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THE ARGUMENT. 

The proportion and invocation being premised, the Narration 
begins at the latter end of the year 1492, when Columbus having 
fail'd from St. Thomas, was entering a harbour now call'd Cape 
Francois, on the ifland of Hifpaniola. The Paffions that like 
Daemons afflid mankind, occafion the definition of his ftiip, 
which fplits on a rock. Columbus and his crew are hofpitably 
and friendly received by the prince Guacanahari and his people. 
Diftreis of Columbus. He refolves to leave a part of his crew 
on the ifland. Obtains the confent of the natives. Guacanahari 
relates to him the behaviour of the Caribbeans who inhabited the 
neighbouring ifland, againft whom Columbus engages to defend 
him. Builds a fort. His inftru&ions to thofe he left in it. 
Defcries the Pinta, one of his (hips. Refolves to return to 
Europe. A violent florm arifes. The conduit of Columbus 
during the tempeft Takes' fhelter in the Azores, arrives at 
Lifbon, where the king of Portugal treats him with the higheli 
refpeft. 
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The wcftcrn world and dauntlefs chief I fing, 

Who fteer'd his courfc with bold advent'rous wing 

Through unfrequented feas from Palos' lhore, 

"Where pilot guided ne'er his helm before, 

Touched at Bahama's ports, then reach'd with toil 

Hifpaniola's hofpitable foil. 

Tofs'd with the billows of the raging deep, 

Whole nights he fpent devoid of balmy fleep ; 

While various paffions, that afflift mankind, 

Rag'd midft his crews and vex'd his patient mind. 10 

Much he endur'd on land, and much he bore, 

When all the dangers of the feas were o'er, 

Till Spain her yet untainted banners fpread, 

And San Domingo rais'd her parent head, 

Whence he th* Adantic's rolling waves divides, 

And fraught with gold cuts Cadiz' gentle tides. 

b 2 Say, 
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Say, Father Thames, if Indian fleets e'er rode 
Within thy ports their treafures to unload ; 
Say, whence thefe dreadful dangers, whence thy fon, 
O Virtue, was compell'd through toils to run ; aa 

What caufes urg'd the man fo juft in deed, 
Humane in mind, whofe heart would ever bleed 
At others' woe, and human nature weigh 
Indian or Chriftian with companion's ray, 
To undergo misfortune's baneful train, 
The good of man his folace and his gain ? 

Envy on fterling merit clofe attends, 
And hides beneath its fmile the bafeft ends. 
Long had Columbus ftemm'd the adverfe tide, 
Long foil'd o'erweening Ignorance's pride ; 30 

When Pride that owns no merit but its own, 
His kindred Daemons haiPd with haughty tone. 

" Shall low plebeian birth exalt its name, 
And dare to emulate our lofty fame ? 
Prefumptuous man, to think that he alone 
Poflefles wifdom far above a throne ! 
Are all the reft of men abforb'd in night ? 
He only capable of judging right ? 
If countries fuch as thefe the earth adorn 
Where the fun fets, or rifes in the morn, 40 

Th' inventive genius of the former age 
Had long recorded in th' hiftoric page 
Its beauties, nations, treafures and its fite> 
Which Genoa's pilot truly brings to light !" 

Thus 
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Thus ended Pride, when Envy rais'd his head 
With eye alkaunt, and tongue with poifon fed. 

" Sleeplefs I pafs'd whole nights, and watch'd by day, 
While yet Columbus clcav'd his wat'ry way, 
To fee him fink within the Ocean's womb, 
And all his crews to find their briny tomb. 50 

His fufPrings raife my laughter and my fmile, 
May he not reach his deftin'd port awhile. 
But fhould fuccefs attend his vent'rous fail, 
Soon muft I die, or pine beneath the gale." 

Amidft thefe Daemons, Difcord revclTd wide, 
Pois'ning the air and brooding on the tide. 
Torn was her robe, her hair difhevelTd flow'd, 
With every wind (he angry contefts fow'd. 
Amongft the crews thick fell Diflention's feed, 
Who late in patriotic love agreed. 60 

Wild murmurs fwell, and on the decks refound, 
Seditions rage, and calumnies abound. 

With quicken'd ftep impatient Anger flew, 
And as he fpoke, his eyes more bloody grew. 
€€ Why feeks Columbus paths untrod before, 
Or lands far diftant from his native fhore ? 
Amidft his crews my poifon I'll infpire, 
iNought Ihall be heard but fierce, difcordant fire, 
Their long left homes inteftine feuds lhall breed, 
Their friends deferted lhall rebellion feed." 70 

Up ftarts Revenge, and lifts his voice and hand, 
Deftru&ion threading on the wifh'd-fcir land. 

b 3 Then 



6 THE COLUMBIAD. »OOK 1. 

Then fwift as light'ning rufh'd to glut his eyes 
With ftreams of blood and human facrificc. 
Nor long a fcafon fought he thus in vain 
T' overwhelm Columbus 1 fhip beneath the main. 

Calm was the fea and ftill'd the tempeft's force. 
When from the port Columbus fteer'd his courfe ; 
The wind was fair, and gentle was the breeze, 
The waves fcarce role upon the tranquil feas. 8a 

The chief, whofe mind with wife defigns oppreft^ 
Two days had afk'd in vain for eafe or reft. 
Unwilling his important pains to lofe, 
Retir'd at midnight to enjoy repofe. 
Invited by the ftillnefs of the night, 
The full befpangled (ky and radiant light 
Of northern ftar, the failor's fteady friend, 
As through the pathlefs feas their courfe they bend, 
The Chief committed to the pilot's hand 
The helm, and bade him never quit his ftand, 90 

While thus in gentle fleep the failors lay, 
A Daemon took his fwift deftruftive way, 
When fitting on the ftern his filence broke, 
And the unwary pilot thus befpoke : 

cc The waves themfelves our fhip in fafety bear, 
The gale blows profp'rous, gentle is the air, 
Nor fail, nor helm require the pilot's arm, 
*Tis time for fleep, you need not fear alarm. 
From labour reft your head and weary eye. 
Meanwhile that youth your office will fupply," 100 

The 
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The pilot liften'd to the baneful tale, 
And carelefs trufted.to th' uncertain gale. 
The helm he left, but fcarce relax'd in fleep 
His eyes, no danger dreading from the deep, 
The fhip againft a rock a current bore, 
And dafh'd upon the craggy point afore. 
As when on mountain-tops the ftorm-charg'd cloud 
Impetuous pours, and thunder roars aloud, 
The floods whole herds of catde headlong bear, 
And from the roots the aged forefts tear, 1 10 

Struck with the ruin threatening far and wide, 
t .The (hepherd loijg laments his country's pride 
. One common wreck, then haftens to repair 
J IJis grievous lofs with more afliduous care. 
• 9p rag'd the current of th* indignant main, 
*'i _ • Ysan were the fails, the helm and cable vain. 
, *• . Vain are the pray'rs, the wretched failors' cries, 
• . 'Their fafety at the Ocean's mercy lies. 
;.' ' % . Soon as the fhip had ftruck upon the rock, 
1 *' Columbus rufh'd, awaken'd at the ftiock, 1 20 

■ # I . "{Jp°n the deck, where death in terrors flood, 
'* ^Dp'ning his rav'nous jaws within the flood. 
Confufion rag'd, and grief and wan defpair, 
Some curs'd their fate, while others tore their hair. 
.The Chief retained his fortitude alone, 
,No tear betray'd his grief, his fear no groan. 
.He bade fome launch the boat with cautious heed, 
;• And bear an anchor out aftern with fpeed. 

b 4 In 
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In vain he ipoke, their confbrt -Nteikd^cw 
Their eager eyes, -which then a£p»rjj£"t& View. 
The Chief deceiv'd next cut thejrn$£#J||y'-t>oard, 
His efforts ftill were vain, as vaifi'ttf^rd. 
The pointed rock had open'd neal".tfe\eel, 
And caus'd the veffel on one fide to heel. 
So faft it filTd with every fwelling wave, 
Its lofs was certain, and the fca its grave. 
Soon as the Nigna their difafter knew, ■ * 
The boats were mann'd to fave th* unhappy crew. 
The fricndly.natives crowded to. the more, 
And ready aid to every flxanger bore. , .. "f 
Nor ftaid Guacanahari far behind, ■ ■:-' ■'""■ 

Thrice noble prince as well in mien as mind, ,% 
To all he reach'd the olive's peaceful fign, § 

Impatient friendmip's facred band to join. -.-; ■' ■$ 
Each feeling breaft the plenteous tears bedew'd,^ 
As on the ftrand the ocean fragments ftrcw'd. 
N-r relied they in fympathetic grief, 
They dar'd the dang'rous fea, to give relief. 
Here light canoes were tofs'd upon the wave, 
Here Indians, mixt with Spaniards, ftrove to fave 
The floating riches of another Sone, 
As though they were the product of their own. 
Part tow'd the coftly bales of cloth to fhorcj 
Part turn'd large chefts of trinkets o'er and o'eji' 
Next morn the friendly prince repair'd on bvii- 
Could he Columbus further aid afford, = ■%,- -'y^: 

! ■■%■*■■' \-W 






'3? 



BOOK I. THE COLUMBIAD* ^9 

And thus began $ " Whatever race ye be, 
Whether to fun or moon ye bend the knee, 
To your command our treafures we refign, 
The lofs, though yours, is alio felt as mine, 160 

Whate'er our land can furnifli to confole 
fWe give, nor fhall repent to give the whole.'* 

He laid, and ftraight Columbus thus replied. 
" Prince, in your proffer'd faith I will confide. 
Your words are comfort in the time of need, 
With better hopes my troubled mind they feed." 

He fpake, the prince his friendly leave then took, 
And foon the Nigna with his train forfook. 
But ftill corroding cares opprefs'd the Chie£ 
His mind divided and oppos'd relief, 170 

The faithlefs confort Pinta left its mate, 
t Proud of its fpeed it fought a harder fate ; 
As quits the full-fledg'd offspring in the air 
Its parents, thruih or linnet, anxious pair, 
And flies forgetful of its native home « r ; 

In iummcr's funs and verdant fields to roam. 
Columbus oft refolv'd with heartfelt pain 
The Pinta's flight, nor could he hope again 
To fee her fcudding o'er the diftant feas, 
Her bofom fwelling with the profp'rous breeze, 1 80 
One veflel now remained their fate to fhare, 
And through the ocean back to Europe bear. 
Sq great the danger to prolong his flay, 
fie fixes to return without delay. 

Li 
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In this dilemma, hope and fear between, 

The hand of Providence that works unfeen, 

Extracting good from evil, joy from grief, 

To form his colony infpir'd the Chief. 

Smit with the country's plains and fertile toil, 

Where fruits profufe repaid the planter's foil, I po 

Pleas'd with the gentle tempers of the race, 

Whole aftions flow'd from pureft native grace, 

He calls a general council to impart 

The great refolves of his o'erflowing heart. 

" My friends, th' occafion gratifies my pride 

To colonize this ifle, and here refide. 

Part muft with me return again to Spain, 

And part I hope to vifit here again. 

Ye then thefe precepts muft attentive hear, 

By thefc your condudt as its compafs fleer. aoq 

The natives' language firft your ftudy claims, 

Learn well their temper, difpofition, aims. 

Examine too the nature of the field, 

Search deep if mines the earth's vaft bowels yield* 

A chofen fpot to fettle in prepare, 

And in firm union all your dangers fhare. 

Thus every profit may we hope to gain, 

For which wc brav'd the dangers of the main." 

The Chief thus finifh'd, all approv'd the fcheme, 
Already fome of golden treafures dream, 2 1 o 

The lengthen'4 voyage the breads of many fway'd, 
And fome their fickle levity betray'd. 
■ ■ But 
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But mod allur'd by gold's enchanting ray 
Forget their country, and requeft to flay. 
Columbus left the Nigna in the road, 
And landed near the Indian king's abode, 
Who gladly met his European gueft, 
And bade him fear no harm, but fafely reft; 
Brought forth the various produce of the ifle, 
And cheer'd the ftranger with his manly fmile. $2Q 
Referve thrown off, Columbus afle'd his hoft, 
Why fled his fubje<Sts from their native coaft 
When firft his fleet approach'd the Indian flutfe ? 
To whom the prince -, cc A vifit long before 
And frequent made the Carribean tribe. 
Ah ! how I fhudder even to defcribe 
Thofe cruel men, who like a rolling flood 
Swept all before, delighting in our blood ! 
How fierce in arms they rufh'd upon the plain, 
And pil'd together heaps on heaps of (lain ! 233 

Their forces, true, were not in number great, 
Yet ours more numerous met untimely fate. 
No army could their mighty ftrength oppofe, 
Though thrice the number of my fubjedts rofe 
Againft their giant-ftature, monftrous ihape, 
Or from their gripe once faften'd e'er efcape. 
! think, what valour could their pow'r aflail, 
When e'en our full canoe could ne'er avail, 
Which oft thofe giants plunging midft the waves 
Seiz'd, and o'erwhelm'd within their wat'ry graves 240 

My 
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My fubje&s, then they hurPd it through the fky 

Unmov'd by pray 'rs and deaf to every figh. 

Soon as they ftalk'd upon th' affrighted land, 

Nor woods nor groves withftood their potent hand, 

But by the roots were torn and thrown afar 

Whene'er my troops return'd renewing war. 

One high above the reft, in ftature vaft, 

Mounted that rock, where late your fhip was caft, 

And from its top a big, huge fragment tore, 

Which on his fhoulders eafily he bore, 250 

Then through the waves rufti'd fwiftly with his load, 

And on the earth at once his hundreds mow'd. 

O'ercome with terror at each cruel deed 

As oft we faw our fons and fathers bleed 

By Carribean hands, we fought the woods 

Whenever fails appear'd upon the floods. 

For fhould the chance of war unhappy prove, 

And it fhould pleafe the Pow'r fupreme above 

In captive bonds our wretched fate to doom, 

Our bodies ne'er fhould reach the pile or tomb, 260 

But be devour'd, before they quit the ground, 

Nor age nor fex have ever mercy found. 

Ah me ! what warriors of my native fields 

Have kifs'd the dull beneath their pow'rful fhields ! 

Brave princes ! fate has doom'd you to be food ! 

Why hunt they not the tenants of the wood ? 

But fuch our lot, and I perhaps muft fall 

In war, and pay the common debt of all/ 1 

While 
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While thus the prince opprefs'd with terror fpeaks, 
The frequent tears bedew his reverend checks, 270 
Affe&ed.with his grief Columbus tries 
To drive away his fears, and thus replies, 

<c Difpel your grief, kind prince, my troops inure 
Themfelves to fiercer wars, and will fecure 
Your kingdom long in peace from cruel foes 
Who dare molp ft your well-deferv'd rcpofe. 
The monarch whom I ferve, whofe glorious name 
To diftant worlds is borne on wings of fame, 
To you and to your people will extend 
Protection, and for ever be your friend, dZo 

This I engage, to leave fb large a force 
A refuge in your dangers, and refource. 
No more invafions fhall your fons affright, 
When Spanifh foldiers once appear in fight." 
The prince agreed, too fanguine of belief, 
And full of gratitude addrefs'd the Chief. 

" O more than mortal ! from that facred clime 
Ye furely come, where fwift revolving time 
Nor changes nor deftroys as here on earth, 
Nor fruits nor feafons e'er renew their birth. ago 

A pow'r divine attends you in the fight, 
Sprung from the higheft heav'n, fuperior might 
To you belongs -, from harm my people guard, 
My whole pofleffions fhall be your reward." 

To this Columbus fuffer'd no delay, 
The ground was mark'd, while yet the genial day 

O'erfpread 
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O'erfpread th' horizon, and a fort begun 

On which ne'er ihone before the Indian fun. 

The natives labour'd hard to forge their chains, 

And banilh freedom from their happy plains. 300 

Part ply their talks to draw a ditch around, 

And build a rampart on their native ground ; 

Part drive the pallifades beneath the foil, 

Part plant the cannon with laborious toil. 

Soon they beheld the monumental pile, 

Pledge of departed freedom through the ifle. 

Meanwhile the Chief his gifts profufely pours, 
And kind carefles on the workmen fhow'rs. 
The natives, unfufpicious of the guile, 
Enjoy the profpeft of defence awhile. 310 

The bee thus fips from every flow'ry tree 
The ne&ar'd honey, plund'ring man, for thee, 
And gently lighting on the fragrant bow'r, 
Extracts the fweet from every op'ning flow'r, 
Then gladly bears her treafure to her hive, 
And ftores it up to fave her young alive, 
When winter nips the plants with chilling fhow'r, 
Or checks with froft the earth's reviving powV. 
To man her fweeteft honey fhe muft yield, 
For man fhe cull'd the bloflbms of the field. 310 

Thus the poor Indians ftrove the fort to raife, 
Their only gain Columbus' lavifh'd praife. ' 

But while the Chief applies his pleafant bribe, 
Infpiring with his voice the Indian tribe 

With 
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With firm reliance on his word and will, 

How ready he their wiflies would fulfil, 

He then refolv'd on fome well-form'd defign 

To awe the daring, and their minds incline ; 

To make the guilty tremble with difmay, 

And fhew that vengeance in his power lay. 330 

A vaft aflembly met of Indian hue, 

Whom curious wiflies to the ftrufture drew. 

Malignant tongues among the crowd were heard, 

Some public cenfures rais'd, while others feared. 

The day his purpofe favour'd to difplay 

His forces rank'd exaft in war-array. 

The battle foon began, fiftitious war 

Appear'd to rage and echo from afar. 

The fhouts alternate hopes and fears afford, 33$ 

Shields clafh with fhields, and glitt'ring (word with fword. 

Their fpears impell'd with vigour part the air, 

Nor ftouteft bark th' impetuous force can bear. 

The crofsbows whizz'd, deftruftive weapons flew 

O'er neighb'ring vallies to their viftim true. 

Ah weak, deluded people ! pomp and fhew 

Allur'd your fancies to embrace your foe. 

The iron's fatal ufe, deftru&ive trade, 

Nor warlike arts, nor plans nor ambufcade 

Perplex'd your happy lives, your harmlefs thought, 

Your fertile land produe'd you fruits unbought. 350 

No hoftile weapons hurtled through the flues 

Clofing in fable deatft your warrior's eyes. 

Scarce 
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Scarce ceas'd the natives dread furprize and fear, 

When lo ! the cannon thunders far and near. 

Struck with the vaft explofion, on the ground 

They proftrate fall, aftonifh'd at the found* 

Clofe veiFd each face was downwards fix'd, each eye 

No longer dar'd to view the azure fkv. 

Thick clouds of fmoke involve th' enchanting plain, 

The woods in darknefs hid are fought in vain. 360 

The fmoke difpers'd, the fun his wonted ray 

Darts forth, and brings again th' enlivening day. 

The natives feek the woods with rapid feet, 

Where foon Columbus and his foldiers meet 

To fhew the cannon's pow'r, the havoc made, 

The branches torn, the ruins of the glade. 

With terror (truck they beat their trembling breaft, 

And all their fears thus mutually confeft. 

cc Ne'er knew we fuch tremendous founds before, 
Ne'er faw the cannon's flafh, nor heard it roar. 370 
What pow'r unfeen could teach the wondrous art, 
Or fuch command o'er inftruments impart, 
That level with the ground the lofty tree, 
And caufe the ftouteft heart to bend the knee ? 
My wife and children haften far away, 
For lee the elements their pow'r obey." 

As when the gathering clouds a ftorm forebode^ 
O'ertake the trav'iler on the lonely road, 
And nature dark'ning all th' horizon low'rs, 
The temped on his head inceffant pours, 380 

The 
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The thunder roars diftin&ly in his ear, 

The light'ning flafhes near and ftill more near ; 

His courage fails, he ihrinks, he flies, he falls, 

In vain he prays> in vain for aid he calls. 

So funk the Indians at the found before 

Columbus' feet, and kifs'd their native fhore. 

When thus the Spaniards' pow'r conipicuous (hone, 

And all the natives' hearts with gifts were won, 

Columbus choofes from amongft his crew 

Who would moft likely the fame path purfue, 390 

A body fmall t' improve the firft defign, 

To guard the ilk, or fcarch the latent mine. 

O'er this Arada foremoft flood in place, 

Cordova's annals will declare his race. 

Whom thus the chief addrefs'd. " Once more your ear 

I claim, and patiently my counfel bear. 

Full pow'rs I give Arada to prefide, 

While I am abfent and you here abide ; 

The fame our Sov'rcigns gave to me in Spain, 

I give to him till I return again. 400 

Nor food ye want, nor arms for your defence, 

No murmur can be heard with juft pretence. 

But firft your paflions rule with watchful fway, 

In concord live, and Anger's heats allay. 

To your commander ftrict obedience yield, 

Without this nought avails your fword or fhield. 

The natives with indulgence ever ufe, 

Nor give offence, nor gentlenefs refufe. 

C Exa&ion . 
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Exaftion in minuter trifles fhun, 

The honeft merchant fcldom is undone. 410 

The friendlhip of their prince is eafy bought, 

A prince of aftions mild, finccre in thought. 

Be not too fond of change, your beft defence 

This fort will keep intruders far from hence. 

Soon (hall I vifit you my friends again 

With greater force of fhips as well as men. 

By them the country fhall our rule obey, 

Their vaft poffeffions and their wealth our fway. 

To both your fov'reigns fhall your names be borne, 

With all the praife that can your worth adorn. 420 

Your fervice o'er the kingdom I'll proclaim, 

And place your merits in a niche of fame." 

The Chief thus anxious bids his fort adieu, 

When lo ! the Pinta Ihortly comes in view. 

Pleas'd at his confort's fafe return, his heart 

Forgets th* offence on promife ne'er to part. 

His fhatter'd fhips attract his anxious thought, 

What ftubborn contefts with the waves they fought, 

How much they fuffer'd from the raging leas, 

The fhoals they ftruck on, and the adverfe breeze. 430 

Th' increafing leaks his mind diftrafted keep, 

Foreboding oft t' o'erwhelm them in the deep. 

His men impatient for their country figh, 

And often wifh their wives and children nigh. 

cc How long, they echoed to the lift'ning air, 

How long fhall we in vain put up our pray'r ? 

When 
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When fhall we fee our happy fields and town, 

When reach our harbour, and our labours crown ? 

By abfence long forgot we fcarce fhall know 

Our deareft friends from our inveterate foe. 440 

Ah ! how aftonifh'd will they be to hear 

The dreadful dangers of th' eventful year, 

How much affedted, could we now relate 

Our ftrange efcapes from death, and wretched fate ?" 

Mov'd by the murmurs of his reftlefs crew, 

Which often in his prefence they renew, 

The Chief direfts his courfe with profp'rous wind, 

And India's coafts foon vanifh far behind. 

The various natives added to his care 

Their lo fs of friends and country to repair, 450 

Who left by his perfuafion all their own, 

And oft lamented with a piercing groan, 

Oft caft a longing wifh on India's fhore, 

And oft their rafh compliance would deplore. 

As when an exile form'd in nicer mould, 

To whole bright mind the fciences unfold 

Their lib'ral flores, for fome imputed crime 

Or human error quits his native clime, 

Oft cafts a ling'ring look upon the ftrand, 

Retra&s his feet, ftill treads the much-lov'd land, 460 

But fore'd at laft from all his friends to part, 

Is borne on board with fainting, aching heart. 

So vented now the Indians broken fighs, 

And mingled oft with tears xhtir frantic cries. 

c 2 Soon 
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Soon as Columbus heard their pungent grief, 

He footh'd their pain and haften'd with relief. 

Humane of heart, his eyes denied him reft, 

Till mercy's balm had brighten'd every breaft. 

The ftiips with profp'rous gale now plow'd the fea, 

And every failor full of merry glee 470 

Talk'd of his home, his friends and future joy, 

As though the fubjeft ne'er his mind would cloy. 

Columbus too was anxious to behold 

His cargo fafely landed, and his gold, 

For which he ventur'd o'er the raging wave, 

For which the numerous Spaniards dangers brave. 

With fav'ring gales their courfe they fteady keep 

Five hundred leagues acrofs th' Atlantic deep. 

When now the rifing wind begins to rage, 

And bids defiance both to youth and age. 480 

Involv'd in darknefs, dreadful lwell'd the wave, 

No gleam of hope remain'd their lives to fave. 

Borne on the foaming furge they trembling rife 

One moment mounting to the lofty (kies ; 

The next the fea retiring from beneath, 

They quick defcend into the vale of death. 

No more the fun illumin'd with his ray 

The world, but clouds remov'd the Iky and day. 

The north more furious grown more furious blew, 

The troubled depths their madden'd rage renew. 490 

The clouds their dreadful thunder roll'd on hieh, 

The frequent lightning darted from the Iky. 

The 



BOOK I. THE COLUMBIAD. 21 

The maft fubmitted to the tempeft's roar, 
The fails were torn, and broke was every oar. 
Columbus and his crew fuperior rife 
Above misfortune, and their (kill devife 
To fave their fhips of winds and waves the fport, 
And fteer fecurely to their deftin'd port. 
Alas ! no hope remain'd, the raging ftorm 
Prefenting death in every frightful form 500 

O'erpow'rd the efforts of the (kilflil band, 
And feem'd to drive them further from the land. 
In this diftrefs the failors had recourfe 
To pray'rs, and tried th' ineffe&ual force 
Of vows, invoking faints and magic charms, 
But fuperftition fail'd t* affuage alarms. 
All fafety now feems loft, when wan defpair 
Succeeds, they beat their breafts, they tear their hair, 
And all expefted every rolling wave 
Would foon abforb them in their wat'ry grave. 5 1 o 
Nor was the noble leader free from pain 
Or equal fufPrings from the ftormy main. 
Peculiar feelings of diftrefs he bore, 
As midft his troubles he ne'er felt before. 
Deep knowledge had enrich'd his thoughtful mind 
With vaft difcov'ries to adorn mankind. 
Death flood with eager eyes to catch his prey, 
As on the waves the fhips unwieldy lay, 
And riding in the whirlwind drew his dart 
Ready to pierce Columbus to the heartj 520 

c 3 And 
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And fwallow all within the greedy fea : 

While thus the Chief implor'd with fuppliant knee, 

" O Pow'r fupreme ! who ruleft with tliy fway 
The raging waves and earth, the night and day, 
Whofe love embraces all that thee adore, 
Whether on India's fands or Europe's fhore. 
Without whofe will no mortal deed avails, 
No fleets the ocean bears, no winds the fails. 
Preferve the knowledge of thofe diftant climes, 
Which we have now explor'd, to future times, 530 
And by thy foft'ring hand fuccefs obtain'd, 
By thee our fchemes when defperate regain'd. 
Oh ! let my name to diftant years defcend, 
I only wilh to live to be their friend. 
Let not pofterity my deeds abufe, 
And me a rafh adventurer accufe ; 
But fince my work from thy all-feeing eye 
Can ne'er be hid, why dar'd I India's fky, 
Why fuch a noble enterprife I fought, 
Perplex'd with troubles and with dangers bought, 54a 
That there religion's peaceful ftreams may flow, 
And India's fwarthy race their God may know, 
That commerce may the diftant nations join, 
And in firm friendfhip's facred bands entwine, 
Let not the tempeft blaft my rifing fame, 
But future ages venerate my name- 
Grant but the memory of my deeds furvive, 
No wilh difturbs me to remain alive." 

Thus 
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Thus pray'd the Chief, and then defcrib'd the way 
He took, and where the new-found country lay, 5 50 
What forces on the ifle he left behind, 
What dangers he endur'd from fea and wind, 
Then threw it on the fea, that chance might favc 
Its facred truft on fome propitious wave. 
Then full of thought, but to his fate rcfign'd, 
He thus unburthen'd all his penfive mind. 

cc Go, precious caflcet, at the Ocean's will, 
And may thy better fate my wilh fulfil. 
Go, and though ne'er my eyes fhall fee thee more, 
Direft thy courfe to fome enlighten'd lhore, 560 

Whofe nation from thee may advantage reap, 
When I am buried in th' Adantic deep. 
The waves and wind to thee more kind fhall land 
Thy precious treafure on fome lucky ftrand. 
Go, precious caflcet, bear thy mafter's fate, 
He foon (hall be releas'd from mortal hate, 
From jealoufy's corroding tooth and fting, 
And all the evils human errors bring. 
Go, tell his prince, in vain he ftrove to fave 
His litde bark from th' all devouring wave. 570 

His days are clos'd, his early funeral tell, 
Go, precious cafket to his prince, farewell." 

Then wrapt on contemplation's wings, his pray'r 
He rais'd aloud for Heav'ns directing care. 

" Supreme Creator ! whofe undoubted pow'r 
Shines forth in calms as in the ftormy fliow'r, 

c 4 To 
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To Thee my life's acknowledge debt I owe, 
My wealth, and all pofleflions here below. 
Though dangers oft my life befet around, 
And now death's frightful forms our fliip furround, 580 
In Thee my truft I ever have repos'd, 
And (till will truft, e'en ftiould my days be clos'd. 
If 'tis thy will my glory to deny 
In finding regions of another flcy, 
At leaft permit this calk a port may reach, 
And my difcov'ries many nations teach.'* 
While thus in meditation fix'd his eyes 
Were rais'd, the failors ftartled with furprize, 
Believ'd their Chief perform'd fome pious vow, 
Or aft of pure devotion on the prow, 5 jo 

When to the waves the caflcet he confign'd, 
And turn'd adrift to float with every wind. 
The lhip ag^inft the ftorm ftill making head, 
With better hopes Columbus' failors fed. 
At length the thunder ceas'd its dreadful found, 
The rapid lightning flafh'd no more around, 
The floods of water from the clouds gave o'er, 
And light fucceeded darknefs as before. 
The watchful care of heav'n his life to fave 
Now interpos'd, and calm'd the raging wave, 600 

The wind was ftill, fcarce mov'd the gentle breeze, 
The fhip in fafety rode upon the feas. 
The fun his daily circuit now had run, 
And evening ftar with borrow'd light begun 

Tq 
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To fhine with radiant beauty in the fky, 

While the pale moon revolv'd majeftic by. 

tl The land appears ;" a failor cries aloud, 

" The land, the land," re-echoes all the crowd. 

As one o'ertaken by the difmal night 

Beholds afar the glimm'ring taper's light, 610 

Which in fome diftant cottage fpreads its ray, 

Poor fubflitute for the enlivening day : 

Nor more he thinks of marlhy fen or lake, 

No more he dreads the wood, the heath or brake, 

His fpeed he quickens with redoubled pace 

That night to find fome friendly refting place. 

So fteers Columbus with fixt hand and eye 

His veflel, where the failors land defcry, 

Uncertain what it was, what empire's claim, 

To rdach the coaft his firft, his only aim. 620 

Nor knew they whether dwelt an hoftile race, 

Nor once confider'd whether they could face 

The num'rous legions that might line the field, 

And foon compel their famifh'd troops to yield* 

So vaft a thirft to land pervades the crew, 

Whether a friend or foe appcar'd in view. 

But foon Columbus knew the wifh'd for land, 

And fhortly caft an anchor on the ftrand, 

Where brav'd Saint Mary's ifle th' uncertain wave, 

And fav f d his men from their untimely grave. 630 

But foon frefti troubles darken all his joy, 

And fcenes of grief his peace of mind deftroy. 

When 
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When firft th' Atlantic's waves began to foam, 
And every failor's thoughts were fix'd on home, 
The winds confpir'd with greater force to blow, 
Th' indignant feas with furious wrath to glow, 
The Pinta's pilot trembled at his ftand, 
Nor knew what word to give, or what command ; 
So dreadful rag'd the fea, fo weak his (kill, 
His art now faiFd its duty to fulfil. 640 

Loud fhriek'd the men their fate foreboding nigh, 
The cables fcreak'd, the fea ran mountains high ; 
The ocean groan'd beneath its weight of rain, 
The Iky its dreadful thunder pour'd amain j 
The Pinta open'd oft her loofen'd fide, 
And as fhe heel'd, admitted oft the tide. 
The wedges mov'd, the pitch was wafh'd away, 
The chinks appear'd, and darknefs veiPd the day. 
The thunder one while pour'd its radiant light, 
And now the day was hid in gloomy night. 650 

The feamens* courage fell with every wave, 
And every furge difclos'd a wat'ry grave. 
All intercourfe was ftopp'd, her confort bore, 
With equal fuff'ring, all the tempeft's roar. 
The ftorm now ceas'd, Columbus fix'd his eyes, 
E'er in the morn the fun began to rife, 
Upon the level furface of the main, 
To fee the Pinta's fafe return again. 
So feeks the anxious merchant oft the Ihore, 
Repeats his daily vifit o'er and o'er; 660 

And 
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And watches every change of wind and tide, 

To view his veffel fafe at anchor ride, 

Within the port from danger free and harm, 

From rocks preferv'd, fecure from war's alarm. 

Now feems to fee her ftruggling with the deep, 

And now computes the treafures he {hall reap ; 

When to the port (he (hews her fwelling fails, 

And with her wealth the happy merchant hails. 

So ftood the Chief betwixt both hope and fear, 

Now thinking he beheld the Pinta near, 670 

Now dreading fhe had founder'd in the deep, 

And all the crew in death's ignoble deep 

Lay buried, undiftinguifh'd by their name, 

Their hopes defeated on the eve of fame. 

Now fear'd he much that Pinzon bore away, 

Ere the dire tempeft had obfeur'd the day, 

And fought his country's coafts with profp'rous wind, 

And left his confort in the ftorm behind. 

His breaft fufpicion haunted with his train, 

Left Pinzon firft lhould reach the coaft of Spain, 680 

The new-difcover'd track and land report, 

And (hade his glory at his Sov'reign's court. 

Diftra&ed in his mind with many cares, 

And dreading Pinzon's art, and former fnares, 

He left th - Azores with full and fwelling fail, 

Urg'd by the prefent favourable gale. 

His (hip flew fwift upon the tranquil fcas, 

Gay pleafure fported on the welcome breeze ; 

The 
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The mainfail floated fteady in the air, 

The natives of the deep the calmnefs (hare, 690 

And follow clofe upon the veflePs wake, 

While fcarce a track the keel and rudder make. 

Diverfions on the deck and gambol-play, 

Employ'd the feamen on their wat'ry way. 

While thus alert and glad they plow'd the deep, 

And hop'd the profits of their voyage to reap, 

At no great diftance from their native fliore, 

When all their troubles feemingly were o'er. 

And Fortune adverfe to th' expedted gain, 

Had darted all her fickle fliafts in vain, 700 

And now with pleafant face began to fmile, 

And pleas'd their fancies with their ending toil ; 

Another ftorm arofe before the night, 

And mockM their vifionary delight. 

Poor man ! how little lifts thy foul on high ! 

Elate with pride thou mounted to the fky, 

PufPd with fuccefs thy nimble feet rebound, 

From earth to heav'n, from heaven to the ground. 

But fee thy change, now comes the adverfe fliow'r, 

And reptile art thou for the future hour. 710 

As fhoot to-day the leaves of yonder tree, 

Of human nature, juft epitome ; 

To-morrow fpreads its bloflbms, far and wide, 

Scenting the air with all the garden's pride j 

Next day the blading north and fnowy fleet, 

With the benumbing frod in concert meet, 

And 
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And nip the garden's pride and blooming plain, 

Nor flow'r, nor plant perfumes the air again . 

So flufh'd with hope the feamen now were grown, 

They neither thought of danger, nor the frown 720 

Of fortune, but carelefs of the event 

And thougthlefs fat, till winds the fails had rent. 

For now the ftorm renew 'd with tenfold ire, 

The clouds feem'd one continu'd blaze of fire. 

This moment fhone the light'ning all around, 

Difclofing to their view fome diftant ground ; 

The next tremendous darknefs fprcad its veil, 

They knew not where to fteer, nor where to fail j 

One moment rofe aloft upon the waves, 

The next defcended to their briny graves. 730 

Like fome aquatic bird of fmalleft fize, 

She mounts upon the billows to the Ikies 

The jell of ftorms, of waves and winds the (port, 

And tries in vain to reach her deftin'd port. 

Two days before the raging ftorm lhe drove, 

Her topfails and her yards clofe reef'd above. 

Two nights her ftrength the whirlwind's fury tried, 

Nor ftar appear'd to be her nighdy guide. 

Where lifts the rock of Lilbon tow'ring high 
Its airy fummit to the lofty fky, 740 

And Tagus' beauteous waters gently creep, 
Lofing their ftream within th' Atlantic deep, 
Tagus of old renown'd for golden fand 
Courting the diver's avaricious hand, 

A channel 
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A channel large and deep the navies bears, 
Where Lifbon high her fpiry turrets rear*, 
And harbour fafe prefents its bay for trade, 
Where winds can ne'er moleft, or dorms invade. 
Upon the north Cape Roca guards the mouth 
Of Tagus, and Cape Efpithel the fouth. * 

The city in a crcfcent's form afcends 
From Tagus* banks, where filendy he bends 
His courfe, enlivening the enchanting fcene, 
While purple grapes invite the hills between. 
Hither Columbus bent his weary courfe, 
Soon as the ftorm had fpent its utmoft force, 
And glad to touch at fome convenient port, 
Though it might prove his enemy's refort, 
To reft his crew worn out with toil and care, 
And with new fails his fhatter'd Ihips repair. 
The anchor caft, he fends a chofen Chief 
To greet the Monarch and requeft relief. 
Fernandez was his name, of pordy mien, 
Who faithful to his truft had ever been, 
And fkilTd in fpeech and arts, perfuafion hung, 
Whene'er he lpake, upon his gentle tongue. 
With him proceeded forth a noble train, 
Mark'd with the fuff'rings of the raging main, 
Ravag'd by time, by climates, and the ftorm, 
They fliew'd the ruins of their manly form. 
Alonzo next in order, great in age, 
For hoary locks adorn'd the worthy fage, 

Advar 
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Advanc'd with many more of equal fame, 
To add a luftre to the Spanifh name. 
As foon as introduced the Chief began, 
Grace mark'd his a&ion and befpoke the man. 

c< O Prince ! whom heav'n has giv'n to rule fupreme, 
Whofe happy days with noble virtues teem, 
Born to extend the limits of your reign, 
And with drift juftice all your realms reftrain, 780 
We wretched Spaniards, driv'n by winds and waves 
O'er various feas, fcarce refcu'd from our graves, 
Before your feet prefent our humble pray'r, 
Our forlorn ftate to view with tender care, 
To grant us leave to pafs your city's gate, 
And fave our crews from their impending fete. 
For great diftrefles all our comrades feize, 
A long and tedious voyage hath fpread difeafc. 
No dark defign or hoftile thought we bear, 
Too humbled and fubdued fuch arts to dare. 790 

We come with peaceful mind, not plund'ring hand, 
We afk to fit our ftiip, then leave your ftrand. 
Our country bord'ring on your vine-clad fhore, 
Which the fame ocean frightens with its roar, 
Is render'd fertile with your rivers' fource, 
Which thence to you diredt their ufeful courfe ; 
Thither we ftrove our vent'rous fhip to guide, 
When lo ! the tempeft lifted high the tide, 
And far beyond our courfe our veffel bore, 
Till driv'n before the wind we made your fhore. 800 

One 
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One (hip wc fear hath founder'd in the wave, 

And one the hand of Heav'n alone could fave. 

Whence fuch ferocious hearts ? what Chriftian fky 

Denies the fmall compaffion of a figh ? 

Or on the beach the feamen drown'd to land, 

But to the feas configns him from the fand ? 

Yet thefe are truths. To you our cries and tears 

We pour, aflur'd they'll reach your royal ears. 

The human race have ever lhar'd your love, 

Much more will God the wretches' friend above. 810 

Our Chief, Columbus, of exalted mind, 

Than whom no greater is amongft mankind, 

In Juftice mod renown'd, to heav'n's decree 

Submiflive, patient both by land and fea, 

Hath fent us hither your content t' implore 

To land our cargo fafely on the ihore ; 

While we repair for fea our fliip again 

To waft us to our deftin'd port in Spain. 

He (pake, Alonzo and the reft confirm *d 
His words, and thus the gracious king return'd. 820 

cc O Spaniards ! banifh forrow, banifh care, 
Doubt not, my royal favour you fhall (hare. 
The ftate of Europe urges me to make 
Such drift injunctions for defence's fake. 
Far be it from me to forbid my lhore 
To any feamen, helplefs, wreck'd or poor. 
Thrice noble clafs of men ! whofe various fate 

Deferves the care of ev'ry maritime ftate, 

Through 
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Through what unheard-of dangers do ye run, 

Nor tempefts dread, nor fultry climates (hun * 830 

No fordid int'reft your bold aftions fways, 

No hoarded wealth your fterling worth repays. 

In youth, in age, what troubles do ye feel ? 

Your king's, your country's good excites your zeal, 

Zeal, that no bounds reftrain, no perils check, 

Nor wife's, nor childrens' tears, nor veflel's wreck. 

Your fufferings claim your nation's beft reward, 

Sure to poflefs a grateful king's regard. 

No— never fhall diftrefs in vain apply, 

Nor e'er my throne affail with ufelefs cry. 840 

Who knows not Spain's brave fons undaunted race, 

Who would not wiih your virtuous deeds to trace ? 

Your voyage oft we ftudied o'er and o'er, 

Explor'd in thought each cape, each rocky fhore, 

Admir'd your hearts fo bold and prompt to try 

The fultry regions of the Indian Iky* 

Have oft defcrib'd you fwallow'd by the waves, 

Or faint with labour, as ignoble flaves 

Gall'd to the heart with the corroding chain, 

And doom'd life's dregs in mifery to drain. 850 

To man we bear not fuch an harden'd heart, 

To ftop the hand, that would relief impart. 

Warm'd by the genial fun that darts its rays, 

And through our vineyards all its pow'r difplays, 

No cold benumbing froft congeals our veins, 

But mercy in our aftions fov'reign reigns. 

D Whether 
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Whether again you pathlefs feas purfue, 

Whether again your voyage you renew, 

Or if averfc o'er feas again to roam 

You feek your native coaft, your happy home, 860 

No aid of me (hall you requeft in vain, 

No wealth to hoift your vent'rous fail again. 

And much I wifh your noble Chief were here, 

That I might drive away his mifplac'd fear, 

My comfort give, and liften to his tale, 

Re-echoed far by ev'ry wafting gale. 

Some chofen heralds to his fhip Til fend, 

And bid him here his early footfteps bend. 

Meanwhile whate'er our palace can fupply, 

Whate'er your wants demand, on us rely, 870 

Seledt for all your crew, our dock-yard's ftores 

Shall (it your fhip to fail from Lifbon's fliores." 

Pleas'd with their kind reception they retire, 
While heralds bore the generous king's defirc 
To fee Columbus as his noble gueft, 
And marks of royal favour to the reft. 
Soon as Columbus heard the king's reply, 
And faw th* embroider'd heralds ftanding by, 
Frefli fpirits his dejefted mind revive, 
The profpeft of returning home alive, 880 

With undiminifh'd ardour in the caufe, 
Forth from his heart thefe grateful praifes draws. 

" Bleft be the hand divine, my watchful guide, 
While on this earthly globe I here abide, 

Who 
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Who led me through the ftorm and raging feas, 

And crown'd my labours with refrefhing eafe, 

My heart by ftern adverfity infpir'd, 

And for the faith with refolution fir'd. 

Preferv'd from death, by thy almighty care, 

While vivid lightning darted through the air, 890 

And ftruck as dumb with terror and difmay, 

Alternate darknefs and alternate day, 

What tongue can offer thee deferred praife ? 

teach my voice its higheft notes to raifc !" 
He fpake, and order'd all the crew t' attend, 

And to his words their minds attentive lend. 

cc The royal grant is brought, your zealous care 

Muft ne'er relax your vefTel to repair. 

Mark well your conduft with prudential heed, 

Give none offence by word, by thought, or deed. 900 

Envy the brighteft aftions ever foils, 

And Jealoufy with violent hatred boils. 

1 muft to court, but fhort will be my flay, 
And then for Spain we plow the wat'ry way." 
So faying, from his crew he turn'd around, 

And fought with anxious mind the friendly ground. 

Nor went he thus alone, a chofen band 

The Chief attended, till he reach'd the land. 

Some pour'd a flood of tears upon the fhore, 

While others fear'd they ne'er fhould fee him more. 910 

And as he went, their eyes unmov'd remain'd 

Till out of fight the fummit he had gain'd, 

© 2 Where 
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Where ftood the royal palace, ftatcly dome, 
Of ancient kings the venerable home. 
Meanwhile the paflions work'd and fpread amain, 
Envy afunder burft her iron chain. 
A voice was heard, " Who dares my realm invade ? 
My naval crown fhall never yield or fade. 
Long to me Lifbon bent her docile knee, 
Long did fhe wield the fceptre of the fea, 920 

Search'd ev'ry province, ev'ry latent (hore, 
Explor'd the coafts of Afric o'er and o'er." 
Pale Jealoufy aflum'd the human fhape, 
Not Virtue's felf her poifon could efcape. 
Acrofs the ftreets her murmurs filTd the air, 
<c Some rafh adventurers our conquefts fhare." 
Not e'en the Court, where virtue's choiceft fruit 
Should ever bloom, and take the deepeft root, 
Where honour's higheft fentiments fhould fpread, 
And learning lift aloft her godlike head, 930 

Not e'en the Court from malice could refrain, 
Or once forbear unfullied worth to (lain. 
The buzzing whifpers flow'd from fide to fide, 
Exalted merit hurt their little pride, 
Save only with the king, whofe fpirit flow'd, 
And in whofe breaft a nobler ardour glow'd. 
High on a throne the gracious prince reclia'd, 
Whofe lofty columns burnifh'd gold entwin'd. 
The green tranfparent em'rald brilliant fhone, 
The ruby fparkled as the rifing fun. 94,0 

- The 
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The red cornelian bore a human face 

Of antiqqe graving in a fplendid fpace. 

The topaz crown'd the fummit of the throne, 

Refcmbling gold it grae'd the top alone. 

Large was the royal feat, and o'er the head 

A gorgeous pendent canopy was fpread. 

The warlike trumpets fwell'd the pleafmg found, 

The fignaj giv'n, the courtiers drew around. 

Columbus chief above the reft in height 

Attra&ed foon the gracious Monarch's fight. 950 

The crowd of courtiers inftandy withdrew, 

And Jeft the noble ftranger full in view. 

As one who treading on an hidden lhake, 

Which unexpe&ed lay befide a brake, 

Trembling ftarts back, and haftens to retreat, 

T' efcape the venomous bite w}th nimble feet ; 

The courtiers thus no longer near abide, 

Ere the king plac'd Columbus by his fide : 

And thus addrefs'd him, " Noble Chief, we greet 

Your fafe return to our imperial feat. 960 

The mighty benefits that muft accrue 

To arts and commerce owe their rife to you. 

Much have I wiih'd to hear your patient toil, 

The various produce of the Indian foil, 

The courfe you fteer'd unknown to fhips before, 

The dang'rous rocks which guard that diftant fliore, 

What nations and what focial laws they boaft, 

How many leagues from us their fulcry coaft ? 

P 3 But 
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But thefe to-morrow fhall our time engage. 

And fweet remembrance (hall your toils affuage. 970 



THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK* 



THE 
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OP THE 



COLUMBIA D. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Columbus relates to the king of Portugal an account of his voyage* 
defcribes the importance of his difcoveries, and proves the folidity 
of his fchemes. To this purpofe he begins with his commiflion 
from Ifabella, upon receiving which, he, together with all the 
perfons under his command, marched in folemn proceffion to the 
monaftery of Rabida to implore publickJy the guidance and 
prote&ion of Heaven. Columbus takes the command of the 
(hips in the port of Palos, a fmall maritime town in the province 
of Andalufia, which (hips were only three in number, the largeft 
called Santa Maria, the fecond called the Pinta, commanded by 
Martin Pinzon ; the third named the Nigna, under the command 
of Vincent Pinzon. That on the 3d of Auguft 1492 he fet fail, 
fleering dire&ly for the Canary iflands, and from Gomera takes 
his departure. Defcribes the deje&ion of his crew at being out 
of fight of land, and the means he took to comfort them, and 
explains the ufes he made of the founding line and inftruments 
for obfervation which were continually in his hands, and the 
variation of the needle towards the well. Comes within the 
fphere of the trade-wind. About four hundred leagues to the 
weft finds the tea covered with a weed fo thick that it re fern bled a 
meadow. His companions' fears return. Danger of a mutiny. 
DUirefs of Columbus. Afks three days longer to purfue his 
voyage. Encouraging appearances of fuccefs. Land defcried. 
Firft interview with the natives. 
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The morning now had fpread her purple robe 

From eaft to weft, and banilh'd from the globe 

The dufky night, the fun was mounting high, 

Hiding the ftarry glories of the fky : 

Columbus rous'd from flecp, repair'd in hafte 

To court, where fat the king prepar'd to tafte 

The joys of converfe, and addrefs'd the Chief 

To give his mind its much defir'd relief. 

Dread filence reign'd through all the vaulted roo£ . 

And ev'ry courtier fear'd the king's reproof. 10 

When thus the Chief began i " As foon as May 

With genial heat had cheer'd the rifing day, 

I waited on my king and queen to take 

My laft inftruftions, and allegiance make. 

When Ifabella, by her confort's fide, 

With graceful look engaging, charming bride, 

A crofc 
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A crofs upon her fnow-white bofom wore, 

Bright emblem of the faith that we adore, 

Which, as fhe fpoke, attra&ed oft her eye, 

Infpir'd her mind, and ftole a fecrct figh. 20 

€€ Advcnt'rous hero ! to your prudent hand 
We now commit our fhips and chofen band, 
"\Vhat ports you wilh to vifit, whither bound, 
Or whether you refolve to fail around 
This mighty globe, and trace the pathlefs deep, 
What nations work while we are funk in deep, 
Or whether you determine to furvcy 
The fultry climates of the riling day, 
And with the various realms and empires treat, 
We give you pow'r to guide and to complete. 30 

Your prudence will fuggeft your beft defence, 
The prefcnts and the merchandize from hence. 
Let the bright beams of our religion lhine 
In lands beneath the Equino&ial line. 
Our holy faith demands your foft'ring (kill, 
Subdue the world unto th* Almighty's will. 
This laft inftru&ion keep with watchful eye, 
Offend not Lifbon's king, our good ally ; 
Approach not near his forts on Guinea's fhore, 
Nor countries by his fubjedts claim'd before." 40 

Thus fpakc the queen, and all my foul inlpir'd * 
To Andalufia's province I retir'd, 
JJeheld my fhips equipp'd at Palos 9 port, 
And many natives eagerly rcfort, 

In 
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In all my plans defirous to engage, 

Whether for conqueft, fame, or war to wage. 

Of thefe I fev'ral chofe impell'd by fame, 

But chief of all were three allied by name 

And blood, who diftant coafts had often fcen, 

Carelcfs of life and fortunes frequent been, 50 

And often brav'd the ftorm with patient toil, 

Who foremoft ftood to quit their native foil. 

The fleet was now prepar'd, the topfails loofe, 

The wind unfair, our only laft excufe. 

Revolving often heav'n's myfterious plan, 

T' efFeft defigns how impotent is man, 

How arduous was the work I undertook, 

What pleating fcenes of happinefs forfook, 

What dangers fought the Chriftian faith t* extend, 

And to its knowledge ftubborn hearts to bend, 60 

I ftraight refolv'd the care of heav'n t' implore 

With public rites, before I left the fhore. 

With this intent I fummon'd ev'ry crew, 

Their vows in folemn worfhip to renew. 

In ftrift and filent order up was drawn 

The whole proceflion on a verdant lawn. 

Firft walk'd the young with young by two and two, 

Thefe follow'd as in age and height they grew* 

To them fucceeded ftrong and manly prime, 

With mien ereft and unimpair'd by time. 70 

Then came a ftnall, but much reipe&ed band, 

On whom had heavy falTn time's withering hand. 

At 
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At laft with pious mind I clos'd the whole, 

One thought pervaded, and one common foul. 

Rabida's mon^ft'ry appear'd in view, 

The guardian faw, and foon th* intention knew. 

The holy Perez led us to the door, 

And bade us proftrate on the facred floor, 

Then from the altar rais'd his pious voice, 

Implor'd fuccefs, and blefs'd our valiant choice. 80 

« Ye facred mefTengers of heav'n's high will, 
Ordain *d your truft important to fulfil, 
Your great attempt requires an ardent mind, 
From guilt abfolv'd, by penitence refin'd 5 
Confeflion of your fins muft firft precede, 
And much I fear you ghoftly counfel need, 
This done, my abfolution I'll impart, 
And with undaunted zeal confirm your heart. 
And that no trivial blemifh may remain, 
The tablet of your purged minds to ftain, 90 

The holy facrament of love divine 
In confecrated wafer, not in wine, 
Shall ye receive from my deputed hands, 
And realize your hopes of foreign lands. 
And may the pow'rs above fuccefs beftow, 
And profper all your adtions here below. 
May they reftrain th* impetuous ftormy wind, 
And hold the tempefts under chains confin'd j 
May they direft your voyage through the feas, 
And fill your fails with each propitious breeze ; 100 

The 
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The fwelling furf and raging waves allay, 
And fafely bear you on your wat'ry way ; 
From hidden rocks and threat'ning dangers keep, 
Securely guard you in the rime of fleep, 
Tranlport you quickly to the Indian fliore, 
To teach the natives holy Faith t' adore.' * 

He fpake, and lo ! a wond'rous fign was giv'n, 
The rolling thunder ratded through the heav'n 
Upon the left, and animated all, 
T' obey with ready minds the heav'nly call. 1 xo 

The prieft with fervour more devout inlpir'd, 
And with enthufiaftic (pint fir'd, 
Exclaim'd aloud, cc Behold, behold the pow'r 
Whom heav'n and earth obey has blefs'd the hour, 
And giv'n a fign your daring fleet t' unmoor, 
And leave with profp'rous wind your country's fhore." 
The Sun was now juft bringing on the day, 
And gilding every fummit with his ray, 
The eaft difcover'd to our ravifh'd fight 
His matchlefs glories in ftupendous light, iao 

When we fct fail from Palos' tranquil deep, 
With heart elate rich India's gems to reap. 
Vaft crowds aflembled on the fandy fhore, 
Believing they fhould never fee us more. 
Their pious prayers reach'd us with the gale, 
Our rafh adventure did they oft bewail, 
And oft exprefs'd a doubtful, fruitlefs hope, 
Our veflels might with dangers ably cope ; 

. Ax4 
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And by hard-earn'd experience, wifdom learn, 

And, ere too late, each to his home return. 130 

Yet would they fometimes offer up a pray'r, 

Requeft a profp'rous iflue, and the care 

Of heav'n to guide us to the wifh'd-for foil, 

To crown our labours and reward our toil. 

Meanwhile we fteer*d our courfe and diilance gain'd. 

While on the fhore the numerous crowds remained. 

As when a multitude of ants convey, 

Small grains of corn upon a fummer's day ; 

This way and that the bufy troops repair, 

Their buzzing murmurs humming through the air, 140 

The ant-hill fwarms with its laborious race, 

No path remains untrod, no vacant fpace : 

So crowded multitudes their native ftrands, 

And oft a fignal gave, oft wav'd their hands, 

Fix'd to their objeft with an aching figh, 

They never mov'd, till fail'd their weary eye. 

The hulk firft loft, the mail and fails efcape, 

Sure proof how round this planet's orb and fhape. 

Now ftretching out with prolp'rous wind and wave, 

The Pinta uncxpefted fignals gave, 1 50 

Her rudder from its hold had broke away, 

When fuperftition rag'd and dire difmay 

Among the crew, prefaging future ills, • 

And wretched deftiny each bofom fills. 

Retarded in our courfe we did not reach 

Canaries ifles and fair Gomcra's beach, 

Till 
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Till the bright fun had near through Leo's fign, 

Diffiis'd his rays, and. ting'd the purple vine. 

Supplied *ith frefh provifions, hence I fail'd, 

Before the fplendid fun had Libra hail'd. ' 160 

Our courfe due weft I fteadily purfu'd, 

Nor e'er again the ufual track renew'd 

Of Navigation, but through unknown feas, 

I courted now the unfrequented breeze. 

Scarce out of fight of land and view of fliore, 

Hufh'd was the wind, and ftill'd the ocean's roar. 

Now died away the north's impetuous found 

And rage, a tranquil filence reign'd around. 

A calm enfu'd, we made but little way, 

Till the fierce fun had clos'd the fcorching day. 170 

But when the fecond noon he gain'd his height, 

Canaries iflands vanifh'd from our fight. 

But now deje&ed and opprefs'd with fear, 

Strangers to hope, portending dangers near ; 

Confounded at the lofs of laid, difmay'd 

As though to certain fate and death be tray 'd ; 

The failors looking out on every fide, 

Beheld a boundlefs fea and fwelling tide ; 

No port at diftance, no approaching end, 

To cheer their troubles and their wifh befriend s 180 

Some beat their breads with agonizing grief, 

And frantic grew defpairing of relief j 

Some trufting they fhould never fee again 

The land, with tcafs increas'd the briny main. 

To 



• 
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To all I gently fpake, " Indulge not woe, 

Juft heav'n the valiant favours here below. 

No caufe appears for grief, no juft pretence, 

The wind is profp'rous to convey us hence, 

To happy regions and to wealthy fields, 

Whofc foil the pureft gold fpontaneous yields. 190 

Succefs attends our fails. See how they fill. 

The gifts of fortune feem to court our will." 

Taught by this firft experience of my crew, 

I fbon their paflions and their failings knew, 

JDifcover'd foon their fpirit, hopes and fears, 

And when to check their boldnefs, when their tears j 

How hard the ftruggle, and the labour great, 

My daring undertaking would create, 

But more, what dangers would attend my fleet, 

And ignorance its purpofes defeat; 200 

How hard and yet how neceffary th' art, 

To guide the minds of men and rule the heart, 

T* atchieve difcoveries in foreign lands, 

And plant our trophies in the Indian fands, 

No lefs than courage high and naval (kill, 

My office thus important to fulfil. 

A thorough knowledge of mankind t* attain, 

A mild addrefs the paflions to reftrain, 

T' acquire th* afcendant over other minds 

Arc talents, which in men one rarely finds. aio 

Yet thefe my ftudy, thefe my grand purfuit, 

Afliduous labour gains deferved fruit. 

From 
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From that fupcrior art I long ador'd 
Of navigation, and my bofom ftor'd 
With all its precepts, I extraded iweets, 
That might in all my dangers prove retreats ; 
Would fix my fafety as a rock fecure, 
And teach me raging tempefts to endure. 
Unfkilful were my failors, taught to rbami 
In coafting voyages near their native home, 226 

And hardly ever out of fight of land, 
Twixt Afiric's fcorching Ihore and Europe's ftraild. 
Aftonilh'd at my knowledge far before 
Their fcanty (kill obtain'd in failing o'er 
The beaten track and neighb'ring coafts of Spbin; 
Without e'er vent'ring on the open main, 
They view'd with wonder every objeft rife, 
Which never caus'd in me the kaft fiirprifej 
Taught by experience of full thirty years, 
Adverfity's hard fchool, the vale of tcarsi 4jo 

And fleeplefs nights upon the ocean fpent; 
Nor little did I profit, while intent 
On all th' improvements that your fubje&s boaft, 
Great King, furpafling every fea-girt coaft. 
Enrich'd with thefe, when firft from harbour free* 
I hoiftcd up my fails and put to fca ; 
My fole authority was ne'er delay'd> 
But cv'ry order pun&ually obey'd. 
Th* importance of my prefence I forefaw> 
Since folly might pervert the wifefl: law. $40 

E Few 

%. 
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Few hours I fcarcc allow'd myfelf for fleep, 

But more upon the deck my watch to keep. 

As through remoteft feas my voyage lay, 

Where never flap had trae'd its wat'ry way, 

The founding-line continually in ufe, 

No reft experiene'd, nor I truft abufe. 

Choice inftruments of obfervation paid 

My conftant labour with their timely aid. 

" Of thefe, fubjoin'd the king, I wifh to fee 

More fully, what the ufe and virtues be. 250 

Did you, as our adventurers have done, 

Obfcrve the leagues you every day had run ? 

Did you regard the motion of the tides, 

The currents rufliing by your ve/Tel's fides ?" 

Great King, your queftions my attention claim. 

And to refolve them is my utmoft aim. 

The Compafs, firft in rank, dircfts the courfe 

That fhips muft fteer in calms or tempeft's force. 

A needle in a box, its life and foul, 

Turns always truly to die northern pole, 260 

Except in places various as in times 

It oft declines, nor with its loadftone chimes. 

A pivot bears a card, where circles flow, 

Pointing to winds that every quarter blow. 

O noble Flavio ! Naples' boaft and pride, 

Thy fame fhall bloom, while ebbs the ocean's tide. 

Inventor of the compafs thou fhalt live, 

As long as India fhall her traffic give, 

As 
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As long as {hips fhall plow the boift'rous feas, 

As long as dorms prevail or whittling breeze. 270 

The 01)0119 by cuftom eafy to apply, 

Attrafts in fulleft fail the Teamen's eye. 

By means of charts we foon decide the cafe 

What's the fhip's motion and its prefent place. 

The Quadrant, made of brafs, and bearing fights 

Upon an index, fhew'd the heav'nly lights, 

The bright fix'd ftars, the planets and the fun, 

And where their utmoft height and courfe they run. 

But chiefly thee, O nobleft Telcfcope 1 

The gift of chance, of former times the hope, 280 

I pointed to. the heav'n with pious fear, 

And few its wondrous ftars as objedb near. 

Rude is thy make, but as the world fhall know 

Thy boundkfs virtues, thou fhalt beauteous grow. 

Two glafles only now thy tube adorn, 

But many more, the ages yet unborn, 

Shall add to bring the diftant objedt nigh, 

Or fail at fea or planet in the fky. 

What fkill'd philofophers in future times 

Shall fearch thy pow'rs in various foreign climes^' 290 

Difcover ftars that ne'er were fcen before, 

And add new planets to the heav'nly lore, 

Enlarge thy fmall dimenfions hundred-fold, 

And other funs within thy focus hold ? 

Thefe were my fix'd companions on the deck, 

By thefe I fav'd my fleet from lofs and wreck. 

1 2 The 
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The tides and current's motions oft my eye 

Attracted, as they rufh'd impetuous by. 

The flight of birds I watch'd, the floating weed, 

The fkimming fijfh, and on the waves the reed. 300 

When now the fun in virgo fpreads its heat, 

Above two hundred leagues my daring fleet 

Had run beyond Canary's ides from land 

Remote, and far from European fand. 

Here, wondrous to relate, appearance ftrange T 

The needle varied from its ufual range ; 

Nor longer pointed to the polar ftar, 

But alter'd tow'rd the weft and neighboring car. 

Now terror feiz'd the minds of all my crew, 

The fight appal'd them, and the change was new. 310 

" A boundle fs ocean, cried they, and unknown, 

Surrounds us helplefs, far from friends, alone. 

The ufual courfe of veflels, or of trade 

And navigation here was never made. 

Nature herfelf is alter'd in her laws, 

Nor know we either motive or the caufe. 

The needle fails, our only faithful guide, 

Nor further dares the Pole-ftar to confide." 

To thefe I ipake, while murmurs filTd my ear, 
" The caufe is plain, would you but patient hear. 32Q 
The earth attrafts the needle from its line, 
As veflels from a continent incline. 
The further diftant, ftill it varies more, 
And gains its old direction near the fhore. 

As 
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As wc approach the magnets of the earth, 
Thefe ftrange phenomena derive their birth." 
Thus eafy I difpell'd their groundlefs fears, 
And ftopp'd their murmurs, and afiuag'd their tears. 
As ftill due weft we fteer'd, within the fphere 
We came, where blows unvaried all the year 330 

From eaft to weft the trade-wind's fteady gale, 
Whofe even courfe requir'd no fhifring fail. 
Our fleet the furface with the profp'rous wind 
Light fkimm'd, and hardly left a trace behind. 
Struck with th' unufual fpeed, I fought refourcp 
To folve the natural caufes of its force, 
A plapt there is, Sargoffa call'd by fame, 
A conftant breath emitting, where we came 
Between the tropics, which abundant grew, 
And ftretch'd upon the deepeft feas its hue. 34P 

One only plant, diough vaft in breadth it fpread, 
Too large for land, the Ocean was its bed. 
Hence pour'd it forth a conftant fteady breeze, 
Unlike the various winds on land from trees 1 
And as the fun diverg'd its mid-day beam, 
The plant grew quick, the winds increas'd their ftream. 
Thus when the gende air is led along 
With every river's ftrpan) the meads among, 
The vernal Zephyr murmurs as it blows, 
The limpid river ruffles as it flows. 35P 

So rufti'd the trade-wind ftraight from eaft to weft, 
As the fea ran, without a moment's reft. 

1 3 As 
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As every plant turns fondly to the fun, 

Should it through Aries' horn or Leo run, 

And fends his vapours to his utmoft height, 

So the trade-wind purfues its daily flight. 

Obfcur'd with weeds fome thought at firft the fca, 

Refemblcd in extent a mead or lea, 

So thick condens'd our motion to impede, 

The winds now fail, the veflels loft their fpeed. 360 

Strange is the fight, and caufes new alarms, 

And all our ufual fortitude difarms. 

Some thought that to the ocean's bounds they came! 

Some threw on me the mod opprobrious blame. 

Some cried aloud, No farther can we move, 

Behold our progrefs ftopp'd by pow'rs above. 

Some dang'rous rocks theft floating weeds conceal, 

Or elfe fome traft of land beneath our keel, 

Which time has funk, or earthquake burft in twain, 

And never fhall its former place regain." 370 

While o'er the deck fuch murmurs ftruck my car, 

I ftrove to rouft or to fiibdue their fear. 

cc How many terrors fill your timid breaft, 
Sufpend your duty, and difturb your reft ? 
Obferve this plant with philofophic eye, 
The weed you call, pafs not unheeded by. 
Regard it as a fign of neighb'ring land, 
Some fertile country or fome wealthy ftrand." 
Scarce had I fpokc, there fprung a brifker breeze, 
Which bore us forward from th' incumbent feas. 380 

A flock 
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A flock of birds of various plumes and make, 

Hover'd about the veflels fides and wake, 

Perch'd on the yards their plumage beauteous (hone. 

Imbibing colours from the radiant fun. 

Now feem'd they to outftrip us in their flight 

Towards the weft, and vanilh from our fight. 

My crew defponding at their late delays, 

Rcfiim'd their hopes of future happy days. 

Now Scorpio's ardent ftar began to fhine, 

And 'twixt his claws the fun's bright rays t* entwine. 390 

Above fev'n hundred leagues we travers'd o'er, 

Since firft we left Canaries happy fhore ; * 

But all this wond'rous length requir'd difgtriie, 

And dark concealment from my ieamen's eyes. 

No pilot e'er difcover'd my defigns, 

To hide our courfe from their fulpicious minds. . 

Alas ! what little fcience could be found 

Had I examin'd all my crews around 1 

But fuch muft be the infancy of art, 

Till fage experience hidden truths impart, 400 

And nature all her richeft lore refolve, 

Which error's mifts in darknefs deep involve. 

Thrice glorious days ! when princes fhall infpire, 

And animate the mind's inftin&ive fire, 

To trace out diftant climes and foreign fhores, 

And fwell their harbours with rich India's ftores. 

A time will come, when every fea and bay, 

Ev'n from the rifing to the letting day, 

s 4 Shall 
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Shall be rcveal'd to ev'ry Teaman's (kill, 

And navigation all her art inftil. 410 

But cfcom'd, alas ! dark ignorance to bear, 

And groundlefs murmurs and reproach to hear, 

I oft r? curr'd to philofophic aid, 

Which taught me patience, and my griefs allay'd. 

And well it was, that gracious heav'n had deign'd 

T' enrich my feeble mind with faith unfeign'd, 

With perfeverance and intrepid zeal, 

My life to hazard for the public weal. 

For now proceeding on with fteady gales, 

With ieas and wind diflending all our fails, 420 

We cut the waves beyond the utmoft goal, 

Without e'er finding coaft or ifle or fhoal, 

That ever (hip had dar*d to tempt before, . 

Or pilot thought to find a grateful (hore. 

The figns prognoftic of approaching joy 

Illufive proving, all their peace deftroy. 

cf What fage advifer," cried they all aloud, 

**. Our rafh cpmmander chofe among the crowd ? 

Or poifon'd with his tongue our Sov'reign's mind 

T* expofe her faithful fubjects to the wind, 430 

And unknown feas remote from every realm, 

Portending in the d£ep our fleet to o'erwhelm ? 

Our former toils our true allegiance prove, 

The fcfreme abortive and for Spain our love j 

*Tis time to tack and to return again, 

To quit our hopelefs cogrfe and fail for Spain, 



But 
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But fhould Columbus thwart our fix'd decree, 

We'H drown his threats, and plunge him in the fea^ 

Inform'd of fuch defigns, I quickly knew • 

The rifles and dangers likely to enfue. 440 

Dull ignorance and fear had long o'erfpread 

My fleet, and crimes infefted every head ; 

Diforder, tumults, and the baneful train 

Of vices burft the focial bonds in twain. 

The paflions working in the human breaft 

Refus'd at once to be afluag'd and reft, 

Burft their coercive chains in thund'ring air, 

And for deftru&ive mutiny prepare. 

Nor mov'd by threats, nor work'd upon by fears, 

Nor e'er betraying weaknefs by my tears, 450 

I always fortitude of mind retain'd, 

Which foiPd my foes, and great fuccefles gain'd. 

At firft I ftood unconfeious of their fchemes, 

And feem'd to pay them lefs regard than dreams. 

And yet, I muft confefs, full many a thought, 

And anxious care, diftrafted moments brought ; 

Yet thefe I ftrove with all my art to hide, 

And with a cheerful face th' event abide. 

Pleas'd with the progrefs which by fea we made, 

And fure of glory that would never fade, 460 

Sometimes I tried to win their high efteem, 

And footh'd them oft with flatt'ry's fulfome theme j 

Sometimes I ftrove to work upon their pride, 

Ambition, av'rice, vices near allied. 

And 
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And oft defcrib'd the heaps of gold, and feme 

Which they would gain, with an immortal name. 

At other times I us'd a higher tone, 

And threaten'd vengeance from their fov'reign's throne, 

If they my noble efforts fhould defeat, 

Or dare to meditate a bafe retreat, 470 

Prevent my zeal our holy faith to fpread, 

And mild Religion's rays on nations fhed, 

Whofe unenlighten'd minds to render pure, 

Confirm'd our zeal and patience to endure. 

My words were weighty and attention drewj 

They dropped their fchemes, and offcr'd to renew 

Their prompt obedience to my juft command, 

Purfue their courfe, and feek the promis'd land. 

Advancing on with rapid pace, the figns 

Of near approaching fhqres confole our minds. 480 

The various birds did now in flocks appear, 

And on the wing towards the fouth-weft fteer. 

My courfe I alter'd, as I caught their fight, 

Where they direfted through the air their flight. 

But holding on our voyage thirty days, 

The fun, our fok companion, with his rays 

Difcovcr'd o'er our heads the boundlcfs fky, 

And fea around us far as mortal eye 

Could pierce, but neither rock nor mountain's height 

To break the fpace and eafe the weary fight. 490 

Upon the pathlefs deep we ftood alone, 

Afid exiTd feem'd, to all but Hcav'n unknown, 

And 
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And from fbciety eftrang'd, to roam 
Till coir frail bark fhould find a friendly home. 
As righteous Noah, borne upon the wave 
Within his ark the future world to fave, 
Beheld the waters rifing high around, 
The hills fink down, the waves o'eripread the ground. 
No veftige of the ancient earth was feen, 
But all was lea, his ark and fky between ; 500 

So fteer'd we on, of ev'ry friend bereft, 
A* in the world the only remnant left. 
My comrades' hopes too rapidly fubfide 
Whene'er they look around upon the tide. 
Their fears reviv'd, impatience caught the rein, 
Rage feiz'd their eyes, and wan defpair their brain* 
As when rebellion in a city burns, 
Deftru&ive paflions rife and rule by turns, 
The furious mob, regardlefs of their homes, 
Deftroy, in general fires, rich ftately domes, 510 

And hecdlefs rufh through each atrocious deed, 
The fathers fall, in death the children bleed ; 
But fhould a citizen, for wifUom's lore 
Refpefted, and for gen'rous a£ts before, 
Approach the crowd and footh their rage and pride, 
So fickle, they would hear and turn afide, 
Nor more to horrid deeds recur again, 
Or with the guiltlefs blood their garments (bun * 
Juft fo all fcnfe of rule was loft, and pow'r, 
Confufion rcign'd, diforder mark'd the hour. 520 

The 
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The crew poflefs'd the deck, and threats aloud 

From ev'ry mouth were mix'd among the crowd. 

In vain I (aw, and now of no avail 

My former methods, or to flacken fail. 

The Rubicon was pais'd, the danger great, 

My purpofe fix'd, t' o'ercome or meet my fate ; 

To footh their paffions was my prcfent aim, 

Give way a litde, and the torrent tame. 

With folemn atteftation to the fky, 

I promis'd with their wifhes to comply, £$ 

Provided they would cheerfully obey, 

And three days longer cut the wat'ry way. 

Should land be not difcover'd in that {pace, 

To Spain our courfe direftly we would trace. 

Their rage was footh'd, their minds more docile grew, 

And all their faith with promifes renew ; 

My words prevail'd o'er anger's kindled fire, 

And though impatience rais'd a fond defire 

And wUh to turn towards their native foil, 

To quit the courfe and end all future toil, 540 

I ruTd their paffions with immediate fway, 

And once again for India bore away. 

Three days I thought fufficent to prefage 

The fight of land, to recompenfe the age 

Of grievous troubles we had undergone, 

Since we embark'd the raging feas upon. 

For now the figns of fome approaching fhore 

Increas'd, and feem'd more certain than before. 

The 
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The founding-line, fcarce fifteen fathoms long, 

Was often us'd the banks and fhoals among. 55° 

Which always reach'd the bottom of the deep, 

And on its greafe brought up a fandy heap 5 

Sure prcfage, that at no great diftance lay 

Some happy ifle, or fome propitious bay. 

Sea-fowl in numerous flocks obfcur'd the light, 

And land-birds caus'd an artificial night, 

Though feldom far from land fuppos'd to fly, 

And o'er the fca to flutter through the fky. 

The clouds afiiim'd, around the fetting fun, 

A different fhape to what they late had done; • 560 

The air more mild, and (till much warmer grew, 

The wind more varied and unequal blew; 

Such numerous fymptoms confidence inftill'd, 

And with undoubted expedtaaons fill'd 

My mind, long harrafs'd 'twixt both hope and fear, 

That now fome happy land was drawing near. 

For fuch unbounded mercies I ador'd 

The hand of heav'n, and further aid implor'd. 

€ * Supreme difpofcr both in heav'n and earth ! 
Fountain of order from creation's birth 570 

To the laft period of revolving days, 
When ftars (hall fail, the fun withdraw its rays ! 
Thy potent arm hath fteer'd us through the deep, 
Thy eye hath watch'd us in the hour of deep ; 
Thy care ftill guards us through furrounding waves, 
From ftorms prote&s us, and from fhip wreck faves. 

As 
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As when thou leddeft Ifrael by the hand, 

Betwixt the Red-fea's waves as on the fand, 

Thou faidft, Ye waters part on every fide ! 

The waters heard thee, and the ftreams divide * 580 

With equal care, and with propitious breeze, 

Have we been guided to thefe diftant feas. 

O ftill continue to exert thy pow'r, . 

To quell the ftorm, t' avert the adverfe hour 

The fiends of darknefs may prefume to raife 

Againft thy holy faith's increafing praife. 

Confus'd fhall all Religion's foes retire, 

If thou but favour our devout define." 

Sanguine with hope at near approaching land, 
The fails were inftant furPd at my command. 590 

The (hips lie to, the (eamen watch afore, 
That in the night they might not drive afhorc. 
Ah me ! what doubts arofe within our bread 1 
' How long fufpenfe difturb'd our ufual reft ! 
As nods the father of the grove, the oak, 
Soon as the woodman gives the fatal ftroke, 
In doubt he paries where to fall and hide 
His head, while fear prevails on every fide ; 
So funk the feaman's mind with former grief 
Opprefs'd, and looking out for fweet relief, 600 

From every objedt takes its various turns, 
And now defponds, and now with hope it burns, . 
No eye, however weary, yields to deep. 
But all upon the deck their watches keep, : 

The 
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The rocks you might from their foundations raze 
As eafy, fo intently did they gaze ; 
When they cxpe&ed to difcover land, 
Their wifhes' object from their country's ftrand. 
The night had almoft reach'd its middle race, 
The ftars were glitt'ring in their higheft fpace ; 6 10 
A light in motion I obierv'd afar, 
Which hail'd us as a welcome leading ftar ; 
To that we fteer'd as oft its fhine we trace, 
When borne by human hand from place to place. 
Nor long the fplendent objeft we purfue, 
A beauteous ifland courts our eager view. 
" The land, the land!" O happy, joyful found! 
Through every fhip the plcafmg words rebound. 
Still unbelief in many kept its frqfe 
Whofe minds were difappointed by delay. 620 

Till heav'n began to beam with morning light, 
And brought the ifle conipicuous to our fight. 
Soon as the ocean felt the folar ray, ' 
And light returning uiher'd in the day, 
No doubts of land were longer entertain'd, 
No anxious thoughts perplex'd, no fears remained. 
Before us to the north an ifle was feen, 
With flat and verdant fields and groves between. 
The lofty cedar rais'd his tow'ring head, 
And o'er the fields his lengthened fhadow fpread i 630 
The Palma flourifh'd, valu'd for its oil, 
The Cotton-tree enrich'd the grateful foiL 

Here 
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Here numerous riv'lets flow*d amongft the trees, 

And echoed to the murmurs of the breeze; 

While their pure ftretms refiefh'd the fultry glade, 

And cool'd the panting native in the (hade j 

And thence through diftant fields meandring ran, 

In gende currents, as they late began. 

This pleafing profpeft ravifti'd every eye, 

As borne upon the waves the ifland nigh 640 

Our fhips at anchor rode, and grateful praife 

From every mouth was heard in public lays. 

" Father of all in heav'n, in earth, in fea ! 
To thee we humbly bend the fuppliant knee. 
Thy mercies ever do our wifhcs meet, 
Secure upon the ocean place our feet ; 
In dangers rnmfnrt^tpri fupply in need, 
And cauie our bold^tdvcnture to fucceed. 
To thee we owe our profp'rous voyage o'er 
This wond'rous element to India's fhore. 650 

Our grateful voices fhall afcend the throne, 
Where thou from all eternity haft fhonc 
In awful majefty, exalted high 
Above the ftarry regions of the fky. 
In tempcfts thou haft fav'd our fragil fleet, 
In ftorms haft been our fhelter and retreat. 
Ye glorious works ! your Maker's praife refbund, 
Bear it with us this wond'rous globe around. 
And firft ye Angels, who excel in might, 
And bcft are able to endure his fight, 660 

Which 
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Which mortal eye could never yet behold, 

In fong cekftial his juft praife unfold. 

Ye heav'jis, that fhine with glory day and night, 

Proclaim your great Creator by your light. 

Thou, fun, fulfil his word with daily praife, 

And to the utmoft confines fpread thy rays. 

Ye moon and ftars, the failor's faithful guide, 

As through the vaft expanfe of heav'n ye ride, 

PubHih the univer%l Lord above, 

As ye elliptical in orbits move. 670 

Ye winds and air, that nourifh human life, 

Who now rebel, and now defift from ftrife, 

Whene'er your fov'rcign Lord declares his will, 

Our fails to fhiver or fuccefsful fill -, 

Ye days and nights, that in rotation run, 

Thefe lighted by the moon, and thofe the fun ; 

Ye lightnings that the feamen view with dread, 

And thunders rolling o'er the guilty head ; 

Ye floods and feas, that bear our daring bark, 

To our thankfgiving hymn refponfive hark ; 680 

Come, join with us in full harmonious choir, 

And to your Maker tune the heav'nly lyre. 

O ftill continue to exert thy pow'r, 

Whene'er the billows fwell or tcmpcfts low'r ; 

Be ftill our guide, our providence and ftay, 

Nor quit thy fervants on their wat'ry way/' 

From fhip to fhip the grateful hymn rebounds. 
The concave echoes high the joyful founds. 

F Joy 
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Joy wept, and was diflblv'd in floods of tears, 

And tranfport gay fuccecdcd all their fears. 690 

Heav'n firft necciv'd my feamens* grateful vows, • 

And adfcs of pure religion grace our prows. 

Nor did they juftice to their Chief deny, 

Or pungent forrow or remorfe belie. 

Low at my feet they fell, opprefc'd with grief, 

'Till copious tears afforded fome relief; 

Then felf-condemn'd they hid their eyes with lhame, 

And charg'd themfelves with every fault and blame ; 

Accus'd their folly, ignorance and pride, 

Incredulous hearts, and infolence befide ; 700 

Bewail'd their oppofition to my fchemes, 

And unadvis'd ran into wide extremes. 

Now (lander dar'd her venom'd voice to raifc, 

Now flatt'ry lavifh'd undiftinguifli'd praife, 

Pronounced me fent from heav'n to bear on high 

The Spanifh name to India's diftant iky, 

As one infpir'd with more than human (kill 

To plant in foreign climes th* Almighty's will, 

With fortitude unknown to mortal minds, 

T' accomplifh great and wonderful defigns, 71a 

To traverfe feas, where never fhip before 

Had ventured, and remoteft tra&s explore. 

Now morn unlock'd her goldcn-burnifh'd doors. 
And led young day upon the eaftern fhores ; 
The fun now pour'd his bright majeftic blaze, 
And o'er the earth diffused his ihining rays ; 

Afcending 
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Afcending up to heav'n's meridian height, 

Difperfing vapours, clouds, and gloomy night. 

Our boats were mann'd and arm'd, prepar'd our oar 

To waft us quickly to the Indian (bore. 720 

Our colours gay play'd loofely in the air, 

And warlike mufic foften'd every care ; 

And while in martial pomp we row'd along, 

The oars beat time to each harmonious fong ; 

Slow move the boats upon the tranquil deep, 

And all the prows exaft in order keep. 

Attracted by the ffaips unfcen before, 

A concourfe large aflembled on the fhore, 

And ftretch'd upon the level coafts afar, 

Refembling numerous hofts prepar'd for war. 730 

Their various attitudes and geftures wild, 

As we approached the land our eyes beguil'd j 

One while exprefs'd aftonifhment and fear, 

Another wonder, as our boats drew near ; 

For ne'er before fuch objefts had they feen, 

Ne'er touch'd upon their coaft a like machine. 

grand machine ! the higheft point of art 1 
Whofe wond'rous caverns treafures vaft impart, 
To Europe's fons, matur'd in diftant climes, 

How wonderful thy bulk in future times ! 740 

How neat thy form, when Europe firm and free, 
Shall thunder in die caufe of liberty ! 

1 hear, I hear thy dreadful cannon's roar, 
Reverberating founds from fhore to fhore. 

Fa As 
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As (bars the hawk amid the tranquil fky, 

Hoftile to all the feathcr'd progeny, 

So taught by nature thou ihalt ftorms defy, 

And through the ocean on thy arms rely, 

Shalt plow in fafety through thy watry way, 

Unite the rifing with the letting day, 750. 

The fate of empires and of dates decide, 

And on th' indignant waves fecurely ride* 

brave republic 1 whole capacious womb 
To warriors ihall afford an early tomb, 
Beware left civil wars thy decks o'erfpread, 
And plunge thee down among the mighty dead* 
By thee I tempted feas unknown before, 

And firft from Europe trod the Indian fhore. 
With naked fword, and glittering in my hand, 

1 landed, and was follow'd by my band * 760 
Then kneeling down I kifs'd the wifh'd-fbr ground, 
Low fell my troops with equal zeal around* 

A Crofs we next ere&ed on the plain, 

And proftrating again and yet again, 

To heav'n pour'd forth our thanks and grateful praifc, 

To happy iffue which was picas 'd to raife 

Our fondeft hopes, and thus our courfe complete, 

And to its deftin'd port had fteer'd our fleet. 

" Hail, great Jehovah ! Lord fupreme of all ! 
Whom Indians worfhip, to whom Chriftians fall 770 
With bended knee, and all mankind adore, 
From Europe's ftrand to India's fultry fhore ; 

Permit 
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Permit our voices to afcend above, 
Accept our praifes with thy wonted love, 
Which ifiued forth from thy celcftial throne, 
When midft the raging feas we fteer'd alone, 
On one fide hidden rocks, on t'other ftorms, 
Portending death in all its frightful forms, 
To thee we now creft this Crofs on high, 
Bearing our pious vows to yonder Iky, 780 

Pledge of our future reft on t'other fhore, 
When life lhall fade, and time fhall be no more." 
While thus we took pofleflion of the foil, 
The wifh'd reward of all our former toil, 
The fable natives in vaft troops furround, 
And on our folemn cuftoms gaze around. 
Our drefs attra&ed oft the Indian's eyes, 
Our whiter fkin, and beards' unufual fize. 
The vaft machines in which we pafs'd the feas, 
That feem'd to move with wings at every breeze, 790 
And utter'd through the air a dreadful found, 
Refombling peals of thunder rolling round, 
With flafhes equal to the lightning's blaze, 
Appal'd their minds with fear and dread amaze $ 
They thought us beings of a higher race, 
And one thus deign 'd our high-born blood to trace ; 
A Prieft he feem'd of more than common age, 
Of mien majeftic and in couniel fage, 
In mind enlighten'd with religious lore, 
Beyond this earthly globe above to.foar, 800 

r 3 w Parent 
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" Parent of light I whole undiminifh'd ray- 
Still ufhers in the morn, the pleating day, 
Firft moving caufe of all that fly or creep 
In air, on earth, or fwim beneath the deep. 
Creative Lord ! whofe energies divine, 
For human nature's benefit combine, 
To fwell the bud, t' enrich the teeming land, 
The fruits to ripen, and the flow'rs expand ; 
And now haft fent thy children here below 
To grace our ifle, and our affliftions know, f 10 

Redrefs our wrongs, aftonilh and lbrprife, 
With deeds heroic, our attentive eyes. 
O deign, thou bright Divinity ! t' infpire 
Our hearts as ufual with celeftial fire, 
Pure and impreflive as thy mid-day flame, 
To day, and to the end of time the fame, 
As in thy daily courfc thy lucid beam 
Invigorates the earth and makes it teem, 
Calls forth the tender bud and latent feed, 
And decks the verdant lawn and grafiy mead ; 8ao 
Prolong upon our ifle thy fon's abode, 
And teach us to thy realms the fureft road." 

Nor lefs amaz'd at each unufual fcene 
We ftood, or lcfe aftonilh'd at their mien. 
The herbs unknown to European eyes, 
And trees of different forms and grandeft fize 
Courted our fight $ the woods with concerts ring, 
And flow'ry ihrubs prefent a conftant fpring. 

Spontaneous 
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Spontaneous grew the pine, delicious fruit, 

Bearing upon it's head its future root. 8 JO 

High fprung the orange and the citron grove, 

Wherein the Indian told his tale of love. 

The earth was fruitful, and full rich the foil, 

But no where faw we traces of the toil 

Of hufbandman or plough upon the ground, 

Where'er we wander'd on the fields around. 

No fruits repaid the planter's care and fkill, 

But generous nature bloffom'd at her will. 

Luxurious warmth the fultry climate yields 

Beyond Spain's genial heat, or native fields. 840 

Ah ! how delightful o'er the diftant lawn 

The Sun arofe at ev'ry morning's dawn ! 

No threat'ning tempeft hurtled through the air, 

But all th' horizon fmil'd ferenely fain 

The blue expanfe of heaven enchain'd the eye, 

And all the radiant glory of the fky. 

No vapours dank diffused their odours wide, 

Nor mills offenfive, nor the ebbing tide : 

But perfume fcented long the ambient wind, 

And fported with the zephyrs far behind. 850 

As gently waving through yon orange-grove, 

Some feint idea of the realms above, 

Charms the enraptur'd foul and fooths the mind, 

To cafe congenial to the human kind. 

While o'er our heads the fun fuperbly rode, 

And cheer'd with foft'iing heat this bleft abode, 

t 4 A fecond 
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A fccond Eden, rich with nature's (tores, 

Profufely fhow'rM on India's fertile tfiores, 

The natives hitherto unknown to fame, 

In fimple innocence of nature came. 860 

O beauteous Innocence ! primaeval pride ! 

Shall man, proud man, thy excellence deride ? 

Go, vain pretender of thy polifh'd modes, 

Go, iearch the Indian's hut and calm abodes. 

See Innocence in nature's beft attire, 

No drefs lafcivious to create defire, 

No impure thought, no wanton, wand'ring eye, 

Chafte as the fnow defcending from the (ley, 

Untainted yet with a corrupted age, 

O may'ft thou e'er adorn th* hiftoric page ! 870 

Like Adam's, in thy annals (lamp thy name, 

And make the future aeras blufh with fhame. 

Nature had deck'd their heads with hair around 
Their fhoulders floating or in trefies bound ; 
Mild was their aiped, graceful was their mien, 
That happy point, meannefs and pride between, 
A juft proportion harmoniz'd their fhape, 
No native of the wood could e'er efcape 
Their a&ive limbs, when o'er the mountain's height 
They clofe purfued, or challeng'd to the fight, 880 
Gay fancy mark'd their bodies various ways, 
Here fhone the moon, and there the fun's bright rays ; 
Fantaftic forms difcolour'd ev'ry face, 
And paint was deem'd to give becoming grace. 

Shy 
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Shy as the deer through diftant vallies flies, 

Starts at the falling leaf or human eyes, 

And in th' impervious thicket hides her head, 

Guarding her fawn within her lowly bed j 

They ftarted back, opprefs'd with anxious fear, 

As though a dang'rous enemy was near, 890 

Then clafp'd their infants to their breads with fright, 

And turn'd impetuoufly their backs to flight. 

But bolder grown, familiar they became, 

And mix'd in fecial mirth unaw'd by fhame. 

Glafe-beads and hawks-bells caught their wond'ring eyes, 

And baubles yet unknown produe'd furprifc. 

Their looks betray'd a ftrange, uncommon joy, 

And, infant-like, they only afk'd a toy. 

But lo ! a richer prefent grae'd their hand, 

Unknown in value by the Indian band. 900 

A ball of cotton, pledge of. future gain, 

They brought, when Europe o'er th' Atlantic main 

Shall freight her fleets, and from this new-found fhore 

Export her merchandize and richeft lore. 

As when the fpies from Canaan's land with figns 

Of juicy fruit return'd from Efhcol's vines, 

The burfting grapes foretold the fertile foil, 

The pledge of wealth, the end of all their toil. 

O wondrous tree, and fruit more wondrous (till, 

Cloathing the fide of many fragrant hill; 9 to 

Lo ! the bright fun brings on the fultry day, 

Thy cotton opens with his piercing ray, 

And< 
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And frees the prisoner from his oval cell, 
In pureft white from black external fhell. 
For thee the merchant lhall undaunted brave 
With fwelling fails the ocean's adverfe wave, 
Rcmoteft ages fhall enhance thy worth, 
And Europe blefs the day that gave thee birth. 
Thoufands and tens of thoufands thou fhalt feed, 
Allay the parent's fears, afluage his need, 920 

And grace the female's charms, adorn her gait, 
And add a luftrc to the regal ftatc. 
Ye Potentates and Princes of the world ! 
On whom the fplendor of a crown's unfurl'd, 
O cherifh with your care that ufeful clafs, 
Th' advent'rous merchants, who in worth furpafs, 
In honour and in native merit lhine, 
And diftant worlds in amity intwine. 
Fair fcience in their minds implants her ray, 
The knowledge of the eaft and fetting day, 930 

As on a chart the various cities lie, 
And each its track revealing to the eye, 
This claims a longer, this a fhorter fpeed, 
To this a river, that a fea muft lead ; 
What countries rival or excel in trade, 
What climes in filks furpafs, what cities fade : 
Where fliips of greateft bulk may fafely ride, 
And where inferior fails fhould ftem the tide ; 
What language and what tongue this nation boafts, 
What cuftoms reign upon its different coafts; 940 

Where 



BOOKS* THE COLUMBIA!*. 75 

Where beft their nation's produce will fucceed, 
What luxury demands, what real need- 
By thefe, and thefe alone, the merchants rear 
Their country's head above this earthly fphere, 
With coftly merchandize enrich the land, 
And empty India on their native ftrand, 
Tranfport delicious fruits where'er they grow, 
And make their country's ports with fleets o'erflow 5 
On ev'ry inland province bleflings pour, 
To each dividing from their foreign ftore. 950 

As fome clear ftrcam juft able at its fpring 
To float a ftraw, or from its bottom bring,' 
Then ftirs a pebble in its new-form'd lake, 
And fcrves the thirft of horfe or ox to flake, 
With copious waters more majeftic grows, 
As through extenfive provinces it flows, 
Enriching kingdoms, landfcapes, towns and fields, 
In num'rous arms its various bounty yields, 
Still undiminiQi'd in its courfe and pride, 
It nobly flows and mixes with the tide. 960 

Ye crowned heads ! your foft'ring care extend, 
The honcft Merchant's your moft faithful friend." 

" Enough," exclaim'd the king, " illufbious Chief, 
Your (age difcourfe requires its due relief; 
Through all the night I would have patient hung 
Upon your lips, and liften'd to your tongue, 
But now the hour invites us to repofe, 
Forget your toils, your weary eyelids clofe, 

Renew 
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Renew your hift'ry with to-morrow's dawn, 

Soon as the fun illumines yonder lawn/' 970 

He (pake, the Chief retiring took his leave, 
His ftrength with peaceful (lumbers to retrieve. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Columbus proceeds to relate to the king of Portugal his tranfadions 
.with the Indians. He names the ifland St. Salvador, from 
whence he embarks on a voyage of difcovery, accompanied by 
fome of the natives. Arrives at Cuba, and difpatches fome of 
his companions to furvey the inland parts, one of whom, Don 
Guzman, refufed to return with them. The admiral fails up a 
river in fearch of gold, but difappointed of finding it he returns 
to his (hip, and embarks again for another ifland called Hayri 
by the natives. Where he arrives and names it Efpagnola, now 
altered to Hifpaniola. The meflengers he fent to explore the 
country overtake a female, whom they fend to her friends, 
loaded with prefents. Upon whofe report the prince paid a vifit 
to Columbus. From thence he (ails to another harbour of the 
ifland, called St. Thomas, and fends an embafry to Guacanahari, 
and afterwards embarks to vifit him, when in the very fight 
of his refidence his fhip ftrikes on a rock, and is wrecked. 
Here he receives every afiiftance from the prince and his fubje&s. 
" Botkb a fort on the ifland for part of his crew, and returns to 
Europe. Encounters a ftorm and is driven into the Tagus by 
the tempeft, and repairs to Lifbon by defire of the king of For* 
tugal. And here the narration ends. Columbus, after having 
related his adventures to the king, returns to the fhip. 
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The fun was rifing o'er the caftern hill, 

To run his courfe and daily ftage fulfil ; 

The mountain-tops were gilded with his ray, 

And every vineyard blufh'd at dawn of day. 

Columbus haften'd to the hall of ftate, 

Where on his throne the king impatient fate. 

Who courteoufly receiv'd his noble gueft, 

Affigning him a place above the reft, 

And thus addrefs'd him. <c Noble Chief proceed, 

Our eager hearts with your exploits to feed." 

" Great King ! replied Columbus, thus begun 
My firft acquaintance with the Indian fun. 
A mutual fatisfadtion all receiv'd, 
And no one murmurM of his rights bereav'd. 
A world quite novel open'd to our view, 
And feem'd primaeval virtues to renew. 

Remote 
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Remote from artful life, and polifli'd ways, 

The natives pafs'd in innocence their days ; 

Their aftions fimple, as their infant child, 

Whom trifles pleas'd, and playfbme toils beguil'd. 20 

Plain was their food and frugal was their fare; 

They rov'd as free as flies the ambient air. 

The fruits their feafts in common they partook, 

Their drink the cryftal fount or babbling brook., 

Their minds were weak, and their exertions mild, 

Love was their paffion, and that paffion wild. 

No trace appeared of deep difcerning thought, 

But all their plans with dear experience bought. 

All forefight was obfeur'd in darkeft night, 

And glimm'ring reafon dimly gave her light. 30 

Reafon, bed gift of God, important fource 

Of hope and prudence in our earthly courfe ! 

Form'd to avert calamities and woe, 

And teach us good from evil here below. 

How rare thy godlike vcftiges were found 

In all my voyage this vail globe around ! 

Not fo the Spaniards, with ambition fir'd 

And minds enlightened they to rule afpir'd, 

Began to form ideas of domain, 

Of profits and of deeds not free from ftain, 40 

Of great advantage they fhould hence derive, 

Of honey plunder'd from the well-ftor'd hive, 

For beauteous did the regions to our view 

Expand, and (till more beauteoufly grew, 

As 
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As oft as we furvey'd both hill and dale, 

The perfiim'd groves, the wide-extended vale, 

The feather'd fongfters and the cloudlels Iky, 

The richeft fruits, the fun in majefty. 

Ah me ! what dreadful evils I forefee 

Muft be thy lot from vice and tyranny? 50 

Curft be the love of gold ! I faid no more, 

But order'd all to quit the new-found Ihorei 

The fun appear'd to kifs the briny fea, 

And to the orient ftars fubmit his knee, 

When from the beach we launch'd, our lhip to gain, 

Which rode at anchor on the tranquil main. 

Next morn I fummon'd on the deck my crew, 

And my commiffion open'd to their view, 

From thence my pow'r and Admiral's title bore, 

And Viceroy of each new-difcover'd fhore. 60 

The ifle San Salvador I call'd, the fame 

Guanahani the natives knew by name* 

Weft of Gomera full three thoufand miles, 

Amongft the clufter of Bahama's ifles, 

It lies ; Gomerai from whofe happy fand 

We hoifted fail to reach the Indian ftrand. 

My vifits round the coafts employ'd the day, 

Where univerfal poverty bore fway. 

Bare was the ground, unfruitful were the fields, 

Nor gold, nor precious ftone, the country yields. 70 

Perceiving this was not the wealthy foil 

I fought, to recompence my time and toil, 

G But 
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But thinking Ada's regions to attain, 
And crown my labours with immortal gain, 
I judg'd San Salvador's pofition lay 
Adjacent to fomc Indian Tea or bay. 
Confirmed by obje&s never feen before, 
The natives from thcyr noftrils pendant wore 
Small plates of gold, which my inquiries drew 
To know the mine, and then the prize purfue. 80 

They pointed tow'rds the fouth, and made me figns 
To comprehend the fcite of golden mines. 
Thither I ftraight refolv'd my courfe to fteer, 
And with fuccefsful winds my rudder veer. 
Buoy'd up with hope and confidence to find 
Thofe wealthy regions that poflcfs'd my mind j 
Objcfts for which we left our native foil, 
The recompence of all our dang'rous toil, 
My purpofe thus was fix'd. There ftill arofe 
A ferious point, and then I (even chofe 90 

Among the natives to embark on board, 
And as our faithful guides their aid afford. 
So far their knowledge and their (kill were good, 
To point which ifland would fupply us food ; 
Where we might rocks or dang'rous currents find, 
Where liv'd a favage race, and where a kind. 
But chiefly as interpreters their ufe ; 
And left our faith fhould fuffer from abufe, 
We taught them rules the Spanifh tongue t* jtcquire, 
T' explain among the Indians our defire, 100 

To 
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To fettle treaties, in firm union bind, 

And well exprefs the di&ates of my mind. 

Scarce had I made my refolution known, 

Dreading to hear an univcrfal groan ; 

But lo ! inftead, the total Indian race 

Was eager to embark, and with me trace 

The various iflands, continents, and main, 

Confiding in me to return again. 

And great advantage from them did I reap, 

Where'er I fteer'd my vefiel through the deep. 1 10 

Diftinguiih'd thus above their kindred race, 

Joy mix'd with pride enliven'd every face. 

This mark of honour rais'd their fpirits high, 

To mix with beings of another fky. 

Ah ! much I fear, from fordid thirft of gain, 

This ftrong attachment will not long remain. 

What bloody hands, what execrable deeds, 

How many hearts with crimes Ambition feeds ! 

Ah ! much I fear this harmlefs people's fall, 

In vain they ftrive, in vain on others call j 1 20 

On nations more enlighten'd, more polite, 

Who boaft humaneft laws and mutual right. 

For this th' uplifted fcourge, the galling chain, 

Shall burft the fainting heart and rack the brain. 

O Providence ! fupremely good and juft ! 

Hafte, raife them from their bloody native duft ; 

Avert the ftroke, fnap the corroding cord, 

And let thy vengeance feizc the mcrc'lcfs lord. 

o 2 Teach 
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Teach him, proud man, to feci for others' woe, 

For thofe who plow his lands, who plant and fow; 130 

Created by the fame almighty hand 

To equal hopes, though in a different land, 

With feelings that would grace his high-born frame, 

With innate honour and ingenuous lhame ; 

Or fhould he doubt it, go with me ; behold, 

How virtue's faireft bloffoms there unfold, 

See there the pureft worlhip to the fky, 

Parental duty and the filial vie, 

The prieft rever'd, a worthy pried indeed, 

And fhepherd pleas'd alone his flock to feed. 140 

O ! had ye feen with me the parent's tears, 

The finer feelings and maternal fears, 

How clofc (he clafp'd her infant to her breaft, 

And lull'd with gentled love his eyes to reft, 

In equal balance you would weigh their race, 

And in a higher fcale their virtues place. 

As grows the plant beneath a kindlier foil, 

Nor afks the planter's care or daily toil, 

Or fhoots the flow'r, and opes its bloffoms wide, 

Where fpring and fummer undifturb'd prefide. 150 

Can thefe in generous aftions ne'er excel, 

In human virtues, or in doing well ? 

Can colour make a difference in the mind, 

And rank the black beneath the human kind? 

Are worth and merit known on Europe's bound, 

And no where elfe the univerfe around? 

Ceafe f 
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Ceafe, ceafe ungen'rous man ! their country's love, 

And ev'ry virtue ifluing from above, 

Confpicuous fhone, with genius to attain 

Each fcience, but the love of gold or gain. 160 

With thefe I plow'd again the unknown feas, 

And with frelh hope invok'd the rifing breeze, 

Saw fev'ral iflands, fome of lefler note, 

On fome I landed from my vent'rous boat. 

To each I gave an European name, 

To hand it down to future times and fame. 

But as their foil fpontaneous produce bore 

Alike San Salvador's benignant fhore, 

I only landed and poftpon'd my ftay, 

Nor dwelt on objefts that would caufe delay. 170 

Gold was the word, but none could I defcry, 

And ev'ry native gave me this reply; 

" Far to the fouth upon a fultry coaft, 

Gold in abundance flows, the natives' boaft." 

That courfe I follow'd fome fucccflive days, 

And then difcover'd various fhelter'd bays, 

Which brought a country vaft before our eyes, 

With rifing grounds and hills of largeft fize, 

Where tow'ring woods imbib'd the fwelling rains, 

And broke the landfcape on th' extended plains, 1 80 

The Indians call'd it Cuba, but the found 

Juanna fuited better Spanilh ground. 

A river in the center of the vale, 

My fquadron enter'd with its fwelling fail. 

c 3 The 
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The natives fled upon the mountain's height, 
Ere I approach'd the fhore within their fight* 
Refolving here my fquadron to careen 
In this fecure retreat the hills between, 
I lent a chofen party of my crew 
This new-found ifle's interior foil to view. 1 90 

The greater part from Spain in youthful prime, 
% One Indian join'd them only of the clime. 
A vaft extent of ground they travers'd o'er 
Since firft they left our new-difcover'd fhore. 
Which having meafur'd back, on their return 
Reported truly thus they chane'd to learn. 
u With culture deck'd and fruitful was the foil, 
And fhew'd the hand of induftry and toil. 
Thin fcatter'd cottages adorn'd the glade, 
And arbours flourifh'd in the grateful fhade; 200 

One village caught our fight, a happy race, 
A thoufand tenants ifTued to the chace ; 
Though naked, yet they feem'd both juft and wife, 
And watch'd us with attention and furprife : 
Their geftures our arrival feem'd to greet, 
In token of refpeft they kifs'd our feet, 
And ev'ry kind of rev'rence was giv'n, 
As facred beings near allied to heav'n. 
With gold they deck'd their heads and flowing hair, 
But trifling was its value as its glare. 210 

Lo ! thefe have join'd us with a willing heart 
Amongft the natives, their advice t' impart. 

And 
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And one alone is miffing from our band, 
Whofe wayward fancies we could ne'er withftand. 
Contentious grown he fpurn'd our fteady pace, 
And brought upon our embafly difgrace ; 
He thwarted all our meafures, ev'ry fcheme, 
And headlong plung'd in folly's bale extreme. 
Then reilive, fretful, and with fcornful cries 
He fled, and left us to augment our fighs. 22G 

As fome morofe and peevifh favour'd child, 
By love maternal and indulgence fpoil'd, 
Who, to revenge himfelf with heedlefs thought, 
Becaufe his mother chid his wanton fault, 
Or gently contradifted his intent,' 
When harm portended, or on mifchief bent, 
Refolv'd to leave his faithful friend and home, 
And all the night amongft the woods to roam." 
" Ah me ! I cry'd, affliction's barbed dart 
Will pierce the headftrong youth's incautious heart; 230 
Who flying from his friends will oft repent, 
And his proud foul with forrow muft relent. 
Oft will he try to gain this happy fhore, 
Ah me ! I fear Don Guzman is no more." 
Thus wept I, as a parent for his fon, 
Impair'd by ficknefs or by vice undone, 
O'er whofe fad couch difeafe and torture reign, 
His blood congeals within his lifelefs vein, 
And Phyfic's art and fkill in vain apply 
Their pow'rs to animate his heart and eye, 240 

g 4 His 
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His dying fighs the parting breath declare, 

His foul retires and mixes with the air. 

But more important objefts claim'd my care, 

And rous'd me to inquiry from defpair. 

The natives taught; us Cuba's inland field 

Would precious gold of fined colour yield. 

My fole employ was now to view around 

The country's richeft trafts and inland ground. 

No harbour mifs'd my fearch on Cuba's fliore, 

Where on the north the waves tremendous roar, . 250 

Or where the eaftern point juts out the land 

To meet the rifmg fun upon its ftrand, 

Charm'd with the beauty of each op'ning fcene, 

Prefented to my view the hills between, 

Amaz'd at the luxuriant fertile foil, 

I thought an end was found to all my toil. 

Borne on a river's gently rifing wave, 

Which friendly feem'd my galley's fides to lave, 

I fkimm'd the furface of its lucid ftream, 

And more enchanted than in fairy dream, . 260 

JSteer'd up the river's courfe, and ftemm'd its tide, 

Invited oft to fetde and refide. 

Oft I furvey'd the wide furrounding fcenes, 

The river's beauteous banks of evergreens, 

Pellucid waters and its fandy bed 

Brought up, as oft I caft the founding-lead. 

Palm trees of various kinds and difPrent fize 

Attra&ed oft my loft aftonifti'd eyes. 

Whole 
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"Whole groves of large and ever-blooming trees 

Wafted the perfum'd air and warmed breeze. $70 

The birds high painted plumes, of deepeft die, 

With all the rainbow's colours feem'd to vie. 

How beauteous fprung the verdure of the plains, 

Green as Arcadia's meadows to her fwains! 

The region far excell'd of all the globe, 

As day the night, deck'd with the fun's bright rohe. 

But gold I found not in abundant (lore 

To glut the av'rice of my greedy corps. 

Nor could I here fufficient wedges gain 

To pleafe or fatisfy the courtiers' train. a8o 

In vain my fearch, but juft was each reply 

From ev'ry native with a feeling figh. 

" Ah ! whence this thirft of gold, this fond deGre ? 
What paflions fo inordinate require 
Pofleffion of a heap fo litde worth, 
Extrafted from the bowels of the earth ? 
The drift of all his queftions hence arife 
To gain a metal we fo litde prize. 
My faithful dog in worth is far before, 
To chafe the game upon our native (hore. 290 

The orange-grove, the citron, and the pine, 
In ufeful food its value far outfhine. 
Can gold here add a luftre to the face, 
And deck with borrow'd ornament and grace ? 
Kind nature from her bounteous lap fupplies, 
Whate'er can pleafe the appetite and eyes. 

No 
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No wants like thcfc we know; to us 'tis giv'n, 
Prote&ed by the watchful eye of heav'n, 
To live in innocence and guiltlefs eafe, 
Bafk in the fun, enjoy the cooling breeze, 300 

Slake at the fountain's head or purling ftream 
Our thirft, and pafs our nights without a dream. 
Has gold fuch charms to drive away our foes ? 
Will it not rob the heart of fweet repofe ? 
O ! take it hence, if aught ye here can find, 
Bear it to other climes to plague mankind. 
Corruption follows clofe with rapid pace, 
And ev'ry ill to vex the human race. 
Say, beautepus Sun ! if thefe thy region boaft, 
Can gold add fplendor to th' ethereal coaft ? 310 

, Or arc their minds of fuch degenerate mould 
To barter innocence for love of gold ? 
To fink fo low thy pureft ray divine 
Beneath the furface of an earthly mine ? 
Snatch them to thy exalted trad away 
From this dull earth to empyreal day, 
Left they debafe their late-untainted foul, 
While thou doft o'er our favoured ifland roll. 
Ah ! much I fear their avaricious deeds, 
What horrid crimes their thirft of money feeds I 320 
Here, here it cannot flop, it muft proceed, 
Our fathers, fons, and deareft friends fhall bleed." 

Nor lefs aftonifh'd at their fimple guife, 
And whence could ignorance like theirs arife, 

Were 
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Were all my Europeans, when they faw 

Their drift adherence to plain nature's law. 

The beft-inform'd defcrib'd the happy fhore, 

Where more abundant flept the golden ore. 

He pointed tow'rds the eaft his fteady hand, 

And Hayti calPd by name the wealthy land. 330 

Determin'd thither to direft my courfe, 

I order'd all to hafte my naval force. 

With eager hands and merry hearts the crew 

To fit the fquadron all their fkill renew. 

The fhrouds they mounted inftant at command. 

And bent the mainfails with a ready hand, 

Then hoifted all our canvafs to the wind, 

And Cuba's pleafant coaft we left behind. 

u To Hayti now my boys," I gave the found, 

And Hayti echoed on the decks around. 340 

As fome impatient heir for manhood fighs, 

That he on foaring wings may hecdlefs rife 

To mingle with the crowd in worldly joy, 

And with paternal parfimony cloy 

His utmoft wifhes, could he once attain 

His riper years, his father's cheft to drain : 

So eager was Alonzo to repair 

With ev'ry wind and gale, or foul or fair, 

To Hayti's favour'd ifle, and there to gain 

The treafures all fuppos'd it to contain. 350 

Rcgardlefs of my fignals, on the wave 

He bent his courfe, nor fear'd my wrath to brave. 

By 
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By adverfe winds kept back, I did not reach 

For fome fucceflive days rich Hayti's beach. 

A pious Saint beftow'd upon the port 

A name, the ifle in honour of our court 

I Efpagnola call'd, oh ! long remain. 

And to remoteft times thy name retain ! 

But here die natives, ftruck with fudden fear, 

Fled to the woods, before my (hip drew near. 360 

We haul'd our anchor up, and fail'd along 

The northern coaft the neighb'ring fhoals among. 

Another harbour foon cngag'd our eyes, 

Far more commodious both for form and fize. 

Conception this I call'd, and here my crew 

Difpatch'd to find what produce near it grew, . 

What race of men, or hoftile, or polite, 

Who claim'd and exercis'd a Sov'reign's right. 

Scarce had they reach'd the diftant hoftile plain, 

They faw a female hafte the hill to gain, 370 

Appal'd with dread, (he mov'd her trembling knees, 

With (peed redoubled round th* adjacent trees. 

But ah ! in vain her flight, in vain her (kill, 

Caftilio caught her, ere (he reach'd the hill ; 

Caftilio noble, am'rous, gay and young, 

Appeas'd her terrors with enticing tongue. 

" Stay,tim'rous maid! and ceafe your fhrieks and moan, 
We fly to meet your love, and not your moan ; 
Our aftions gentle as the falling dew, 
Our pride is to adore fuch maids as you. 380 

Behold 
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Behold what num'rous prefents we have brought, 

And yet t* evade our gifts how much you fought ; 

Nay, take them all, feleft not thofe you love, 

Let them our honour and our friendfhip prove." 

With bolder ftep and confidential pace 

She hafted to inform the Indian race, 

What ftrangers met her, and what gifts beftow'd, 

What qualities within their bofoms glow'd : 

And then her toys exulted to defcribe, 

And fire with jealoufy her native tribe. 390 

Our trinkets thus admir'd remov'd their dread. 

And num'rous Indians to our harbour led. 

New fcenes now open'd, all the plain a fair 

Refembled, where the natives vied to (hare 

The European baubles, and the toys 

That amply gratified their hopes and joys. 

But ev'ry objedt (truck them with furprize, 

Where'er they bent their fteps or turn'd their eyes. 

Our Ihips, that floated on the raging deep, 339 

Whofe waves ran mountains high, and with their fweep 

Now feem'd to fwallow all within its womb, 

Now raife the viftims from their briny tomb ; 

Our features, drefs, and colour of the face 

Aftonifh'd, as depriv'd of eafe and grace. 

But fimple were they, and of gentle mind, 

In arts of civil life how far behind ! 

Nature, at her own will, iflum'd her courfe, 

No juft reftraints withheld their lawlefs force, 

Nor 
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Nor fafhion'd, nor fubdu'd by human (kill, 

Or induftry their ufcs to fulfil. 410 

No fyftcm of inventions or of rules 

Obtain'd, and rude and weak were all their tools. 

Hence thofe they undertake fcarce e'er fucceed, 

Unlefs the urgent calls of prefent need. 

Whatever defigns here advantageous prove, 

Or pleafing are their fcanty pow'rs above. 

The arts appear to foar beyond their fcope, 

Beyond their prefent reach, but not their hope. 

Thus med'eine fcarce its infancy attains, 

No fcience guides, no art infpires their pains ; 420 

Uncertain are their laws of civil life, 

No politics prevent the rife of ftrife. 

War only rages in their favage modes 

In ambufcades, irruptions, or inroads. 

Lo ! Nature vegetates both day and night, 

Supplies their food and minifters delight; 

She only cultivates the fertile foil, 

And aids the native, while (he (pares his toil. 

No merchant fleers his veflel through the feas, 

No fkilfiil planter manages his trees, 430 

No manufacture rivals fruits or flow'rs, 

No mechanifm diftinguifhes the hours, 

No architc&ure rais'd the ftately pile, 

Or lofty temple in the Gothic ftyle, 

No public monuments ftall here engage 

The admiration of a future age, 

And 
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And years revolving tempt the northern hive 

To bury arts and th' iron age revive. 

The lib'ral arts that elevate the foul, 

And teach it through th' ethereal fpacc to roll, 440 

Infpiring noble actions, good defires, 

Ingenuous honour and celeftial fires, 

Have never prefs'd the foil with godlike foot, 

Nor in the Indian mind yet taken root. 

O Poetry ! fweet Fancy's child, no home 

Awaits thee here, to diftant climates roam ; 

But (till defpair not, poets yet unborn 

Shall hail with melody thy rifing morn, 

Invoke the mufe with raptilre to difplay 

The fplendid beauties of the Indian day. 450 

And thou, foul- charming Mufic, though remote 

At prefent, fhall through India's ether float, 

Enrapt the fenles and tranfport the ear, 

And bid th' unhappy their misfortunes bear, 

Soothe hearts diftrefs'd at others mournful woe, 

And make the tender paflions kindly flow, 

Give zeft to life, and fmooth the brow of care, 

And human joys to relilh teach defpair. 

While thus eftrang'd from fcientific (kill, 

The ifle depended on the Sov'rcign's will ; 460 

Each native trembled at his pow'rful nod, 

And abjedt fell, as though he were a God. 

Borne on a palanquin the prince appeared 

Upon the plain, and as his looks he rear'd, 

The 
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The fimplc people, panic-ftruck, retreat, 
And vie, who fooneft ihould adore his feet. 
The pomp approach'd with ftill and folemn pace, 
And drew on ev'ry fide the Indian race. 
To me was meant this mark of his efteem, 
Nor could a prince more mild and gracious fecm, 470 
But haughty and referv'd to all around, 
Who in fubmiflion kifs'd the honour'd ground. 
Nor was his courtefy confin'd alone, 
But complaifant he left his Indian throne, 
Prefented to me flender plates of gold, 
A girdle neady wrought, of curious fold, 
And grateful took the prefeift I had brought, 
Though fmall, by ev'ry Indian fondly fought; 
Then mounted on his palanquin again, 
And rode triumphant o'er the diftant plain. 480 

Meanwhile I queftion'd oft the Indian tribe 
For gold, and try'd the pow'r of ev'ry bribe. 
They all concurr'd, Cibao was the name, 
Where mines of gold furpafs'd the voice of fame ; 
A country rich in mountains tow'rds the eaft, 
Where to excefs we might our wifhes feaft. 
Thither my vent'rous courfe, due eaft I fteer'd, 
Nor e'en a point my fteady veflel veer'd. 
A harbour large, commodious for my fleet 
I enter'd, and prepar'd the prince to greet. 490 

I gave its name Saint Thomas, there I found 
Five fov'reigns reign'd, and claim'd the lands around. 

The 
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The prince who o'er this quarter ruPd fupreme, 
Of all my praife the highly worthy theme, 
Guacanahari, Cazique rich and great, 
Who promis'd to improve our exiPd fate. 
For lo ! an embaffy advane'd before 
My tent, but lately pitch'd upon the fliorc. 
An Indian on his head a cufhion bore, 
And curious mafk compos'd of golden ores 500 

A far more precious gift remain'd behind 
To elbfe in friend fhip, and alliance bind : 
Two fons, and thofe bed valu'd, follow'd near, 
I heard their tender fighs, and faw the tear. 
I feem'd to hear my own exalt their cries, 
And all the father rufh'd into my eyes. 
Ah me ! what pangs their anxious mother knew, 
When firft they left her lingering, longing view, 
Dear pledge of union and of pureft love, 
Angelic emblem of the chafte above. 510 

Behold ! I fee her cheeks bedew'd with tears, 
Her heart beats quick with ill-foreboding fears. 
So hangs the dew at early morning's dawn 
Upon the flow'r or grafs of verdant lawn, 
And lingers till the fun abforbs the rill, 
Or gentle fhow'rs upon the blade diftiL 
The ppefents I receiv'd with feeling heart, 
And cherifh'd to excefs the lovely part, 
The fprightly youths, and home again return'd, 
For foon with filial love their bofoms burn'd. 520 

H With 
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With them I fent a chofen band to greet 

The prince, and of a league and commerce treat 5 

But ere they took their journey from my door, 

Full of the charge, all other thoughts before, 

I gave this counfel, though in matter brief, 

To old Aranda, fage and prudent Chief. 

" The prince you vifit our attention claims, 

His dignity is great, and juft his aims ; 

Go, and my mind difpos'd to peace declare, 

Weigh well your words, and of miftakes beware." 530 

Then ifiued forth the venerable train, 
And thus th' event explained to me again. 

cc Some leagues we traveled from this new abode, 
Confiding in our guides to point the road, 
And tow'rds the eaft we fteer'd our pathlels way, 
Till from the hills the fun withdrew his ray, 
Then faw the royal refidence on high, 
And reach'd it ere the twilight dimm'd the fky. 
The prince, of mien majeftic, piercing eye, 
Receiv'd us all beneath his canopy. 54a 

The youths fell proftrate at their father's feet, 
The ufual cuftom his approach to greet ; 
That inftant I deliver'd your command, 
Taking th 9 engaging youths by either hand. 
cc Great prince, behold your fons, whofc bofoms glow 
With Virtue's feeds, uncommon here below j 
Charm'd with their gentle minds, our Chief approves, 
And much regards them with his fondeft loves. 

No 
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No wifli he entertains, no fond defire, 

But what the fruits of harmony infpire* 550 

To join in friendihip's bonds, in peace unite, 

To give to all ftrift equity and right." 

To which the prince, " Ambafladors divine ! 

My utmoft wifli is friendfliip's bonds t* entwine : 

Your noble Chief fhall ever find me juft, 

True to my word, and faithful to my truft ; 

Fond of the arts of peace, and to extend 

All gen'rous deeds to enemy or friend. 

O could I but your Leader once behold, 

His wifhes fhould be gratify 'd with gold ! 560 

My wealth, pofiefiions, and my whole domain, 

Should all confpire to conftitute his reign. 

Ye prudent counfellors, when ye return, 

Let him from you my utmoft wifhes learn 1 

Defcribe my refidence thefc feas befide, 

And may th' all-feeing fun his veflel guide. 

This cape will be his pilot through the feas, 

If in a Iky ferene he tempts the breeze : 

Bid him ftcer eaftward, and with greateft care 

Avoid the ihoals, and lurking rocks beware. 570 

Whatever fruits in all my plains abound, 

Be yours t* enjoy, and cultivate around j 

My falutation to your Leader tell, 

A fafe return I wifh yourfelves, farewell." 

He fpoke, and quickly from the group retir'd, 
While we his wifdom and his grace admir'd ; 

h 2 And, 
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And, loft in contemplation, fix'd our eyes 

On one another with unknown furprize, 

Till from adjacent rooms a female fhriek 

Aflail'd our ears, and one was heard to ipeak : 580 

cc Oh ! deareft infants ! lead me to the place 
Where I may give once more my fond embrace." 

The doors flew open, and difpell'd our fears, 
A beauteous female bath'd with fhow'rs of tears ; 
A princefs, wild and frantic in her love, 
Amidft a crowd of women urg*d to rove, 
Addrefs'd me firft, and caught me by the arm, 
Then fpoke in accents that would wrath difarm. 

cc O tell me, fir, if hence my fons you've borne ; 
Are they by venom'd beafts in pieces torn ? 590 

Are their remains feen by the God of day ? 
And I will bear their mangled limbs away." 

<c O beauteous queen, I faid, in fafety fee 
Your fons return, and bend their pious knee." 
ThAi flew fhe, and embrae'd with rapt'rous joys 
The tender necks of her engaging boys j 
Her eyes with pleafure fparkled at the fight, 
Her adHons fliew'd the moft refin'd delight. 
Then turning round with graceful modeft look, 
A chain of gold fhe from her bofom took, 600 

And with becoming grace and pleafing air 
Beftow'd this prefent for my watchful care - Y 
Then with her fons retir'd elate in hearty 
And left u$ on our journey to depart. 

Such 
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Such was th' event, but as we travell'd o'er 
The various country from this fultiy fhore, 
Unnumber'd landfcapes rofe on every fide, 
Which feem'd t* exult o'er artificial pride ; 
Spontaneous nature deck'd the grove and wood, 
And fwell'd the tropic fruits mature for food; 610 

No chilling blaft benumb'd the fragrant flow'r, 
Exotics ever bloom'd to form the bow'r. 
The people, too, great nature's bounty fhare 
With unexampled eafe, devoid of care ; 
To-morrow never racks their thoughtlefs mind, 
Nor fad remorfe recals the day behind \ 
We faw them lively, cheerful, ever gay, 
And thus they always pafs'd the hours away ; 
Good humour reign'd in every native's eye, 
Fell paflion could we never once defcry." 620 

Thus fpoke Aranda, and my wiflies rais'd 
To fee the prince and people he had prais'd ; 
I foon refolv'd to put to fca again, 
And feek the happy harbour on the main, 
Where reign'd a prince fo famous and renown'd, 
Who ftudied to dilperfe true joy around, 
And all the ifland's natural wealth impart 
To every fubjeft with an open heart. 
My orders giv'n, each feaman took his talk ; 
Some fill'd with water from the fpring a cafk; 630 
Others unfurl'd the fails, and rear'd on high 
The yards with canvafs floating in the Iky j 

h 3 One 
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One wifli pervaded every heart and foul 
T' equip the fquadron, and to reach the goal. 
For me, fubmiffive to juft heav'n's decree, 
There but remain'd in pray'r to bend my knee ; 
And this I did to further my defign, 
To fecond my attempts with aid divine. 
But heav'n, that judges beft, with equal fcale 
Regards the mountain as the humble vale ; 640 

Whofe righteous will furpafles human thought, 
And feeble man's devices brings to nought 
When inconfiftent with its perfedk plan, 
And levels to his ftandard haughty man, 
Determin'd to reprefs my high defires, 
(How oft to heav'n the human race afpires !) 
And call us on a rock the fecond day 
We left Saint Thomas and its tranquil bay. 
Here death flood gaping on the op'ning wave, 
But Providence prevaiPd our lives to fave $ 650 

While ev'ry native lent his helpful hand 
To draw our fhipwreck'd fortunes on the ftrand; 
The prince himfclf was foremoft to relieve 
Our various wants, and former ftate retrieve. 
A thoufand cares now crouded on my mind, 
A thoufand remedies and cures to find > 
Thrown on a foreign coaft, without a friend 
To eafe my woe, or timely counfel lend ; 
My largeft vefTel wreck'd, in pieces torn, 
And on the merc'lefs fcas around me borne -, 660 

One 
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One confort faithlefs prov'd, had ftretch'd amain 

With eager hopes the golden prize to gain ; 

One only now remain'd our lot to fhare, 

Or through the ocean my companions bear ; 

Of burden fmall, yet built with dextrous fkill, 

Our laft refource the voyage to fulfil. 

Ah me ! the landmen feldom feel or know 

What dangers threaten when the whirlwinds blow; 

When tempefts rage, nor fail, nor maft withfland, 

How pleafant then to fix a foot on land ! 670 

Arm'd with a brcaft of oak is he who braves, 

Within a feeble bark, the raging waves ; 

Who can undaunted fee upon the fand 

His veflel loft, and blefs th' affli&ing hand. 

This was my ftate, when from the Nigna's poop 

I faw upon the fhore a bufy group, 

Native and ftranger mix'd, a motley crowd, 

Some dragging up a plank, and fome a ihroud; 

Part tried my precious treafiires to regain, 

And part their drench'd apparel drove to drain. 680 

With ferious thoughts I oft my cafe revolved, 

And to atchieve fome enterprize refolv'd 

To awe the Indians, and imprefs with dread 

The fa&ious who might plundering parties head. 

Here firft I built a fort to lodge my crew, 

And lines with trenches and a breaft-work drew ; 

The walls foon promis'd a defence fecure, 

And ev'ry hoftile effort to endure ; 

h 4 The 
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The ramparts ftood terrific, and the tow'rs 

Fit to fuftain the thickeft arrowy fhow"rs. 690 

To leave a colony in this retreat 

I judg'd expedient, and here fix'd my feat; 

Strong reafons urg'd me to thefe bold defigns, 

Report had on this ifle defcrib'd the mines, 

The objeft of my voyage to explore, 

For which I late had pafs'd the ocean o'er. 

My fleet diminilh'd to my laft refource, 

Too little to contain fo large a force ; 

Befldes, intending to return again, 

If heav'n permitted, thro' th' Atlantic main, 70a 

Some new difceveries within the clime 

Might fill their vacant intermediate time. 

Thus I fecur'd a port and landing fhore, 

If ever mariner (hould traverfe o'er 

Thofe diftant feas, or urg'd by curious eye, 

Or prompted to defert his native Iky. 

Determin'd to embark at break of day, 

And ftraight for Europe bend my wat'ry way, 

On board the Nigna haften'd all the crew, 

And to the Indian prince I bid adieu. 710 

The fun arofe, we left the Indian ifle, 

The gale was fair, and profp'rous blew awhile ; 

But foon the winds increafe, the thunders roar, 

The ftormy billows lafh the diftant fhore ; 

Clew'd were our fails, and to the yards drawn tight, 

All ftood prepaid t'endure a ftormy night, 

When 
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"When lo ! a voice attra&ed from below, 
An Indian female's voice of plaintive woe. 

" O child ! what anxious troubles I muft bear, 
While fweetly thus you fleep and nothing fear ! 720 
Your heart's at reft in this unpleafant cave, 
Rock'd by the ftorm, and tofs'd upon the wave : 
Sleep on, nor feel thy iron-faften'd home, 
The moon is hid, in darknefs we muft roam; 
Thou know'ft nor darknefs, nor the lightning's glare, 
Nor whittling winds provoke thy anxious care. 
How flight is my calamity to thee ! 
The thunder's dreadful found, the raging fea ! 
Thou fuffer'ft not, nor once betrayeft fear, 
Or elfe thy mother's griefs would ftrike thy ear : 730 
Sleep on, fweet child ! th' unhappy's furc relief; 
Reft, troubled fea; oh ! reft my pungent grief" 

The ftorm we weather'd, and difcover'd land, 
One of the weftern ifles, ah ! happy ftrand ; 
To that we fteer'd, and found it your domain, 
Subjeft to you, and profp'rous in your reign. 
But here my ftay was fhort, the fav'ring gales 
Urg'd me to hoift once more my flutt'ring fails. 
We left th' Azores, and now thrice happy fwains 
Juft faw our vine-clad hills and fertile plains, 740 

Another tempeft fiercer than before 
Obfcur'd the fight of our long-wifti'd-fbr fhore, 
Confounded heav'n and earth, the air and main, 
And feem'd to bring old Chaos in again. 

Two 
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Two days we neither heav'n or radiant fky, 

Through air and fca difturb'd, could once dcfcry* 

Two nights, envelop'd in the darkeft cloud, 

The moon and ftars confpir'd their light to fhroud. 

Borne at the pleafure of the raging feas, 

As floats the cork, when in the gentle breeze 750 

Rough is the furface of the village lake, 

Nor horfe nor ox prefumes his thirft to flake, 

The cottage-boys are tyrants of the ftream, 

And mimic in their play life's palling dream, 

The cork afcends the wave to reach its port, 

And as 'tis tofs'd, it but augments the iport; 

So we with infant flcill our wat'ry way 

Purfu'd, fubmitting to the ocean's fway. 

Another morn arofe, but ftill die ftorm 

Rag'd unabated in terrific form. 760 

But now I juft difcern'd a river flow, 

And mix amidft the waves the rock below 1 

Thither I fteer'd, and foon its courfc more clear 

Appear'd, as wind and waves impell'd us near. 

And now approaching nigh its mouth I haiPd 

The well-known ftream, and on its bofom fail'd : 

" Bleft be thy channel, Tagus, ever bleft," 

I cry'd, " affording hofpitable reft? 

A refuge from the dorms, and kind relief 

To fhipwreck'd feamen, and a paufe to grief. 770 

Flow on, rich ftream, immortalize thy name, 

And to remoteft ages flow the fame. 

Parent 
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Parent of commerce ! ftretch beyond the feas 
Thy native vigour with the profp'rous breeze j 
Let future navies /well thy gentle tide, 
And commerce raife on high thy naval pride j 
Thy fame to diftant times fhall fly afar, 
And boaft Columbus' fecond northern ftar." 

My voyage was finifh'd thus, illuftrious king, 
Which Tagus' waves to its conclufion bring. 780 

The hand unfeen, that rules the ftarry Ikies, 
And providentially our wants fupplies, 
And led me through th' Adantic's raging deep, 
Where tempefts their abode inceflant keep, 
Has fteer'd my fragil bark to Tagus' fhore, 
And bade me his almighty arm adore/' 

cc Thrice noble Chief! replied the prince, your name 
Outftrips the annals of immortal fame. 
To ftrike through unfrequented feas, and brave 
The fultry Indian clime and untried wave ; 790 

To quit the beaten track, and boldly fteer 
Acrofs th' Atlantic free from dread or fear ; 
Unlock a fruitful mine to Europe's plains, 
T' exchange our native fruits for Indian gains ; 
Deferve the grateful tribute of our praife, 
And high in dignity your name to raife. 
Whatever tides moft befit your aim, 
We grant as due to your deferts and claim. 
And if in our dominions to abide 
Be worthy of your choice, with us refide : 800 

Our 
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Our royal grant fhall every wifh precede, 
And drive to emulate a monarch's meed. 
Be now our counfellor and noble peer, 
Under our aufpices our veflels fteer, 
And India's regions to our realms unite 
By commerce, friendfhip, or fuccefsful fight." 

" O pow'rful King, immediately replied 
The Chief, in vain you afk me to abide $ 
Your regal diadem would ne'er avail 
To warp my a&ions, or to turn the (bale $ 810 

My mind retains within a fov'reign force, 
A check to ill, of virtuous deeds the fource. 
What pleafure would a king's pofleflions give ? 
Where could I fly remorfe, or happy live ? 
If once I broke my word, my promife made, 
Should heav'n permit, to feek my country's glade, 
And lay my labours at my Sovereign's feet, 
And true allegiance to his will repeat. 
My honour's pledged, and that I never broke 
Since firft my tongue its lifping accents fpoke. 820 
Befides, my brother, long difpatch'd from Spain 
To England's court, is now return'd again, 
Perchance with aid and fuccours to prepare 
Anodier fleet, and in my dangers fhare. 
From England's monarch every hope may Spring 
My plan to further, to perfection bring. 
Sagacious in difcerning each defign, 
The feventh Henry muft in feience fhine. 

The 
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The nation, too, experiene'd in the art 

Of war, by land and fea, will take a part j 830 

A nation rifing high, with glory crown'd, 

Amid the neighb'ring ftates for arts renown'd, 

The empire of the fea lhe muft attain, 

And cover with her fleets th' extenfive main. 

Proud as her chalky cliffs her fhips (hall ride 

Triumphant, and upon the waves prefide ; 

Shall quit her channel, and her colours fpread 

Where firft the morning leaves her faffron bed. 

Some bold adventurer, with glory fir'd, 

Shall profit by my deeds fo much admir'd, 84Q 

Shall fill his fails with fome propitious wind, 

And leave his port and country far behind ; 

Then ftretch acrofs th' Atlantic, and relate 

The lands and ifles indebted to his fate, 

Ufurp my fame, or lefTen my renown, 

And give his name to fome difcover'd town. 

But time will vindicate the feaman's praife, 

And blaft the falfe pretender's pillag'd bays. 

More regions undifcover'd yet remain, 

Which zeal might from obfeurity regain. 850 

The earth is known to reprefent a fphere 

In figure, and two adverfe poles to rear ; 

Its bulk is afcertain'd in juft degrees, 

Small is the land difcover'd, vaft the feas ; 

The parts terraqueous known or travelTd o'er 

Of Europe, Afia, or of Afric's fhore, 

Form 
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Form but a (lender portion to oppofe 

The fea, if o'er the other part it flows. 

Great nature's God, beneficent and wife 

In all his works, juft fymmetry fupplies, 860 

And never fram'd fo vaft, immenfe a fpace 

Still unexplored, and from the human race 

Shut out, by th' ocean's wafte to be o'erfpread, 

But beautify 'd with fields for man to tread. 

From the globe's ftruchire I prefume to draw 

Thefe truths, confirm'd by nature's pcrfeft law. 

Difpatch fome valiant Chief amongft your train 

To fearch the diftant eaft or weftern main ; 

Still numerous countries court him to explore, 

And fteer his veffcl to fome foreign fhore. 870 

A hoft of Chiefs with glorious luftre lhine, 

But firft in Gama talents rare combine ; 

His matchlefs virtue with a chofen band 

Enfures fuecefs upon an hoftile land. 

With prudence fkill'd, and long experience fage, 

To quell the clam'rous, and fubdue their rage ; 

To ward off dangers, and prevent furprize, 

Or bold to vanquifh, and fuperior rife * 

Of fterling courage, unappal'd with fear, 

Prompt to decide when perils clofe appear. 880 

For me, whom heav'n hath other plans in view, 

There but remains to fay, Great king, adieu : 

My time's elaps'd, to fail my only choice, 

Your generous favours claim my grateful voice. 

My 
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My crew, impatient to return to Spain, 
Expeft with anxious heart their Chief again ; 
My fhip repair'd unfurls her daring fail, 
And ev'ry eye is ftrain'd my fteps to hail." 

" If that be your refolve, replied the king, 
May heav'n dire 61 your bold adventurous wing, 890 
Protect you to your port defir'd and home, 
And introduce you to your prince's dome. 
Such merit far outfhines the prefent race 
That buzz about a court, or princes grace. 
In my behalf your fovereign mailer greet 5 
Say, I congratulate his profp'rous fleet. 
My fpan of life, almoft extinft, denies 
T 'explore remoter climes or foreign fkies; 
That arduous tafk my fucceflbr muft ply, 
Whofe mind's more aftive, more acute his eye ; 900 
His genius will excite the latent force 
Of virtuous fouls t' explore the ocean's courfc, 
To trace the utmoft bounds of Afric's fhores, 
And where the Indian ocean proudly roars, 
In regions yet unknown tranfplant their name, 
And make their country rival your's in fame." 

Columbus then retir'd with modeft pace, 
And left impreflions on the Lufian race, 
Which rime could not efface, but highly raife 
His rare atchievements with exalted praife. 910 

Straight to his veflel's moorings he return'd, 
While cv'ry Spaniard emuloufly burn'd 

To 
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To fee their Chief again on board repair, 
And reafllune his former weighty care. 
As moan the tender young, when far for food 
The parent-bird forfakes her infant brood, 
Or pleas'd abroad through funny fields to roam, 
Configns to Providence her ftraw-built home j 
Soon as fhe anxious through the heaven floats, 
And feeks hen fecret neft with foothing notes, 920 

Erect her young diftend their craving bills, 
And foothes. their cries, and to contentment fills; 
Thus vex'd the failors at Columbus' ftay, 
Foreboded every ill from long delay, 
Till o'er the quay he haften'd to the boat, 
Which every hand with tare foon launch'd afloat* 
The oars exaft clear Tagus' dream divide, 
And foon the rowers fetch the veffel's fide 5 
Then leap'd he on the deck with joy elate, 
And cheer'd his crew, that trembled for his fate. 930 
The hardy failor fhar'd his care and love 
All worldly honours and vaft wealth above 1 
And oft his thoughts to his companions ftray'd, 
And fond folicitude as oft betray'd 
When elevated in the regal dome 
He fpread the fame of his adopted home. 
As brooding o'er her young the lark muft yield 
Submiffive to the robber in the field, 
Should he her unfledg'd neftlings palling by 
Obfcrve (ah! cruel youth !) with keencft eye, . . 940 

Yet 
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Yet if fhc leaves them to attune the air, 
Each moment adds anxiety and care. 

No fooner did the Chief refign his feat* 
And from the palace haften his retreat, 
But admiration, mingled with regret, 
And deepeft filence all the court befet ; 
Till firft the king ; " Ye noble Chiefs, regard 
My fix'd determination and award. 
Columbus, long renown'd to future times, 
Whofc glory ftretches to remoteft clime9, 950 

Incites our daring youth to quit our fhore, 
And boldly fail where never (hip before 
Shew'd her advent'rous canvafs to the main, 
Or ever to her port return'd again* 
Ye heard his voyage, his difcover'd ftates*. 
What dangers threaten'd, what unwelcome fates j 
Important to the world his deeds will fhine* 
And prove fuperior to a golden mine* 
'Tis our's to profit by th' event and end* 
And all our fchemes from ill fuccefs defend. 960 

Another courfe our fleets fhall bravely dare, 
And equal merit in difcovery fhare, 
Yet not diminifh his -, no tongue can praife 
Too high his fame, or too exalted raifc. 
As fcents a garland far the ambient air, 
Form'd by the fkill of the ingenious fair, 
Its fragrance varies as from different flow'rs, 
Its beauty owes its birth to numerous bQW-'rs, 

I Yet 
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Yet thus compos'd the whole perfumes the gale, 

And charms our fenfes, as Columbus' tale. 970 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Columbus feu fail from Lifbon, and arrives at Palos, a fmall fea-port 
of Spain. Amongft the fpedators comes the mother of one of 
the adventurers, that had been left on the ifland of Hifpaniola. 
The Pinta, a mining (hip, that had parted company in the gale, 
enters the port. Columbus is fent for to court at Barcelona, where 
he arrives, and relates his adventures to the king and queen. 
Another fleet is ordered to be equipped. Columbus' exploits 
reach England, whence adventurers fail in queft of undifcovered 
countries. The various animals and plants that are fent with 
Columbus, related. A fhort defcription of the fugar-cane and its 
harveft. Columbus fails on his fecond voyage, from Cadiz. 
Firft difcovers Defeada. At the various iflands he touches, or 
difcovers in this progrefs, a digreffion is hazarded on the naval 
victories, and battles by land of the Britifh forces in thofe parts. 
Columbus refcues an Indian that had been taken by the Caribbs, 
who gives an account of that ferocious people, whom the Chief 
overpowers in battle. Thence he fails to his colony at Navidad, 
where he beholds their mangled limbs and fad remains. His 
companions breathe revenge, but are appeafed by the prudence 
of Columbus. 
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The morning rofc refulgent in the fky, 

The cable ftruck, the fails inflated fly, 

And fill their bofoms with the profp'rous wind, 

They foon the rock of Lifbon left behind. 

Now Cape Saint Vincent threat'ning o'er the deep, 

Whofe lofty head, and precipices fteep, 

Hide their diminifh'd tops the clouds among, 

And feemingly to other worlds belong, 

Columbus with his faithful glafs defcries, 

And hails the objeft with exulting eyes. 10 

Then Andalufia's plains their fight falute, 

Rich Andalufia blufhing with its fruit. 

And now they faw their happy wifh'd-for goal, 

And call'd by name each headland, cliff, and fhoal, 

Till ent'ring Palos' port with fwelling fail, 

They once again their native country hail. 

i 3 Nor 
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Nor unobferv'd awhile within the bay, 

The daring veffel cuts her wat'ry way, 

But confeious of her deeds in failing o'er 

The vaft Adantic flow Ihe moves to fhore. 20 

A concourfe large upon the quay attends 

To welcome home their long forgotten friends. 

Amidft the group was feen an aged dame, 

Who to embrace a youthful hero came, 

Her only fon, with bold ambition fir'd, 

To vifit foreign climes with zeal infpir'd. 

Pale expeftation in her looks appears, 

Her eyes are fwoPn, and full of burfting tears. 

This way and that fhe moves her rapid feet, 

Now forward runs, now feeks a quick retreat. 30 

Her eager fight pervaded all the crew, 

Some were fcarce known, but many well fhe knew. 

No labour, no fatigue fhe thought too hard, 

No difappointment could her fearch retard, 

Urg'd by maternal fondjiefs to renew 

Her courfe, till all had paft in ftridt review. 

Then frantic grown, with, forrow and defpair, 

She beat her breaft and tore her hoary hair $ 

Diflievell'd, and depriv'd. of hope, flie drown'd 

The raging billows with her mournful found. 40 

" Where hideft thou, Caftilio, midft the throng ? 
Why doft thou thus my miferies prolong ? 
Behold thy mother, with extended arms, 
Opprefs'd with fears, and faint with dire alarms, 

Behold 
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Behold the breaft that nurs'd thee to repofe, 

That footh'd thy infant wants, thy childiih woes, 

With trouble yearns its prefage to relate, 

And trembles to portend thy early fate. % 

Oh ! is it thus thy promife to fulfil, 

And comfort in declining years inflil ? 50 

Hard was my lot, when thou hadft left the fhore, 

But harder far to vifit me no more. 

A willing exile from thy native land, 

Alert to join thy mother's murd'ring band : 

Scaroe had I time to bid thee once farewell, 

And now have only left to found thy knell. 

Alas ! thou 'rt caft on fhores unknown, a prey 

To birds and beafts that for thy carcafe ftray. 

Nor have I, though thy mother, ev'n in death, 

Or clos'd thine eyes, or footh'd thy parting breath. 60 

Where fhall I fly ? what favage clime detains 

Thy mangled body, or thy laft remains ? 

Jehovah ! look with pity on my grief, 

Or fend me death, or comfort and relief." 

Mov'd with her grief, and pitying her fears, 
The crowd diflblv'd in fympathetic tears. 
But foon Columbus haften'd to relieve 
Her anxious mind, and former date retrieve, 
Addrefs'd the matron with becoming grace, 
Aflur'd her fully that her noble race 70 

Was not extinft, but high in Spain's command, 
To keep poffcffion of a foreign land * 

1 4 That 
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That foon her fon would come adorn *d with fame, 
And high amongft his kindred raife his name. 
Meanwhile the concpurfe view'd with curious eye 
The Indian ftrangers that were pafling hy. 
Rare animals in long proceflion led 
On unknown fhores with cautious footfteps tread. 
Produ&ions from difcover'd ifles along 
In order pafs amid the gaping throng, 80 

And to excefs their admiration raifc, 
While joy unbounded pours its public praife. 
The merry bells were rung in joyful rounds, 
The cannon's mouth emitted thund'ring founds. 
With royal honours fcarcely known before 
Columbus landed on the Spanifh fhore. 
Then join'd by multitudes in folemn ftate 
And order, mindful of their former fate, 
To pious worfliip all the crew repair * 

And offer thanks for heav'n's parental care, 90 

Which with aufpicious fortune and renown 
Had deign 'd their wond'rous voyage now to crown ; 
A voyage hid from every former age, 
And undefcrib'd upon th' hiftoric page ; 
Of greater length than keel e'er cut the deep, 
Of firft importance for the world to reap. 
The fun had now approach'd the weftern fky, 
And fpread his rays the ocean's furface nigh. 
When lo ! the Chief beheld upon the main 
The Pinta ent'ring in the port again. 100 

Pleas'd 



BOOK IV. THE COLUMBIAD. J2I 

Pleas'd with the fight, he ftaid upon the ftrand, 

Till from the (hip the anchor grafp'd the fand. 

There foon he hears the caufe of its delay, 

What tempefts rag'd, how oft they wifh'd for day ; 

How far the violent feas and whirlwind's force 

Had driv'n them northwards from their proper courfe. 

Their fears increas'd with ev'ry guft of wind, 

And oft they thought, they left him far behind. 

And when the tempeft ceas'd and whirlwind's roar, 

They faw diftinft fome northern barren fhore, i ia 

But neither fail of confort or of foe 

To chcar their finking hope, and banifh woe. 

They thought that all were fwallow'd by the waves, 

And in the tempeft met their briny graves. 

Meanwhile with rapid wings and airy flight 

Fame urg'd her courfe inceflant day and night, 

Commiffion'd the delightful news to bring 

Unufual to the ears of queen or king, 

That brave Columbus, Spain's dcferving boaft, 

Was fafely landed on the Spanifh coaft $ 1 20 

The brave Columbus, whofe undaunted mind 

And perfeft (kill together had combin'd 

To find a world unknown to man before, 

And fix his ftandard on the Indian fhore. 

Pleas'd with th' event at firft beyond belief 

The king difpatch'd an herald to the Chie£ 

His fortunate arrival home to greet, 

And moft refpc&ful terms and wifh repeat, 

With 
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With hafte immediate thither to repair, 
And let his Sovereigns in his greatnefs (hare, 130 

From his own mouth a full detail receive, 
And with a juft account their doubts relieve ; 
What wond'rous fervice he had done the ftate, 
What climes difcover'd by the will of fate. 
The fummons giv'n, Columbus then repairs 
To eafe with his exploits the regal cares. 
Nor unattended on his journey rode 
The Chief, the people left their poor abode, 
And mingled with the bufy gaping throng, 
As o'er the plains Columbus pafs'd along. 140 

. Th' adjacent country pour'd a numerous crowd, 
That vied in cries of joy and fhouts aloud, 
Purfuing ftep by ftep with great applaufe 
The firft promoter of their country's caufc. 
As when fomc patriot in his country's good, 
Firm and unbiafs'd in the fenate flood, 
The Britifh fenate purg'd from ev'ry ftain, 
O Britain, long thy dignity maintain ! 
Or one, on whofe melodious filver tongue 
Applauding fenates ever lift'ning hung, 150 

Who widi the chafteft eloquence and fenfe 
Or forms a law for liberty's defence, 
Or fome obnoxious ftatute to repeal 
Strives, to incrcafe ftill more the public weal s 
Th' attentive people catch with greedy cars 
His words, and blefs their advocate widi tears 

Of 
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Of joy, while he an equal (hare receives, 

And patriot-like his country's fame retrieves. 

Columbus now to Barcelona's gate 

Approaching, met an embafly of ftate, 160 

With pomp and folemn grandeur to precede, 

And ftraight to Barcelona's city lead 

The Man, whole labours on the raging main 

Adorn 'd with luftre their propitious reign. 

When firft the Indians marfhalTd in array 

With ferious fteps walk'd foremoft on the way, 

Whofe rare, uncommon colour of the face, 

And features wild, defcriptive of the race, 

And uncouth drefs and nodding plumes difplay'd 

A fpecies new to Spaniih eyes be tray 'd. 170 

Next ornaments of gold were borne on high 

Form'd by the natives of anodier fky, 

Whofe art though rude the fertile mine had found 

In mountains where the golden grains abound. 

Next numerous mules with duft of gold were led 

Colle&ed from the Indian rivers' bed. 

Next wares of various worth exchang'd in trade 

Appear'd, the produce of the country's glade. 

Columbus clos'd the whole, and drew the eyes 

Of all the gazing concourfc with furprife, 1 80 

That much th' extraordinary man admir'd, 

Whofe elevated mind with glory fir'd 

His country's name to higheft honour rear'd, 

And to a new-found world her fons had ftecr'd. 

Clad 
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Clad in their royal robes the Sov'reigns fate 

Upon a throne fublime in regal ftate ; 

A fplendid gorgeous canopy beneath 

Deck'd with feftoons and many a flow'ry wreath. 

The Chief advanc'd in modeft, meek degree, 

And to his Sovereigns bent his loyal knee, 190 

Who rais'd him thus fubmiffive at their feet, 

And made him near their perfon take his feat, 

Then give a juft account of ev'ry clime, 

What variation in their daily time, 

What laws prevail'd, what cuftoms in the ftate, 

And ev'ry circumftance with truth relate. 

With grave compofure, free from guile or fear, 

Columbus fpoke and charm'd his Sov'reigns' ear. 

A modeft plainnefs all his words refin'd, 

And mark'd the hero of fuperior mind, aoo 

Content in deeds illuftrious to excel, 

To benefit mankind by adting well, 

Scorning to court the breath of public praife, 

And at th' expence of truth his merits raife. 

The Chief concluded ; then with pious fear 

His Sov'reigns order'd all the courtiers near, 

Then kneeling down prefcrr'd their folemn pray'r 

And grateful thanks for Heav'n's protefting care, 

Which caus'd their fkillful Admiral to know 

New regions, whence advantages would flow a 10 

On ev'ry kingdom fubjeft to their laws, 

And gain defenders of religion's cauie. 

The 
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The higheft marks of honour and renown, 
And titles fcarce inferior to a crown 
Were added to Columbus' glorious name, 
But titles yield to his immortal fame. 
Yet not to torpid eafe the Chief retir'd, 
His aftive genius to exploits afpir'd, 
To fearch the latent realms of Indian foil, 
His deeds to perfedt with unwearied toil. 220 

New founder of a world, fome future age 
Shall write thy a&ions in th' hiftoric page ! 
Th' occafion offer'd, Ferdinand's command 
Was borne on wings of fame through all the land, 
T' equip a fquadron of extenfive force, 
Not only to purfue his former courfe, 
To land upon the various ifles again, 
But take pofleflion of the whole domain, 
Or fearch thofe regions his enlighten'd mind 
With confidence expe&ed ftill to find. 230 

As ifllie from their hive in vernal day 
The bufy bees, and cut their airy way 
To fome fwect fcented grove or flow'ry bed, 
Where violets bloom or lily plumes his head, 
No bud's pafs'd by, no flow'rs without a bee, 
And every bloflbm fwarms on yonder tree. 
So, Cadiz, to thy docks the veffels float, 
Here flrilful workmen build the well-pois'd boat j 
There fix a maft, or fwing a yard aboard, 
And lo ! the fhip's with expedition moor'd. 240 

In 
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In yonder ftru&ure loud the anvil founds, 

The hammer on the iron oft rebounds. 

The black, huge furnace fames with murm'ring roar, 

As when the waves approaching lafh the fhore. 

Gigantic workmen wrapt in clouds of fmoke 

Tell us they live by each repeated ftroke. 

No pure ethereal light their eyes diftends, 

Save when the anchor ftruck its fplendor fends, 

Unveils the cavern and its horrid cells 

Ejefting impious words and dreadful yells, % 50 

Then hid in fmoky clouds and night profound 

Appals the ear with ftupifying found. 

As when a trav'llcr bends his weary fight 

T' alternate lightning and alternate night, 

Now urges forward with increafing fpced, 

Now fhifts his path with unavailing heed, 

His thoughts confus'd prefent a river nigh, 

He hears the thunder in the neighb'ring fky, 

Afraid t' advance he finks upon the way, 

Bewilder'd lies him down and prays for day. 260 

Hard by the magazine with folding doors 

Difclos'd on cv'ry fide its various ftores ; 

The mafly cable, coil'd in many a round, 

Was borne on board the veflel's fpeed to bound ; 

The cannon iflued forth with creek ing wheel, 

The fword and falchion (hone with burnifh*d fteel. 

Amid the group the Chief confpicuous mix'd, 

Prefided o'er, and all their labours fix'd. 

One 
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One worthy end and noble object reign 

Within his breaft, heav'n's favour to obtain, 270 

In one connefted chain of love to bind 

The world, and fpread its bleflings on mankind. 
Meanwhile in ev'ry mouth Columbus' name 

Through Europe founded with exalted feme ; 

His profp'rous voyage fill'd the general voice, 

And rous'd the world t' applaud his vent'rous choice. 

The men of fcience, who could comprehend 

And to its nature and effe&s attend, 

Beheld the great difcovery elate 

With joy, and feem'd t' anticipate its fate, 280 

With rapture fpoke, and blefs'd pronoune'd the days, 

When human knowledge could extend its rays, 

And open wide a new unbounded field, 

The charms of fcience and reflection yield, 

And aid inquiry and enlarge its bound, 

And mark its limits with the world around. 

But chief in England's cities ev'ry tongue 

Columbus' glory and his voyage fung. 

Two rival ports with equal glory fir'd 

His daring adtions and exploits admir'd ; 290 

The one metropolis of all the realm, 

That long in commerce fteer'd th' uncertain helm : 

Thames rifing city, London, foon began 

To form opinions on th' advent'rous plan. 

But not alone, for Briftol rival ftood 

To ftem the current of th' Atlantic flood. 

The 
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The countries' various produce won their heart, 

The gold, he brought, rank'd foremoft on the chart. 

The cotton, produdt of the Eaftern foil, 

Adorn'd the ifles, and blefs'd Columbus' toil, 300 

Bade fair through Europe to extend its wealth, 

And in its clime conduce to blithfome health. 

Pimento, fpicy berry, richly fraught 

With pungent tafte, was firft to Europe brought, 

Refembling pepper, aromatic fruit 

Of Indian growth, whofe feeble plant and root 

By nature reptile, others' aid require 

Of ftouter growth to propagate its fire. 

Spurr'd on by jealoufy th' infe&ion fpread, 

And with new hope th' advent'rous merchants fed. 310 

Meanwhile the public mind in Spain was rais'd 

The voyage to renew fo highly prais'd. 

Impatient rich and poor, of all degrees, 

Spontaneous thought to tempt the Indian feas, 

Allur'd by prolpedts fuited to engage 

Or youth, or mankind, or decrepid age, 

Where avarice might glut its ardent breaft, 

And mad ambition tow'r, deprived of reft, 

Nor length of voyage, nor the dang'rous deep 

AppaTd by day, or broke their nightly deep. 320 

Ev'n cautious Ferdinand, avcrfe before 

To launch his bark or feek a foreign fhore, 

Though hating fchemes of new advent'rous name, 

Now like his fubjedts feem'd to catch the flame. 

No 
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No bar impeded, potent was his fway, 

Exertions great to hail the Indian day : 

Trees foon transform'd to fhips upon the feas 

Superbly rode to court the fwelling breeze ; 

A fleet more numerous rear'd its mails on high, 

Few were the ports that could its ftrength outvie; 330 

Twelve (hips of largeft bulk and grandeft fize, 

And five of fmaller on the billows rife * 

Five hundred fcamen of fuperior fkill, 

To fteer, and other naval works fulfil -, 

One thoufand Spanifli volunteers, renown'd 

For birth or fcience, to the Indies bound* 

Embark'd within the country to remain, 

Without a wifh to fee their home again. 

Domeftic animals of various breed 

That, Europe, in thy verdant meadows feed, 34A 

Or range the houfe with unmolefted fret, 

Or from their matter's hand receive their meat. 

The generous ftecd, whofe ardent hoofs rebound, 

Soon as the trumpets for the battle found; 

Who champs the foaming bit, with neck elate, 

Flies through the ranks, regardlefs of his fate : 

The flow-pae'd horfe the crooked plough to bear, 

And through the new- turn 'd foil to draw the (hare -, 

The patient cow, no more in Europe's field 

To browfe, or copious milky ne&ar yield j 350 

The bull with threat'ning front, now tam'd to hand, 

To fcatter with his hoofs the Indian land j 

K The 
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The faithful dog of known undaunted race, 
And hound to prefs the rapid game in chace, 
T* exchange their native plains and home prepare, 
And breathe with parched tongues the Indian air. 
The various feeds that claim a tropic fun, 
And plants that cooling fhades or fhelter fhun, 
But chiefly thee, O fugar-cane fupreme, 
Whofe veflels with neftarious juices teem, 360 

From Egypt borne, Columbus put aboard 
T* enrich his country, and thy wealth afford. 
Neat was thy form, and elegant thy make, 
Born in the Nile's neglefted marfhy lake ; 
Of various height, as fuits th* adopted foil, 
And much avails the planter's daily toil. 
Three feet thou rifeft from thy earthy bed, 
And oft thou'rt known t' o'ertop the human head; 
A rich, deep mould, ftrong-ting'd with blackeft dye, 
Will vigour give, and thriving ftrength fupply. 370 
Child of great hazard, though immenfe the gain, 
And to the trembling planter anxious pain : 
O fpai *, thou raging hurricane ! O ceafe ! 
O grant the elements be hufh'd in peace ! 
What devaftation waits thy vengeful courfe ? 
Low lie yon towns in ruins by thy force ; 
The groves fubmit, the trees expofe their roots, 
The earth mourns heavily her wafted fruits ; 
Whole acres in the whirlwind borne away, 
Leave the lone mailer to bemoan the day. 380 

Or 
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Or fhould the peftilential blight aflail 

The tender vegetable in the vale, 

Oh ! what can e'er its furious tooth withftand ? 

Adieu, ye honours of the Indian fand ! 

But fhould it providentially furvive 

Thofe dreadful fhocks, and through the feafon thrive, 

The fickle then performs its grateful ufc, 

And then the cauldron purifies the juice. 

Hail, happy feafon of unbounded joy ! 

Whofe univerfal mirth will never cloy; 390 

Long as the crops with all their wifhes chime, 

The feftive ifle fhall blefs the fruitful time. 

Both man and beaft the happy hours partake, 

Nor feek the fount their parched thirft to flake 5 

The plants' luxurious produce from the foil 

Both fattens and exhilarates the toil ; 

The beaft, before fo fickly, wan, and lean, 

Eats with avidity the fummit's green ; 

The negroes, lately meagre, blefs the truce, 

And quaff the wholefomc, renovating juice ; 400 

And as they quaff, with vigour on the ground, 

And ftrength renew'd, they joyfully rebound. 

But fee a change and fad reverfe attend ! 

Thy pleafures, wretched negro, have an end > 

Unnumber'd punifhments (a deadly train !) 

Succeed alternate, and afflidt the brain j 

The whip, the fcourge, the chain, the bloody thong— 

cc Oh ! take me hence, the happier dead among !" 

k 2 Exclaims 
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Exclaims the fuff 'ring wretch to Chriftian ears 

More hard than marble, deaf to all his tears. 410 

Inhuman cuftom ! more inhuman ftill 

To drag from friends and home againft his will 

The wretched captive of the Afric plains, 

To pamper pride, and heap invidious gains. 

Degenerate man ! fhall money fteel thy heart, 

Nor nature fenfibility impart ? 

Haft thou no tear for forrow, figh for grief? 

No helping hand for him that afks relief? 

But in th' inhuman traffic of thy trade 

Think'ft man for man, as bcaft for beaft is made ? 420 

Is he of difPrent mould by heav'n's decree, 

Or breathes he not, and meditates like thee ? 

Has he no fympathy, no tender ties ? 

Feeds he but as a beaft, and then he dies ? 

Bleft be the man who checks th* uplifted hand, 

And fpreads the deeds of mercy o'er the land : 

Bleft be the planter, whofe paternal eye 

Regards with tendernefs the negro's figh ; 

Who ftrives the lofs of country to allay ; 

Increafing riches fhall his deeds repay. 430 

Ah ! fternly canft thou from the boibm tear 

The infant, darling of maternal care ; 

Or wars promote, and tribes of negroes fweep 

To load thy fhip, and human harvefts reap ? 

Not fo Columbus, no repining (lave 

Had he to fupplicate an early grave ; 

His 
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His Spaniards planted with a patient toil, 

And deck'd with European fruits the foil. 

Religion fway'd him with well-temper'd zeal, 

His adtions tended to the public weal ; 440 

The king was foremoft his exploits t' admire, 

And caught a lpark of his celeftial fire, 

In pure devotion fought with ardent pray'r 

Upon Columbus heav'n's protedting care, 

And thus exprefs'd his vow : " O Pow'r fupreme ! 

Of mortal praile the univerfal theme ! 

Parent of all, that (hall in future times 

Replenilh known and undifcover'd climes, 

Grant me to be the firft afliftant caufe 

To propagate the faith, and fpread thy laws, 450 

To teach thy truth to nations yet unknown ; 

I afk no mortal help, but thine alone." 

He ipake, and full of pious pray'r retir'd* 
With zeal religious and with glory iir'd, 
Appointed feveral priefts t' embark on board, 
While in the bay the fleet was fingly moor'd, 
T* inftruft the natives in the faith divine, 
And other worlds in Chriftian doctrine join : 
Then to the facred altar ftraight precedes 
The Indians, and with pure devotion feeds 460 

His mind, pronouncing fortunate his reign 
To fee the faith fuch holy converts gain, 

Columbus now impatient to repair 
On board his fleet, while yet the wind was fair, 

k 3 i^nxious 
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Anxious his colony he left behind 

To vifit, with immenfe defire he pin'd, 

Both to purfue with glory his career, 

And o'er the vaft Atlantic fea to fleer ; 

As longs the tender parent, far from home 

CompelPd by foreign merchandife to roam, 470 

T' imprint the mutual kifs and fond embrace, 

And guard from harm his helplefs infant race, 

Forebodes impending ills with innate fear, 

And only wilhcs that himfelf were near. 

The fun had juft now enter'd Libra's fcale, 
From Cadiz bay Columbus fet his fail* 
And at Gomera's ifland touch 'd again, 
Before he launch'd upon th* Atlantic main. 
Then fleering farther fouth with profp'rous wind, 
He left his former voy'ge's track behind ; 480 

The tropic winds with even, fleady force, 
For many days advanc'd his rapid courfe, 
When now a clufter of unnumber'd ifles, 
That to the caft extended many miles, 
Difcover'd by degrees their yellow fand, 
Till at the noon they made the happy land ; 
The crew's impatience for the new-found world 
Nam'd it Defeada, where his fails he furl'd. 
From hence to various ifles he fteer'd his courfe, 
Some fell an eafy prey, and fome by force. 490 

Thy level plains, O Dominica, drew 
His fails, where o'er the dead the mufcs ftrew 

Their 
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Their choiceft flow'rs, and praife the warriors (lain, 
Who fell their country's honour to regain. 
Off thine aftonifh'd fhores the Britifh fleet 
Rejoic'd the crowded fhips of France to meet, 
When Rodney rode triumphant on the main, 
And faw his foe the wifh'd-for breeze attain, 
And make for Guadaloupe in daftard flight, 
Soon as the morn arofe with radiant light. $00 

In vain they fled, die van with equal breeze 
Purfu'd their rapid track amidft the feas: 
TV engagement foon began, th' intrepid Hood 
With firmnefs and with order all withftood. 
The Britifh center clos'd with fav'ring wind, 
But ftill the fight unequal, far behind 
The Britifh rear was calm'd within their view, 
When edging up the French at length withdrew. 
Three days they kept in fight, at morning's rife 
The batde's fignal caught the failors' eyesj 510 

Each fhip obey'd, the aftion now began, 
When Drake that glorious morning led die van ; 
Brave Rodney's fhip then open'd all her fires, 
And ev'ry feaman to renown afpires ; 
The naval thunder rag'd, and dy'd with blood 
And {laughter vaft old Ocean's briny flood $ 
The rival nations deem'd their country's name 
This day's event would raife or link in fame. 
And now the Chief bore down upon the foe, 
And veering round he ftruck a fatal blow* 500 

K 4 Their 
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Their fleet divided ne'er to join again, 

Diforder rag'd and tumult on the main. 

Drake tack'd and gain'd the wind, confufion fpread, 

The van and rear of France with terror fled ; 

Not fo the center, its remark *d defeat 

Enfur'd to Britain victory complete. 

Diftinguifh'd fall in glory's high purfuit, 

Warm'd with a patriot zeal and virtue's fruit, 

Brave Blair and Manners, whofe exalted praifc 

Claims from their country monumental lays. 530 

How oft re-echo'd Dominica's (hore, 

The naval thunder and the cannon's roar, 

Whofe quiet ftrand thy (hip, Columbus, hail'd, 

As near the verdant ifle it (lowly fail'd j 

And as thou fteeredft on thy peaceful way, 

Dividing in thy courfe the briny fpray, 

Thy vent'rous bark purfu'd its track afore, 

Where Bowyer in the Albion nobly bore, 

And Rowley in the Conqueror withftood 

The French attack on Martinico's flood. 540 

Thrice famous heroes ! whom the winds and wave 

Had fingled out your country's fame to fave, 

And jealous kept your bold compeers away, 

As dill fpe&ators of your glorious day ; 

To fee you filence Gallia's num'rous rear, 

Which by fuperior fpeed betray'd their fear, 

Their awful diftance kept and quick retreat, 

Till valiant Hotham ilopp'd their nimble feet ; 

Hotham 
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Hotham the brave, infpir'd with Britain's love, 

Whom future naval annals (hall approve, 550 

Haply, Columbus, thy all-piercing eye 

Saw through the clouds of dark futurity; 

Plung'd in the womb of time thy mind unvcil'd 

What navies here in diftant ages fail'd, 

When Parker rufh'd impetuous to the fight, 

And Motte Piquet invok'd the winds to flight, 

CompelPd to fhelter under forts afliore, 

And on his country indignation pour : 

Here fell illuftrious Griffith, whofe renown 

And merit fhall our naval hift'ry crown. 56b 

Antigua next attrafts Columbus' fails, 
Antigua famous for its fertile vales. 
He then faiFd near Saint Chriftopher's rich ihore, 
Too lately ftain'd in war with human gore ; 
Whofe fteep and rugged hill adorns the view, 
Where gallant Frazer with his chofen few 
Oppos'd their numerous foes and Bouille's arts, 
Like ancient warriors, with undaunted hearts. 
In vain the mortars thunder through the fkies, 
In vain the bomb with fell-deftruftion flies ; 570 

Inccflant fhow'rs of (hells obfcure the fight, 
And hide the day, and dark the ftarry night ; 
Difmounted lie the cannon on the ground, 
The forts demolifh'd, and the walls around ; 
Nor reft by night, nor paufe they knew by day, 
Yet hope remain'd with her infpiring ray j 

Hope, 
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Hope, that ne'er leaves us, till the fleeting breath 

Departs fubmiflive to the ttroke of death. 

Intrepid ftill, invincible they fought, 

And with heroic fouls their dangers fought; 580 

Bouille defpair'd, fuccefs was diftant flown, 

The thund'ring mountain often fbre'd his groan. 

The moon had now perform'd her monthly race, 

And now began again the fiege to trace -, 

Th' undaunted Frazer, mov'd with pity, view'd 

His faithful foldiers on the batt'ries ftrew'd ; 

Harafs'd with duty both by day and night, 

The brave furvivors ftill provok'd the fight. 

O'erpow'rd by foes, unable to withftand, 

At laft they yielded, and their native land 590 

Clafp'd them with open arms and well-earn *d fame, 

As heroes that had rais'd their country's name. 

Nor (hall the mufe be fparing of thy praife 

Uluftrious Hood, Saint Chriftopher fhall raife 

Thy (kill profeffional to diftant climes, 

And found from ev'ry mouth in future times. 

Dc Graffe put out to fea at break of day, 

Portending to the Britifh fleet difmay ; 

But fee how vain his fkill, his ftation gain'd 

The Britifh navy, and its ground maintain'd. 60b 

Here Affleck rofe in fame, Cornwallis high, 

And Manners borne too early to the iky ; 

Manners, a name to every Briton dear, 

Accept the mufe's tributary tear; 

Britannia's 
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Britannia's nymphs thy early fate deplore, 

Thy manly worth her fenators adore. 

Twice fought the French their former anch'ring ground, 

And twice repuls'd they tack'd and wore around ; 

Th' attack extended from the van to rear, 

One blaze of fire the elements appear. 6 to 

Quitting this far-fam'd ifle, Columbus veer'd 
His courfe, and ftraight to Porto Rico fteer'd, 
Then tow'rds the Mona paflage, feat of war, 
Sounding brave GoodalPs glorious praife afar ; 
Undaunted Goodall, whom nor dang'rous fhoals 
Could e'er deter, long as the ocean rolls 
High as the mountain tops the vaft profound, 
Long (hall the Valiant's praife Cape Roxo found. 
Frefh from thy cavern rife, O fav'ring breeze, 
The Valiant proudly cuts th' approving feas; 6 29 

Two pow'rful veflels fly its bow before, 
In vain they fly, in vain they feck the fhore : 
The Valiant comes along their armed fides, 
The fight begins, their blood diftains the tides ; 
The air re-echoes with the dying groans, 
And France the capture of her (hips bemoans. 
Oh hark ! they fall, they groan, their wat'ry bed 
Receives in heaps the dying and the dead ; 
Diftin&ion ceafes in the briny grave, 
Clos'd is its mouth by each fucceeding wave $ 630 
No trace remains t' inferibe the warrior's name. 
Or mark the fpot, favc in the notes of fame. 

Columbus 
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Columbus hence with vent'rous bowfprit bore 
And Iwclling fails to San Domingo's fhore ; 
That fhore, where late Solano with his fleet, 
A captain brave, too tardy wilh'd to meet 
The fhips of France, and in conjunction pour 
Upon the Britifli fleet their cannons' roar. 
But lo ! the vefiils of the Spanifh line 
From Gallia's long delay began to pine ; 640 

Their naval courage funk, their vigour fail'd, 
They with the fav'ring wind t' Havannah fail'd. 
Thrice glorious sera ! Britain's boaft and pride ! 
Hail, beft of birthrights, to be thus allied ! 
Scarce was the anchor call from off the prore, 
And fix'd the fhip to Porto Rico's fhore, 
When lo ! a human form forfook the wood, 
Where privily he cull'd his fcanty food ; 
A man unknown, with wretched leannefs worn, 
Wild were his haggard looks, his drefs was torn, 650 
He raised his hands, and as he urg'd his fpeed, 
His fuppliant geftures mark'd his prefent need. 
Regard and favour feiz'd their generous breaft, 
The Chief already had enfur'd his reft ; 
But when he faw their drefs and thund'ring arms, 
Which he had heard before, unknown alarms 
Opprefs'd his trembling frame and fwollen eyes, 
He ftopp'd, o'erwhelm'd with tears and broken fighs & 
Then prefently his rapid feet he bore, 
With earneft pray'r and weeping, to the fhore, 660 

« By 
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" By yon effulgent heav'nly fun I pray, 
As now he (leers his high meridian way, 
Bear me hence, Spaniards, to whatever land 
You guide your veflel with your fkilfiil band ; 
'Tis all I afk. Your fleet I've feen before, 
Where the deep feas in Hayti's harbour roar, 
My hand was ftretch'd your fhipwreck to relieve, 
And oft at your misfortune did I grieve ; 
Oh ! may fome pity move you for my woes, 
Save me from good Guacanahari's foes !" 670 

He fpake, and kifs'd their knees with fix'd embrace, 
They bade him tell his country and his race ; 
What chane'd impell'd him to implore relief 
And what the caufe of his exceffive grief. 

His fear he laid afide, and thus began ; 
" From Hayti's ifle I come, unhappy man! 
A captive to the Caribb-tribe, ferocious race, 
Who with their bloody deeds infeft the place ; 
Dragg'd with companions from my native fhore, 
I only live their fufPrings to deplore. 680 

I only of our numerous tribe remain, 
And oft I dreaded I had fled in vain, 
When from their hands I 'fcap'd, and reeking knife 
Upheld to plunge, and take away my life, 
To join me with my partners in their fate, 
And cruel feafts and future mirth create. 
Oh ! dreadful are the caves where they refidc j 
Alas ! unfeeling wretches there abide ; 

A cave 
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A cave with bloody food and human gore, 

Which all the water of this foaming fhore ' 690 

Could ne'er efface : and they gigantic fize 

Hide their terrific heads amid the flcies. 

brighteft Luminary ! that ruTft the day, 
Deftroy thefe pefts with thy all-piercing ray ! 
No eye dares look, no tongue exprefs a found, 
Their form, their deeds the braveft will aftound. 

1 faw fucceffive my companions fall 

Dafli'd 'gainft the portals of their bloody hall. 

I faw a body caught in either hand, 

While the blood flow'd upon the fqualid land, 70O 

Then ferv'd amongft the crew as daily meat, 

While all applauded the delicious treat, 

Then glutted ftretch'd upon the guilty floor : 

I feiz'd the moment, and forfook the door, 

O ! fly this horrid land, if yet to fave 

There's time, and cut the more aufpicious wave, 

Unnumber'd monfters range yor^ plains before, 

Thick as the fand upon this hoftile lhore. 

Full thirty times I pray'd to yonder fun, 

As his meridian courfc he haftes to run, 7 10 

To fend me aid, and refuge to beftow, 

To grant me fafety from th' inhuman foe. 

And while on yonder hill I look'd around, 

Your oars faluted with a pleafing found. 

My heart beat high, I faw your fwelling fail, 

And rufh'd impetuous down the neighb'ring vale. 

Whate'er 
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Whate'er my fate may be, to foe or friend, 
I nor repent my flight, but patient bend." 

Scarce had he Ipoke, when on the dillant plain 
They faw the Caribb-chief and all his train 720 

With bulk gigantic moving, and with ftride 
Monftrous approach the mountain's well-known fide, 
Arm'd with long javTins thrice the common fize, 
Fury fat brooding in their redden'd eyes. 
Nor fram'd Columbus caufes of delay, 
But inftant put his men in war-array. 
The fignal giv'n, aloud the cannons roar, 
And level ranks of Caribbs on the fhore. 
With martial ipirit to the charge return 
The natives, and with thirft of vengeance burn. 730 
Frefh hofts of Caribbean monfters join, 
And, as they fall, renew the daring line. 
Army on army pufh, though mow'd around, 
Though flaughter'd hofts indignant bite the ground. 
As when the North unchains its furious blaft, 
And ftrikes refiftlefs on the veflel's maft, 
Alternate furges rife, the fwelling wave 
Op'ning the vaft profound, the failors* grave, 
Drives on its foremoft wave, and then fubfides 
And mixes with the never-ceafing tides. 740 

Long was the conteft, bloody was the fight, 
Nor ended at the late approach of night. 
Immenfe the (laughter on th' embattled field, 
The Caribbs now the lengthen'd conteft yield, 

But 
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But yield difputing with relu&ant feet, 

And to the diftant faftnefles retreat. 

The conqu'ring Spaniards in well-order'd files 

Purfue the vanquifh'd, and defeat their wiles. 

Confus'd and routed o'er the diftant plain, 

Where heaps were pil'd on heaps of valiant (lain, 7 50 

Their caves lay open to the Vi&or's eyes, 

Where horrid feafts, inhuman facrifice, 

And mangled limbs, the captives* fad remains, 

Spread o'er the floors and mark'd with bloody ftains. 

Relics of human bodies, hung on high, 

Scent with their odour the furrounding iky. 

Shock 'd at the fight Columbus turn'd away 

To breathe the purer air and fragrant day, 

Bewail'd with pity fad misfortune's train, 

And foon retir'd to put to lea again. 760 

And as the fleet forfook the impious fhore, 

The Chief, in accents mild, was hear'd to pour ; 

fC O land defil'd with unextinguilh'd blood 

Of human bodies us'd in daily food ! 

What bafe inhabitants pollute thy air ! 

Too bafe to claim Heav'n's providential care. 

For you kind Nature fwells her fruits in vain, 

And decks your teeming ifle and verdant plain j 

Lik* beafts ye live and feed upon your prey, 

Hence mild humanity is fled away. 77a 

O worfe than beafts, for they of generous mind 

With hunger prefs'd ne'er feed upon their kind. 

The 
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The noble lions human forms revere, 

And bears refpeft the dead, though not from fear. 

Go, learn from beads your duties to fulfil, 

Nor e'er enflave your nature to your will; 

Or elfc go, bafely on your belly crawl, 

And teach mankind by your dilgracefiil fall ; 

Hence ceafc t* ereft the human face on high, 

Nor dare furvey the wonders of the flcy ; 780 

Your grofler views within the horizon bound, 

Or grovel, reptile like, upon the ground." 

He ipake, and eager to inquire the ftatc 
And know his colony's uncertain fate, 
To land provifions and their need fupply, 
And guard their fafety with a watchful eye, 
He fteer'd Hifpaniola's ifle to gain, 
And boldly ftretch'd acrofs the Indian main. 
Next morn oft Navidad his fleet was' moor'd, 
But none appear'd to hail or come on board. 790 

" Arada, cried the Chief, why this delay ? 
Too firm to difappoint, or to betray, 
I knew thee faithful, loyal to the throne, 
Form'd to conduft this enterprile alone. 
Whence then proceeds this flownefs to appear ? 
Some dreadful hazard I forebode and fear. 
I thought to lee thee haft'ning to the flrand, 
With joy preceding thy felefted band, 
Tranfported to behold thy country's fleet, 
And me thy friend and countryman to greet. 800 

L Alas ! 
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Alas ! my mind prefages the event, 
Qh ! may it never fruftrate my intent !" 

Columbus fpake, and inftant row'd to land, 
Anxious to reaffumc the chief command. 
Light fkimm'd the boat urg'd on by pliant oars. 
And landed fafe the Chief upon the fhores ; 
The natives fled, by prompting confeience taught 
To them would be imputed ev.'ry fault. 
Nature had giv'n them knowledge to difcern 
From evil good, and common juftice learn, 81O 

Implanted in their breafts her fov'reign fway 
To reafon on their deeds, and truth obey. 
The piercing flings of Confeience made them feel, 
Untutor'd to defy or to conceal, 
Unhackney'd in the ways of men to hide, 
They fear'd Columbus' prefencc to abide. 
No information could the Chief receive 
Of his companions, whence he might retrieve 
Their wand'ring fteps, and from deftruttion fave, 
Or lay their bodies in th* untimely grave. 820 

The Fort, alas ! was levelTd with the ground, 
The beams and rampart were difpers'd around ; 
Here tatter'd garments by their colour known, 
There broken arms appear'd with raft o'ergrown. 
No more the helmet nodded in the field, 
No more the target, fpurning yet to yield, 
Prompts the brave foul amidft the din of arms, 
No more the fpear is charg'd with death's alarms. 

" Unhappy 
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" Unhappy men! exclaim'd th' undaunted Chief, 

Oh, had I brought you earlier relief! 830 

Thefe various figns no diftant hopes create, 

But all proclaim aloud your wretched fate. 

Adieu ! ye brave, impatient fons of Spain ! 

Your country fcarce (hall lee your like again ; 

Fall'n are your crefts, but elevate your name, 

Infcrib'd aloft upon a niche of Fame. 

Though mix'd with duft your mortal part refides, 

O'erpowYd in war by fortune's adverfe tides j 

Emerging from your afhes hofts (hall rife, 

And bear the Spanifli name to diftant (kies. 840 

A noble monument you leave behind, 

No fort to lhelter from the ftormy wind 

But broken arms and helmets burft in twain, 

And mangled fpears befmear'd with bloody ftain. 

No flying coward of our troop furvives 

To mark with infamy your generous lives; 

No fword unbroken calls the arm to wield, 

Low lie the fragments of your potent (hield. 

Your buried cannon now muft ceafc to roar, 

And with their thunder lhake the diftant (hore, 8$p 

Affright the numerous ifles with lengthen'd found, 

As though an earthquake rock'd the trembling ground. 

The falchion hack'd with many a gallant blow, 

No more (hall rife to meet its angry foe. 

Thou facred heap ! Thou venerable pile ! 

Thy ruins e'er (hall grace this beauteous ifle; 

l 2 Guard 
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Guard fafc thy trealure in thy (ecret womb, 

The brave, the noble have no better tomb. 

Wind, gentle evergreens, around this heap, 

Caftile's brave fons beneath your bowers deep. 860 

Should yon meridian fun with luftre fhine, 

Beneath your (hade the traveller will recline, 

Their hardy valour and their merits praife, 

And fing their fate in elegiac lays. 

Lie foftly, verdant turf, upon their heads, 

The clarion founds not in their turf-clad beds. 

Oft haft thou, Indian, heard their feats in war, 

Their clafhing (words and cannon roar afar ; 

Their high career is finifh'd with applaufe, 

Death fmil'd arid feiz'd them with diftended jaws. 870 

The herdfman fhall recount your mournful tale, . 

Oft as he feeds his flocks in yonder vale 5 

Smit with your glory he (hall thoughtlefs (bay, 

And wander from his herd this lonely way, 

Shall read your hift'ry with a tender eye, 

While from his heart (hall deal the frequent figh. 

For me embarking in my plan again, 

With vigour frefh my purpofe to attain, 

When much I thought to tread on fafeft ground, 

Frelh waves of troubles whirl me round and round. 8 80 

As the drench'd feaman 'fcaping from the wreck, 

While waves on waves beat o'er the bulging deck, 

Extends his arms and puflies for the (hore, 

Where he may find an hofpitable door, 

Wherv 
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When after ftriving with the boift'rous wave 

He catches at a rock, and tries to fave 

His perilous life, but ah ! the raging main 

Refills his arm and drives him back again. 

Engaging with the waves afrefh, my care 

Muft be to feek a better fite and air, 890 

But while upon thy ruins I repofe, 

My grief indulge and eafe my throbbing woes, 

The contemplation of thy future rife 

Shall folace give, as it afcends the flues. 

If fmall with greater things I may compare, 

Full many a larger fort thy loffes fhare. 

How fell the mighty Carthage ne'er to rear 

Her head again upon this earthly fphere ? 

How fell th* all-conqu'ring Rome, whofe feeble age 

Provokes the pity of th' hiftoric page ? 900 

But thou (halt flourilh in an Empire great, 

And far extending to the lateft date." 

Meanwhile the Spaniards view the proftrate wall, 
And weep their comrades fate and towers' fall. 

cf Are thefe the fad memorials of their doom ? 
How foon the braveft meet their fatal tomb ! 
Thefe relics call to mind Gonzalez' mien, 
Sad tokens of his laft diftrefling fcene ! 
And thefe Acafto filver'd o'er with years, 
Whofe worth demands our tributary tears. 910. 

Alas ! in undiftinguifh'd mafs our comrades lie, 
No frail memorial calls the patting figh. 

l 3 The 
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The flow'r of youth opprefs'd by numbers fell, 

Nor left a friend their mournful fate to tell. 

Some daemon wafted on the adverfe gale, 

Infulting as our friends we thus bewail, 

Corrodes Guacanahari's faithlefs heart, 

And drives fome deadly mifchief to impart, 

Or lurking whifpers in his lift'ning ear 

To break his faith and wide of honour fteer. 920 

Revenge is ours. Revenge fupremely fweet 

Will all the wifhes of our comrades meet. 

His condudt for inquiry calls aloud 

T' unveil the deeds his bale intentions fhroud. 

Or elfe be ours to feize the faithlefs king, 

Bind him in chains, and to our veflels bring, 

Strip off his royal robe and Indian crown, 

And all our pity in juft vengeance drown, 

Then to his fubjefts urge our rapid fpeed, 

And with the fword our indignation feed ; 930 

Lay wafte his palace, and his city raze, 

And feize the herds that on the mountains graze." 

While thus feditious rag'd Columbus' train, 
The fcatter'd foldiers haften'd on the plain ; 
Some were now joining, fome advancing near 
Rous'd by the noife, and fome brought up the rear. 
The crowd aflembled thus by flow degrees, 
As firft the Zephyrs ftir the leafy trees, 
Then whittling gather ftrength, then louder roar, 
At laft a violent ftorm tears up the fhore. 940 

So 
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So thicken'd on the plain the numerous band, 

As when the birds of paflage quit the land, 

Where they have bafk'd the fummer's live-long days, 

And felt the genial fun's enliv'ning rays, 

Soon as bleak winter comes, in flocks they meet, 

And feek a warmer fun and temp 'rate heat. 

But fcarce conven'd, their noife Columbus' car 

Aflail'd, and quickly drew his footfteps near. 

Abafh'd, confounded at the fudden fight, 

Some hid their faces in inglorious flight ; 950 

Others, more daring and prefumptuous grown, 

Stood fix'd as Calpe's rock or Parian ftone. 

To whom the Chief. <c Say, whence thefe tumults rife, 

Why with your clamours fill ye air and ikies ? 

If our departed friends have met their fate, 

Let not our broils new difcontents create. 

The prefent's not a proper time t' inquire, 

Or add frefli fuel to extinguifti'd fire ; 

Time o'er their deeds hath drawn its thickeft veil, 

Then ceafe to blame, at leaft forbear to rail. 960 

Hence patient wait, the future will reveal, 

High words breed contefts, ne'er offences heal. 

Anger brings hatred, enmities enfue, 

And leave the world at large its wars to rue." 

The Chief thus paus'd, the mob difpers'd with ipeed, 

And ftrove who foremoft to the fhips fliould lead. 

THE END OF THE FOURTH BOOK* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

After the tumuft ceafed, and the Spaniards had returned to their 
ihips, a brother of the Cazique Guacanahari waited on Columbus 
and related to him the difafler of his colony, and what part his 
brother had taken in their defence. Columbus fends an embafly 
to the Cazique of Cibao to aflc the body of Arada, and inter it. 
In the mean while he feeks a more convenient fpot, on which he 
builds the city Ifabella. During this he difappoints a confpiracy 
that would have been fatal to the undertaking, and fends the 
rioters to Spain. The embauadors return, having fulfilled the 
embafly, and give an account of the face of the country and the 
prince's refidencc. Upon which Columbus on the morrow fets 
out to explore the diftrift of Cibao with numerous troops, where 
arriving he difcovers gold in the rivers. During his abfence the 
colony at Ifabella negleded to -caltirate the land, and had nearly 
pcriflied by famine, but in the midft of the confufion Columbus 
feafonably arrives, and reftores order, and raifes their fpirits with 
his account of the country abounding in gold. At this juncture 
CafHHo is teen running ovei the pisrn tmd directing ins coune 
to Ifabella, who relates his efcape after the definition of the 
fort, and what had occurred to him during his abfence, and his 
adventures with an Indian female, who had feen the Spaniards 
fent for Arada's body, and thereby encouraged him to follow 
their track. 
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Order was fcarcc reftor'd amongft the fleet, 

There haften'd o'er the plain the Chief to greet • 

A brother of the Cazique, firm ally, 

Who thus began th' eventful hiftory. 

" Much honour'd Chief! thrice welcome to our ifle, 

Oh ! hear the voice of truth and not of guile. 

The Cazique, potent Lord of this domain, 

Whole life's unblemifh'd by deception's ftain, 

Now wounded lies to aid your falling cauie, 

Unfhaken friend of hofpitable laws. to 

He faw with grief your Colony depart 

From every rule you gave with feeling heart. 

Luxurious, riotous, oppreflive, fierce, 

No tongue can all their horrid crimes rehearfc. 

The gentle natures of the Indian race 

Thought they could in you more than human trace. 

In 
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In intercourfe familiar they relied, 

And mingled with the Spaniards fide by fide. 

Ah, fimple people ! foon from this extreme 

They ran like infants in their fports or dream. 20 

The firft impreflions were too foon effae'd, 

The fweets of friendfhip they could barely tafte. 

The indifcretion of the Spanifh crew 

Convinc'd the natives what you only knew, 

That ye were men ; alike with paflions born, 

Which, when indulg'd, betray'd you moft forlorn $ 

Your wants to ours were equal, if not more, 

And feem'd above this earthly globe to foar. 

Your weaknefies ; alas ! how weak are we ! 

And yet in thefe we did not difagree. 30 

That ftrong reftraint and curb, while you remain'd, 

Afted with weight, and never was difdain'd ; 

But when in high commiflion you retir'd, 

No more their deeds the old refpedt infpir'd. 

Soon as your prefence ceas'd regard to claim, 

Licentious were their manners and their aim. 

The Chief invefted with fupreme command, 

Their lawlcfs aftions dar'd not to withftand. 

His pow'r was broke, authority was loft, 

The garrifon was in a tempeft toft. 40 

Regardlefs of th' inftruftions which you gave, 

Each thought him independent, though a flave. 

His large defires, unbounded as his foul, 

Were fondly gratified without controul. 

Our 
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Our gold, our women, all became a prey, 

And fell opprefllon mark'd with blood his way. 

The choice provifions of our native foil 

They fwept away, nor e'er repaid our toil. 

Where'er they came, rapacious figns behind 

They left, and favage cruelty of mind. 50 

Our nations, harmlels as the unftrung bow, 

Gentle and timid as the wand'ring roe, 

Thefe unprovok'd, repeated infults bore, 

And patient fat upon their native fhore. 

At length e'en patience felf was rous'd, and love 

Exhaufted rais'd its eyes to heav'n above. 

Forth from his mountains rufli'd Cibao's Chief, 

A Cazique bold, and promis'd all relief. 

His fpeed was rapid, he furpris'd and fought, 

And many a battle prov'd too dearly bought. 60 

His country firft infefted for its gold 

Which flept in mines, or purling rivers rolFd, 

And but for them had never feen the light, 

But flept eternally in darkeft night, 

Within the bowels of the earth or fand, 

Borne on the river's bed upon the ftrand, 

Firft rofe to arms, and check'd the Spanilh ranks. 

And with their blood firft ting'd its rivers' banks. 

Secure from danger they prefum'd to roam, 

And never reach'd their new-adopted home. 70 

The Cazique then aflembles on the plains 

His fubjefts, and his kingdom nearly drains. 

A numerous 
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A numerous army march'd and took the field, - 
But ftill your colony refus'd to yield. 
For fbon Guacanahari heard th' event, 
And to protect them all his forces bent. 
The Prince preceded with a chofen band, 
And bade me follow fecond in command ; 
But ere I reach'd the fort, the barbed dart 
Had pierc'd too many a foldier's valiant heart. 80 

Confiifion rag'd, then followed a defeat, 
The day was loft, our laft refort retreat. 
Amidft the ranks my brother, fir'd with rage, 
Was born impetuous and forgot his age, 
Exclaim'd aloud, and bade his troops retrieve 
Their hononr loft, and fome exploit achieve, 
J uft then an hoftile arrow pierc'd his thigh, 
He ftopp'd, and only gave a broken figh. 
I rufh'd between, repuls'd the daring foe, 
And check'd his aiming at a fatal blow. 90 

Cibao's army fearful to advance 
Retir'd, and dropp'd its too viftorious lance, 
Then pour'd its fury on your crippled tow'r, 
Dark'ning both air and fun with arrowy fhow'r. 
When lo ! a fudden flame afcended high, 
The timbers crack'd, the fmoke obfcur'd the Iky ; 
A vaft explofion iflued at its fall, 
One pile of ruins form'd the fort and wall ; 
Th* unhappy tenants met their early graves, 
Or in their flight plung'd headlong thro' the waves. 100 

This 
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This morn a native brought the ftrange report. 

That when Arada fell within the fort, 

A troop of Indians on their ihoulders bore 

His body to their prince yet warm with gore, 

Which they had carried in their fwift retreat, 

And which no doubt was at their Cazique's feat. 

If you propofe his body to regain, 

And with an embafly Arada claim, 

Myfelf I will devote your friends to join, 

And all my feeble pow'r with theirs combine." 1 10 

cc Well haft thou faid, Columbus then replied, 
In thy fuperior knowledge I confide. 
Ojeda and Don Pedro foon prepare 
The arduous taflc with this our friend to (hare ; 
Take prefents with you for Cibao's Chief, 
Inter Arada, and aflfuage our grief." 

When they had left the camp, Columbus fpake, 
<c Let us from hence in all we^undertake 
With greater caution aft, nor wafte the hours 
Repining at our lofs, though fortune low'rs 5 1 20 

Brave have ye been, continue to excel, 
Though foil'd at firft, dill ftrive to finifh well. 
Fate calls upon our virtue to endure, 
The friendfhip of fome potentate fecure, 
And fearch the country for a firm ally, 
Or we muft quit with fpeed the Indian Iky. 
But fhould their tribes unite in their defence, 
Great is our rifque of blood, and great th' expenfe ; 

All 
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All rigour is ill-tim'd, of no avail, 

Its cxercife will miferies entail : 1 30 

Some delperate attempt will then enfue, 

And we may live our rafli defigns to rue ; 

f Tis wifer future mifchief to prevent, 

Than former wrongs to punilh and refent; 

An objeft far more worthy of our aim 

Prefents itfelf, and feems your zeal to claim. 

There lies, fome furlongs off, a (pacious bay, 

Where yonder Indian winds his thoughtlefs way, 

There all our fleet may moor, its tranquil wave 

Each veffel's pitchy fide will gently lave. 140 

An ifland (belters from the ftorms its mouth, 

No wind pervades except the tepid fouth : 

The lofty hills encircle either fide, 

And with their ftrong foundation ftop the tide. 

In front extends a large commodious plain, 

And fertile fields to fow our different grain, 

Where near the centre lies a rifing ground, 

Whole fward declines with eafy flopes around ; 

There foon a city fortify'd fhall rife, 

And bear my Miftrefs* name amid the Ikies : 1 50 

Roufe at the found, if Virtue can infpire, 

And emulate her enterprifing fire." 

A momentary filence firft fucceeds, 
Columbus then his colony precedes ; 
One mind, one heart invigorates the whole, 
Each foot moves on in unifon of foul. 

As 
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As when an army confident and brave 

Marches its country and its king to fave, 

Who, hemm'd on ev'ry fide by threat'ning foes, 

Scorns to fubmit, nor grants them e'er repofc, 160 

One fpiric animates the martial band 

To die, or refcue and preferve their landi 

So mov'd the Spanifti cohort to the plain, 

And prais'd the fhelter'd bay and diftant main. 

Columbus trac'd the plan with proper fpacc 

To guard the health of Europe's daring race, 

And mark'd the ftreets t' admit refrefhing air, 

And from the ocean cooling breezes fhare. 

Each individual cheerfully begun 

His work, on which their common fafety hung; 170 

Houfes and ramparts foon advanc'd on high, 

And yielded Ihelter and fecurity. 

iHail rifing city ! firft on Indian foil 

Founded by European (kill and toil : 

Oh may'ft thou thy primaeval towers rear 

Perpetual as this fublunary fphere ! 

Oh be thou long to freedom's fons repofc, 

A refuge to the wretched fuff'rers' woes ! 

For thee what troubles did thy founder bear ? 

Thou, thou alone, muft his diftrefs repair : x8o 

Proud of thy birth, let Iiabella's name 

Extol thee high within the lifts of fame. 

Alas ! what hardfhips human toils await, 

Our joys how fhort-liv'd, how fevere our fate ! 

M The 
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The town was built, but difficulties remain'd, 

The earth with European blood was ftain'd. 

Form'd is the man with adamantine breaft, 

Who dares forfake his home and peaceful reft 

To brave the feas, and infant kingdoms found, 

Or fteer his fragil bark this globe around. 1 90 

How hard uncultivated climes to till, 

To bend the glebe to agriculture's (kill ! 

Yet harder ftrove Columbus to fubdue 

Th' impatient, mutinous, and lazy crew. 

The genial climate and luxurious day 

Defcending on the fun's celeftial ray, 

Enervated the powers of the mind, 

And all in chains of idlenefs confin'd. 

Unus'd to labour, and averfe to toil, 

They curs'd their leader, and defpis'd the foil ; 200 

In vain for Ophir's gold and riches afk'd, 

But indolent beneath the funlhine bafk'd. 

No golden harveft wav'd unbought with pains, 

No precious ore defcended in the rains : 

The Spaniards faw their views of wealth remote, 

And all their hopes uncertain dill to float. 

Heav'n gives the fkilful riches to attain, 

And often perfevering efforts gain : 

Fantaftic hopes in difappointment end, 

And mind and body with deje&ion bend. 2 10 

In vain Columbus, with paternal care, 

Strove to remove their hopelefs, wan dclpair ; 

In 
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In vain he pointed to the fertile foil 

To roufe their fpirits, and exert their toil ; 

Not even gold brought in from mines or ftreams 

Could fatisfy their vifionary dreams. 

All-bounteous nature gave too flow returns 

For one, who with infatiate av'rice burns j 

In grofs contempt they held the fcanty ore, 

And dar'd their Indian voyage to deplore. 220 

A difaffe&ed fpirit widely fpread, 

And plots and ftratagems confpiring bred ; 

Haply the Chief difcover'd their intents, 

Seizes their leaders, and their fchemes prevents ; 

Then brought them to his judgment-feat, and faid, 

cc Far be it from me, Perez, to upbraid 

And charge thee with the crimes thou haft not done, 

Heav'n kindly ftopt thee ere thou hadft begun. 

But thou and ten of thy blood-thirfty peers, 

Who might have better known from length of years 230 

What bleflings from exa&eft order rife, 

How every individual applies 

His (kill and talents to the general ufe, 

Which in diforder only breed abufe. 

Thou know'ft thy country's ftaple produdt, wool, 

If the machine be with its riches foil, 

And but one wheel by accident is broke, 

Or if perchance you bend a fingle fpoke, 

Will it perform its office to the mind 

Of workmen, and its produdt market find ? 24© 

H 2 Juft 
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Juft (o all governments, whatever name 

They boaft, of higheft or of lowed fame, 

Their feveral parts mull in due order keep, 

T' enjoy their being, and their bleflings reap. 

Caught in thy council thou canft not appeal, 

Thy deeds were fatal to the public weal ; 

And though not ripe, they brearh'd deftruftive wrongs, 

Conviction then to thee there none belongs. 

Thou mult to Spain, and all that head thy crew, 

And there receive the vengeance amply due : 250 

Inferior culprits may perhaps repent, 

Become good fubje&s, and in heart relent ; 

I lhall a (lighter punilhment decree, 

And to fociety difmifs them free." 

The wind with fav'ring gale now veer'd around, 
The prifoners embark'd with fetters bound, 
And as they leave their new-adopted fhore, 
Their old companions their diftrefs deplore. 
The feeling tear foon trickled down their face, 
And mourn 'd their fervile bondage and difgrace, 260 
As hangs the dew upon the fragrant flow'rs, 
With which the ruftic nymph adorn'd her bow'rs, 
Till mounts the fun with bright meridian ray, 
And darts his beam, and drives the dews away. 
The fleet unmoor'd, the rifing profp'rous gale 
Exulting fwelFd the full extended fail, 
And out of fight th' advent'rous vefiels bore, 
Then vanifh'd tears, and fighs were heard no more. 

Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile the embafly had reach'd the plain, 
And all furround their vent'rous friends again ; ajo 
When thus Ojeda, " Comrades, I rejoice, 
My miflion thus fulfill'd, to hear your voice : 
Thrice happy ye ! whom civil order binds, 
And fpreads its bleflings on your polifh'd minds. 
Experience, fage inftru&refs of the heart, 
Has deign 'd her facred leflbns to impart ; 
Taught me the higheft fecial ftate t' efteem, 
And ruder nations Nature's childhood deem. 
For fo I found her 'midft the Indian hordes : 
The earth indeed fpontaneous fruits affords, 283 

That in eternal fummer feem to bloom ; 
But no where faw we th' induftrious loom, 
Or heard the fhutde or the fpinning wheel, 
Or view'd the female winding on her reel. 
Where'er upon the plains we look'd around, 
No plough with fhining fhare turn'd up the ground - 9 
No arts mechanic grarify'd the eyes, 
No architefture with its grandeur vies. 
O happy Europe ! where the arts abound, 
Where ev'n in cottages their works are found, ago 
Thy foil is fruitful, and thy vallies fing 
With corn, when Summer moves her golden wing, 
And fliines upon thy vine-clad hills and plains, 
Where numerous flocks attend the ruftic fwains. 
Thy meadows ever-green and flow'ry rife, 
Rcfrefh'd by gende dews or ftormy Ikies * 

m 3 In 
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In thee the nobleft domes and manfions fhine, 

And arts and polifti'd life are truly thine. 

But here too fimple villages were fecn, 

Unworthy of the name upon the green : 300 

A draggling town upon a defert plain, 

Where fcience fought abode, but fought in vain, 

Form'd the chief fcite on which the palace ftood, 

And near behind it wav'd a (lately wood ; 

Hither we bent our fteps, our faithful guide, 

In converfe lkilTd, kept pace upon our fide. 

Scarce had we reached the natives* firft abode, 

And fcarce furpafs'd the dangers of the road, 

An Indian party met us, to demand 

Our bus'nefs, and exprefs their king's command. 310 

We ftretch'd the branch of peace, our guide reply'd, 

cc Thefe ftrangers now upon our ifle refide, 

And come t' addrefs your prince, Cibao's chief, 

Who now has pow'r t' afluage their piercing grie£ 

Would he their friend's departed corfe reftore, 

And ratify the peace as heretofore." 

He fpake, and foon we reach'd the palace-gate, 

A building mean, and unadorn'd with date, 

Diftinguifh'd not by elegance of form, 

Nor better fhelter'd from the tropic ftorm. 320 

As foon as introduced, I thus began : 

" O Prince ! good offices 'twixt man and man, 

Implanted in our breafts by will divine, 

In deed and a&ion moft confpicuous fhine. 

Thofc 
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Thofe offices wc afk in foil extent, 

For thefe this unknown journey we are fent : 

A Chief for virtue, patience, faith renown'd, 

In whom the focial qualities abound, 

Enjoin'd us terms of friendfhip to repeat, 

And lay our prefents at your highnefs' feet. 33* 

Much did he charge us with refpedt to fay, 

That you alone could all his grief allay: 

Fame, mounted on her rapid pinions, bore, 

As foon as e'er we reach'd this ifland's fhore, 

The news of our departed comrade's corfe, 

Subdu'd in war by your prevailing force, 

Unburied lying in the face of day, 

Expos'd to fcorn and to the folar ray, 

Which we have journey'd hither to retrieve, 

With your pcrmiflion, then your confines leave." 340 

When thus the prince * " Whate'er is juft and right 

Finds quick redrefs before our royal fight $ 

Where'er your friend unburied lies a prey, 

Take my permiflion, bear him hence away ; 

The work of death is done, the corpfe remove, 

I weigh'd your merits, and your wifh approve/' 

He faid no more. Upon the mountain's height 

We bore Arada through the folemn night, 

And there interr'd him near an orange grove, 

Unfeen by all but Him who reigns above. 350 

And He the hemifphere illumin'd round, 

While we interr'd Arada under ground, 

M 4 And 
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And with the vivid light'ning from the flcies 
Difcever'd diftant profpe&s to our eyes. 
On this fide mountains rear'd their awful head, 
On that extenfive plains and vallies fpread ; 
Then in tremendous darknefs all were veil'd, 
To keep united we each other hail'd. 
Now comes another flalh, as light as day, 
Our features (hews, our colour and our way : 360 

How oft we wifli'd for morn, till morn appear'd, 
And to th' horizon's edge its fplendor rear'd 1 
Then open'd to our view a diftrid wide, 
As we defcended down the mountain's fide : 
No culture deck'd the plains and verdant foil, 
No traces of the ox or ploughman's toil -, 
Nature, with flowing trefles, fported wild, 
Luxurious was her gait, her temper mild ; 
In ev'ry op'ning plait of her attire, 
Fruits charm'd the fenfe, and fore'd us to admire. 370 
The winding path upon the hill's defcent 
So beauteous, could not make us once repent : 
Smit with the charms of the furrounding fcene, 
We paus'd to view the orange -groves between. 
And now, defcending on the middle way, 
The fun pour'd round our heads his golden ray, 
And open'd to our eyes meandring dreams 
Tranfparent, tepid from the folar beams. 
Soon as we reach'd the bank, we ftood amaz'd, 
And on the lucid ftream in filence gaz'd j 380 

Then 
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Then plunging in the ford, with eager hand 
We grafp'd its precious grains and golden fand, 
Then haften'd to report our vent'rous tale, 
And bore its produdt through the fertile vale." 

When thus the Chief: <c Great is your worth and toil, 
And much I wilh to fee this new-found foil : 
But firft accept our thanks, brave Indian Chief, 
Thy fkill and aid have prov'd a great relief 5 
Bear to thy brother too a grateful heart, 
And this fmall pledge we willingly impart." 390 

The Indian then retir'd ; " To morrow's dawn, 
Subjoined the Chief, o'er yonder verdant lawn, 
Ojeda, you fhall lead a chofen band 
T' explore the country, and to awe the land." 

Next morn Ojeda (allied forth inur'd 
To hardlhips, and from dangers well fecur'd. 
Straight to Cibao's diftrift he precedes, 
And after numerous troops Columbus leads. 
In martial order and parade array'd 
His military pomp the Chief difplay'd. 400 

The natives, ftruck with terrifying awe 
And trembling hearts, their various movements faw. 
With Spanifh colours waving in the wind, 
And warlike trumpets mufical behind, 
The Army march 'd, while in the front and rear 
Alternately the cavalry appear. 
Now firft the noble horfe with prancing feet 
Dar'd the new world's hot plains and hills to beat ; 

The 
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The horfe with thund'ring neck uprais'd on high, 

And bread courageous, menaces the iky* 410 

Soon as he hears the found of arms afar, 

Erefts his ears and rufhes to the war. 

Fire iffucs from his noftrils, and at fear 

He mocks, and fpurns the rattling fhield and fpear. 

Terror, his dire forerunner, paves the way, 

And fcatters all before with potent fway. 

Th' untutor'd Indians round the forces came, 

Admir'd the pow'r fuch animals to tame. 

Subjcft to man's dominion o'er the ground, 

They faw them prance, and in the air rebound. 420 

Reafon appeared their order'd fteps to guide, 

And inftinft feem'd o'crlook'd and thrown afide. 

The horfe and rider form but one, they cried, 

Whofe fpeed and ftrength refilling force defied. 

Columbus thus a dread of power ftrove 

T' infpirc and gain their confidence and love. 

Upright in deeds, and fcrupuloufly juft, 

Humane of heart, and fteady to his truftj 

To fuch exalted principles adher'd 

The Chief, and liv'd by all the tribes rever'd. 430 

Cibao's diftrift now appeared in fight, 

Whofe vales ne'er knew th' plough, nor mountain's height. 

In every brook and river with fuprize 

They gather'd grains of gold of various fize. 

The mine lay undifturb'd by mortal hand, 

The ore was hid beneath the fertile land. 

The 



BOOK V. THE COLUMBIAD. I7I 

The fimple Indians never work'd the mine, 

Or knew the gold, they gather'd, to refine. 

No labour calPd their talents forth to light, 

No arts could e'er their induftry invite. 440 

Content to gratify the hour's defire, 

They fought no fcience or refiner's fire. 

Gold, precious metal, they obtained in grains 

Wafh'd down the mountains by the tropic rains, 

Or gather'd in the river's fandy bed, 

Though fmall the weight, t' adorn th' female head. 

Not fo the Spaniards, eager to purfue, 

And their immoderate thirft of gold renew, 

Where'er the fand its yellow treafure bore, 

Enrich'd the ftream or glided on the ihore 5 450 

They pierc'd the bowels of the earth to find 

The golden food for their infatiate mind. 

No doubt remain'd, the country rich in foil 

Profefs'd to recompenfe their utmoft toil. 

Its bowels treafures valuable contain 

To glut their avarice with certain gain. 

But ftill the Chief, averfe their deeds to fee, 

With grief forebodes their fatal deftiny; 

Surveys with curious eye the province round, 

Explores the vallies and the highland ground, 460 

And to fecure the ifland in command, 

Eredts a fort, and pods a choien band. 

Meanwhile the colony defponding lay, 

Diftreffcs various pre&'d it night and day. 

Their 
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Their (lores diminifti'd, their provifions fail> 

And grown corrupted maladies entail. 

Dire Famine hover'd in the noifome air, 

Her hair was rough, her eyes with hollow dare, 

Pale was her look, her countenance fevere, 

And from her drooping eye there fell a tear. 470 

Her lips were white with filth and fquailid cruft, 

Her teeth disfigur'd with a putrid ruft. 

Her bones were piercing through her fickly (kin, 

And all her bowels were difcern'd within. 

Bare was her breaft, and languid with decay, 

She gafp'd, fhe groan'd, (he trembled, fwoon'd away. 

Behind her flalk'd grim death with pointed dart, 

And levelTd every ftep fome valiant heart. 

Dire was his form, gigantic was his ftride, 

Oh ! who can e'er his dreadful fteps abide ? 480 

His forehead low'rs uncover'd to the bone, 

His heart cas'd with an adamantine (lone, 

Unpitying moves, and beats his angry bread, 

And every finew plays devoid of reft. 

O'er Ifabella's new rais'd roofs their flight 

They toot, defcending from the tempeft's height. 

A peftilential blaft their courfe precedes, 

And all the air with deadly ficknefs feeds. 

The climate burns with heat, the vapours rife, 

And moifture fills th' expanfe from earth to fkies. 490 

Corrupted lay their food, unus'd their (lore, 

Though hunger rag'd at large from door to door. 

Enfeebled 
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Enfeebled fell the Spaniards with their toil, 

Neglecting or to clear or work the foil. 

No fruits of induftry e'er blefs'd their hand, 

They reap'd no corn, no produce of the land. 

Health, heav'n's chief blefling, was indignant flowir, 

Difeafes fpread through all the fultry zone. 

The country ftill uncultivated lay, 

The hand of induftry could ne'er difplay 500 

Her wond'rous works, and fow the fruitful feeds, 

The ftagnant marfhes putrified with weeds. 

The woods with darkeft fhadcs refus'd the day, 

Nor fhew'd their bofoms to the folar ray. 

No certain channel held the river's courfe, 

No banks confin'd its overflowing force. 

Difeafes of. the torrid zone arofe, 

And hence deriv'd their maladies and woes. 

Murmurs and rage, and wan delpair fucceed, 

Contentions Ipring, and fell inve&ives breed. 5 10 

" For what ill-fated death are we defign'd ? 
What ficknefs racks our body and our mind ? 

How credulous Columbus to believe ! 

« 

How fond our hopes fuch treafures to receive ! 
How falfe his firft companions to relate 
What ne'er exifted in the book of fate ! 
How blind were we to truft their treacherous fpeech ! 
Oh, may experience now its wifdom teach ! 
What rank deception lurk'd within their tongue? 
And yet how childifli on their lips we hung ! 520 

Shall 
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'Shall this untilTd and barb'rous land compare 

With Spain's rich fields, or European air ? 

Truly a goodly land to charm the eye ! 

Where fainting mifery heaves the piercing figh, 

Where viftims perifti by unknown difeafc, 

And fev'rifli heat in vain demands the breeze, 

Where pallid famine (tares us in the face, 

And threatens to annihilate our race, 

Where melancholy her influence fpreads, 

And wan defpair her baneful poifon (heels. 530 

Lo ! yonder faints the noble Spanifh deed, 

Deje&s his head, and fpurns his fickly feed, 

With languid neck reclines upon the ground, 

And now refumes his ftrength and looks around > 

But ah ! in vain, his eye-balls fla(h, he falls, 

And with his dying groans for aid he calls. 

A changing fweat overflows his valiant bread:, 

On either fide he rolls, but finds no reft. 

A livid ftream of blood his noftrils leaves, 

Alas ! .with moans his heart expiring heaves. 540 

Are thefe the treafures of our wealthy ftate, 

The gains and profits pre-ordain'd by fate ? 

Unhappy emigrants ! who quit your home 

O'er countries far remote and climes to roam, 

Regardlefs of the perils of the waves 

Ye fly from freedom, and muft live as (laves. 

O think, what comforts ye have left behind ! 

Oh ! who would truft th' inconftant raging wind ? 

How 
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How oft will ye regret the tender ties, 

Which unadvifedly ye facrifice, 550 

Of Parent, children, and relations dear, 

And can ye ftifle nature's flowing tear ? 

When o'er the feas in fafety ye have fail'd, 

And big with hope your long-fought country haiTd, 

Or greater freedom, or a purer air 

Breathe ye ? or heav'n's fuperior bleffings fliarc ? 

A country gloomy and o'er-run with wood, 

Where labour only can procure you food 5 

A barren wafte with fharpeft thorns o'erfpread, 

Or fandy Ihore muft be your fleeplefs bed. $6m 

Each moment fear prefents your hoftile foe, 

Arm'd with his lpear to ftrike the fatal blow. 

Or elfe wild beafts in queft of nightly prey 

Shall bear the owner and his flock away. 

Ah ! what avail the promis'd lands and mine ! 

Fate makes the eafy of belief repine. 

Grant me, kind heav'n, to reach my native foil, 

To bloom with health, and bear my daily toil, 

And when the day is ended quaff* my wine, 

And fit with cheerful friends beneath my vine. 570 

How fweet the memory of my labours paft ! 

One wifh remains, may pleafures ever laft!" 

As when a fwarm of bees connedted hung, 

Difturb'd by boys, exclaim with angry tongue, 

And fill the circumambient air with founds 

That keep the truants at their diftant bounds ; 

In 
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In every fpace they bend their rapid wings, 

Loud is their noife, and (harpen'd are their (tings. 

So bufy rag'd the crowd upon the (hore, 

And Ifabella echoed (ar the roar. 580 

Meanwhile the Chief arriv'd with force complete, 

And thus th' outrageous people haftes to meet. 

" Seditious crowd ! what have ye thus defign'd ? 
What tumult now diftrafts the public mind ? 
Stay, wretches vile ! explain your mad defire, 
Avert my wrath, and to your homes retire. 
Revenge (hall foon your rebel hearts fubdue, 
And make you long this wild fedition rue. 
If your complaints are juft, whoe'er is chief, 
Let him declare, and he (hall find relief. 590 

Or if in peace and quiet ye retreat, 
And to your houfes bend your willing feet, 
I promife to redrefs your private wrongs 
Of rich or poor, whoe'er to me belongs. 
Promotion (hall keep pace with worthy deeds, 
But he that perfeveres rebelling, bleeds. 
See here, what gold abounds within the clime, 
What mines (hall vomit forth in future time. 
Touch with your hands this prize, this heavy ore, 
Go, hide your (hameful heads, and fin no more. 600 
Is there on earth, what mortals more defire ? 
What dangers, labours bear they to acquire ? 
While you, what trifling labours you endure 
££, To gain fuch gold, fuch recompenfe enfure ? 

How 
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How often lofles profp'rous merchants bear, 

How often grievous difappointments fhare ? 

Ere they their foreign merchandize attain. 

Or count with certainty their wifh'd-for gain. 

Yet where have ye a difappointment found, 

Since firft ye left with me your native ground ? 610 

tiow tedious are the paths to wealth ! how Qow 

The produce and returns of riches flow ! 

How patient waits the farmer midft his toil ! 

Ere he can reap the profits of the foil. 

How many days and nights the fhepherds keep, 

With minds contented, on the plains their fheep 1 

While year by year their bleating flocks increalc, 

Ere they defpoil the fnowy Spanifh fleece. 

But certain is your gain, at hand the prize 

Of all your toils falutes your eager eyes, 620 

The mines their quick returns and treafares yield, 

Unnumber'd gems repofe beneath the field. 

Gold flows in every ftream upon the fand, 

The waters bear it to your ready hand. 

But you, O Father Boyl, to whom is giv'n 

Superior knowledge in the ways of heav'n, 

You ought t' have check'd with eloquence and (kill 

The firft intemp'rance of licentious will, 

Which, like a river burfting o'er the mounds, 

Breaks down its bank, o'erflows th' oppofing bounds, 630 

And fcatters all before it, herds and trees 

Are fwaliow'd up, as in the pathlefs feas. 

N You 
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You (hould ftand forth ftrift order's firmed friend, 

Rebuke the (tub born, and the pliant bend, 

Th' example follow of juft order's God, 

Who makes the heav'n and earth obey his nod, 

'Tis thine celeftial oracles to fpeak, 

To imitate thy Mafter mild and meek, 

To calm th' outrageous, and true wifdom teach j 

To be the pattern thou art wont to preach." 640 

He fpake, and all immediately retired 
Confus'd, but moft his fpeech and grace admir'd. 
Order was fcarce reftor'd, when o'er the plain 
A human form was feen the heights to gain, 
And bend his courfe with fwift but timid feet, 
Where Ifabella ftood, the empire's feat. 
Rous'd at the fight, and loft in deep furprife, 
Their minds could not the wond'rous caufe devife. 
Their forces full return'd, their troops complete, 
Yet every Spaniard hop'd a friend to meet. 650 

Nearer and nearer ftill he came, his face, 
His features all difcern'd and feem'd to trace ; 
His drefs was alter'd to the Indian make, 
For fpeed adapted, and the climate's fake. 
And as he near advanc'd, they echoed round 
Caftilio, all the hills Caftilio found. 
A circle form'd, and clofe approach'd the Chief 
From great furprife to give his mind relief. 

cc Art thou Caftilio ? rcfcued from the grave, 
Could mortal hand thy life from mifery fave ? 660 

How 
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How Tcap'dft thou from the adverfe war p s alarms, 
When fortune frown'd upon the Spanifh arms? 
When thy companions num'rous hofts withftood, 
Till all the fort o'erflow'd with human blood. 
How could 'ft thou unobferv'd purfue thy flight, 
And midft the fire deceive their fatal fight ? 
What woods conceal'd thee from the hoftile ken ? 
Where hadft thou reft ? in grotto or in den ?" 

" O Father of thy people ! patient hear 
Th' events which I fhall e'er in memory bear, 67Q 
Replied Caftilio, favour'd by the night, 
I only of our troop fbrfook the fight. 
With fpeed I haften'd over heaps of flain, 
And oft with anxious heart beheld the plain 5 
Then rufh'd amidft the thickeft of the wood, 
And left my footfteps in a cryftal flood. 
Securely thus preventing all purfuit, 
I laid me down hard by a cotton root 5 
Then wearied with fatigue my eylids clos'd, 
And in the founded deep my limbs repos'd. 680 

How foft my fleep ! how fweet refrefhing reft I 
Confoling balm to my unhappy breaft 1 
No foes difturbance or annoyance gave, 
No beafts approach 'd within the brook to lave. 
The air was calm, fave when the gentle breeze 
Coord the warm dream, and murmur'd through the trees. 
A deep cafcade fell foaming on the ground, 
And clos'd my weary eyes in fleep profound. 

n 2 When 
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When nature was retftor'd with long repofe, 

I look'd around, and from the turf arofe, 690 

When k> ! hard by a damfel of the clime, 

Of form attra&ive, and of youthful prime, 

Sat gazing on me -, Orra was her name, 

Orra, hail peerlefs maid of Indian fame ! 

Wild graces o'er the features of her face 

Inceflant bloom'd, and mark'd her native race. 

To whom I thus : " O nymph of generous heart ! 

Your aid to me, a helplefs man, impart. 

A ftranger friendlefs, wounded, and forlorn, 

Whom fate has driv'n to this deferted bourn, 700 

Invokes your kind prote&ion and defence, 

Till heav'n fhall grant his wifh'd removal hence." 

To which the courteous maid with grace replied, 

And feem'd my aukward diffidence to chide. 

" Ceafe, gende ftranger ! nor to birth impute 
In deferts wild the want of virtue's fruit. 
There numerous flow'rs their fragrant odours fhed, 
There fruits fpontaneous all their riches fpread. 
Whoe'er thou art, that in this lonefome grove 
Rov'ft unattended but by heav'n above, 710 

Behold in me no foe, but hearty friend, 
Ready my counfel and my aid to lend. 
Long have I watch'd thee from deftrudUre foes, 
Since firft I faw thee funk in foft repofe. 
Thy form was youthful, and thy age like mine, 
My colour only different from thine. 

I faw ' 
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I law thcc ru(h impetuous through the flood, 

And oft portended thy red ftreaming blood. 

Oft I fuppos'd my kinfmen would purfue, 

And in thy vital ftream their hands imbrue. 720 

I faw thee near the cotton-tree recline, 

Where thickeft boughs a fragrant bow'r entwine. 

A thoufand fears piere'd through my tender breaft, 

Left fomc unfeeling foe might break thy reft. 

Prepar'd to give thee earlieft alarm, 

Should any hoftile bow diftend the arm, 

I fat me down to guard beneath a tree, 

And all my mind was rapt with care of thee. 

Thy looks betray'd no crime, the vernal flow'r, 

Soon as the fun abforbs the dewy fhow'r, 730 

Excell'd not thee, when o'er the verdant plain 

It bids defiance to the falling rain. 

Thou wak'dft at laft, and I retir'd afide, 

But ftrove not from thee in the woods to hide. 

Attend me now to yonder living cave, 

Far from the haunts of men and ocean's wave, 

For much I fear, my kinfmen here may rove, 

And intercept thee in this neighb'ring grove, 

Pierce thee with darts, and render vain my care, 

And then expofe thy body to the air." 740 

Charm'd with the damfeFs words I now relied, 

And ftraight in grateful accents thus replied. 

" Lead me, O lead me, courteous nymph away, 

Where'er your fancy o'er this region ftray$ 

n 3 Your 
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Your friendly fbotftcps I will gladly trace, 

Some goddefe marks your gait's peculiar grace." 

She then convey'd me to her cave and bow'r, 

A cave adorn'd with every op'ning flow'r, 

That with its fweets perfum'd the pafling wind, 

And midft the ever- verdant plants cntwin'd. 750 

Ripe citrons on the branch adorn'd the land, 

The blufhing orange claimed my ready hand, 

The pine with matchlefs flavour crown'd my hoard, 

And cocoa-nuts enrich'd my feftive board. 

Her bow'r was form'd to reprefent a bow, 

Entwin'd above with boughs and flirubs below. 

Where numerous birds, with plumage deck'd and gay, 

Cheer'd the fleet hours, and chae'd my grief away. 

Whofe beauteous colours dazzle every eye, 

And notes delight the car with melody. 760 

But when aloft the Condor wing'd his flight, 

Th' harmonious tribe ftirunk filent from his fight. 

With bulk terrific he obfeur'd the fky, 

And made the feather 'd tribe affrighted fly. 

Thus pafs'd my morn, delicious fruits my food, 

My home a cave, my refidence a wood. 

Then would fhe lead me to a filent lake, 

When my repaft was o'er, my third to flake. 

And as we homeward bent our lonely way, 

She rous'd my thoughts with fome untutor'd lay, 770 

Then in her arbour, feated by my fide, 

Play'd with my hair, expos'd my bofom wide, 

And 
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And bade me not the gentle Zephyrs fear, 
But in her native Indian drefs appear. 
But when the fun with high meridian ray 
Ulumin'd with his heat intenfe the day, 
To fome fequcfter'd, unfrequented grove 
She led me blufhing, and declarM her love ; 
Bade me in fafety feek refrefhing reft, 
Recline my head upon her tender bread, 780 

And near the foothing falls of waters deep, 
While fhe her faithful watch would generous keep. 
From thence in dufk of evening or by night, 
When the bright moon diffus'd her borrow'd light, 
We wander'd o'er the plains, the woods and hills, 
And down the flope, and near the purling rills. 
One morn I mifs'd her at her ufual hour, 
Nor in her grot, nor at her verdant bow'r, 
Could I behold her, thrice her name I cried, 
And echo Orra, Orra's name replied. 790 

In vain my voice I rais'd, next mornings dawn 
I ipied my Orra o'er the diftant lawn. 
And foon fhe reached the bow'r with rapid feet, 
Nor lefs alert was I my mate to greet. 
So pines the linnet, or the nightingale, 
If o'er an unknown field or fliady vale 
His mate in fearch of food fhould careful roam, 
Or bafking in the fun forget her home, 
How many dangers in fucceflion rife ! 
How many heart-achs and diftrafting fighs ! 800 

n 4 But 
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But if (he homewards bends her fluttering wing. 

Nor life, nor fun, can equal comforts bring. 

With gentle arm (he led me to a feat, 

Where flow'rs and plants in happy union meet, 

Spoke of her lovers' feats in war, and tears, 

And fought to roufe my jealoufy and fears, 

Told me of prefents they had ftrew'd around, 

How oft before her they had kifs'd the ground, 

Yet all their vows, their prefents, fighs were vain, 

If conftant I remain'd, nor gave her pain ; 8 10 

Then hinted, that two men (he late had feen, 

Like me in colour, pafs along the green, 

A native too attended by their fide, 

As their companion or a faithful guide. 

At this my colour vanifli'd, I was foil'd, 

Back to its citadel my blood recoiPd. 

So truly (he defcrib'd their perfon's trait, 

So well (he mark'd their features, drefs and gait, 

I knew the trav'lkrs, and once more again 

Foretold their voyage o'er the raging main. 820 

A gleam of hope diftus'd within my breaft, 

The hope of feeing you denied me reft. 

In long fufpenfe my thoughts uncertain hung, 

My courage funk, and faiPd my faltring tongue. 

Honour forbade me to defert the fair, 

Her form was pleating, elegant her air, 

And though no rofes bloom 'd upon her face, 

Her eyes with luftre (hone, her fteps with grace. 

And 



BOOK V. THE COLUMBIAN. 185 

And much /he bore for me with patient mind, 

Sooth'd my dull hours with fentiments refin'd, 83a 

Guarded my cell from every beaft of prey, 

And turn'd the dart of death another way. 

Could e'er a foldier's honour here rebel, 

And not requite her for deferving well ? 

Forbid it Spani/h dignity and love ! 

Forbid it ye celeftial Pow'rs above ! 

Sooner may I expos'd and wretched lie 

On craggy rock beneath a frozen Iky, 

Midft bleak Siberia's cverlafting fnows, 

Or where the Neiva's chilling river flows. 840 

Her virtues, goodnefs, and her tried regard, 

Claim 'd all my love and merited reward. 

To this intent I (poke : cc O nymph, forbear 

With piteous accents thus to wound my' ear. 

Nature revolts t' increafe thy pain and grief, 

But haftens to thy forrows with relief. 

Would'ft thou with me exchange thy native foil, 

For thee I'll undergo the hardeft toil, 

And bear thee to a Chief of high renown, 849 

Whofe pride will be with wealth thy worth to crown/' 

cc Alas ! replied flie, though you promifc fair, 
Your words and vows muft vanifh into air : 
Hard is the ftruggle in my tender mind 
'Twixt love and duty that I owe my kind ; 
Yet I have all refign'd for love of thee, 
And only aflc a mutual fympathy. 

My 
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My parents often wbnder'd where I ftray'd, 

And often thought they loft their darling maid ; 

And when returning home they would not chide, 

But only wifh'd I would content abide. 860 

My lovers, too, for lovers I had more, 

Who filed me long, but fued in vain before * 

Reprov'd my pride, rebuk'd my long delay 

To give confent, and fix the nuptial day ; 

At laft with (lander marr'd my fpotlcfs fame, 

And ftrove to injure my untainted name. 

With keeneft eye they wifh'd my haunts to learn, 

And queftion'd me on every return : 

The moon was e'er my faithful guide by night, 

And love had wings that bore me from their fight. 870 

Witnefs, thou confeious planet in the fkies 1 

How oft I pray'd to thee with uprais'd eyes 

To hide thy Iplendor, while I leave my home, 

And brighter fhine, while through the woods I roam. 

And thou wcrt faithful to thy truft and care, 

Oh ! would to heav'n my lover equal were ! 

How oft for him I twin'd the woodbine bow'r, 

How often cull'd the fweetly-fcented flow'r ! 

No more by moon-light through the orange-lhade 

Shall I retire, or through the fylvan glade : 880 

Adieu, ye plains, where late I lov'd to ftray; 

Adieu, ye vallies, now a lonefome way I 

And thou, dear grotto, form'd with pleafing toil, 

Shalt (till furvive the ruins of our foil j 

If 
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If thou could 'ft (peak, what wonders would'ft thou tell* 

How faithful Orra lov'd, but lov'd too well : 

How hard (he labour'd through the fcorching hour 

To build with neatnefs this enchanting bow'r s 

Nor (par'd her tender hands, love charm'd the while, 

Her lover's eafc rewarded all her toil. 890 

So works the bufy bee from flow'r to flowY, 

Soon as the fun difpels the fummer fliow'r, 

And gathers fweets through florid plains and groves, 

To build her cell for thofe (he dearly loves, 

And lay up honey for her winter-ftore, 

Her only food when fummef is no more ; 

But, ah ! the robber comes, her wealth defpoils, 

Adieu the produdt of her pleating toils ! 

Oh had I ne'er, unhappy maid, been born ! 

But now a vidtim to indignant fcorn, 900 

Defpis'd by former lovers, I muft blkr 

Their infults, and not find a friendly tear ! 

But what avails my grief, or inmoft fighs, 

When he, who moil (hould pity, (huts his eyes i 

When all around confpire his wi(h to pleafe, 

To charm his fenfes, and promote his eafe ; 

Whofe life amidft thefe pleafures calmly flows, 

Nor hoftile danger nor difturbance knows ? 

But (hould fome trifling care arrcft the fource, 

The fountain of delight, and ftop its courie, 9ro 

His Orra, feated watchful at his fide, 

Where only are her wifhes to abide, 

With 
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With convocation would divert his pain, 
And foon the funfhine of his breaft regain. 
But I, from whom all comforts now are flown, 
Dcferted, fricndlefs, wretched, and alone, 
Perplcx'd with many a trouble, many a care, 
Find none to pity, none my anguifh (hare. ' 

No kind cpneern inhabits any breaft, 
Thefe flow'rs fhall give me work, this grotto reft; 910 
Their fweet perfume fhall charm my pungent grief, 
And dear remembrance give my heart relief." 
" O ceafe, belov'd companion, I rcply'd, 
Ceafe thus unkindly my diftrefs to chide ; 
We fhall not part for ever, but a while ; 
Forbid it heav'n that I forget thy fmile, 
Thy dimpled cheek, thy looks of heav'nly love, 
Thy fpotlefs mind cmanent from above ! 
Why fly me thus ifrO cruel Orra, ftay ! 
Avoid me not, as though a bead of prey, 930 

A venom'd fnakc approach'd with wreathed fpire, 
Or viper from his mouth emitted fire. 
Why thus, o'erwhelm'd with melancholy mind, 
At diftance pour'ft thou fentiments unkind ? 
O grant me but to give my laft embrace ! 
O fpeak thy daggers to me face to face ! 
O could I now thy virtuous mind perfuade 
To fly this hoftile land acrofs the glade, 
To fhare with me my joys and native home, 
Or o'er the plains to my companions roam, 940 

Who 
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Who now have travers'd o'er the raging fca, 
And fondly my return defire with thee ! 
My country's love with zeal my foul inlpirejs, 
And with unufual warmth my bofom fires." 

When thus fhe anfwer'd, " Go, with hcav'n thy guard, 
Nor here thy footfteps heedlefsly retard : 
Thy life muft pay the forfeit of delay, 
The road is clear, oh! hafte my love away! 
When yonder lofty fummit you regain, 
Direct your courfe acrofs the neighboring plain, 950 
There bent your countrymen their nimble feet, 
When from our town they haften'd their retreat. 
But think not of thy Orra, who before 
Thou reacheft home, alas ! will be no more : 
Go, feek another Orra, brighter far 
Than yon fair moon, or radiant evening ftar : 
Go, clothe thyfelf again in martial arms, 
Provoke the combat, mix with war's alarms ; 
If fortune force thee in the fight to yield, 
Oh ! may fome Orra fave thee in the field !" 960 

She fpokc and fled. I haften'd from the bow'r, 
And reach'd your colony in happy hour. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The Almighty fends the angel Raphael to appear to Columbus in a 
vifion to encourage him to extend his difcoveries, with firm aflu- 
ranee of his finding a continent ; the description of which he lays 
before him, viz. that Mexico and Peru mould be conquered by 
the Spaniards; that another nation (hould difcover North America 
and colonife it, infilling into its government the happy liberty of 
its own conftitution. He then firft defcribes the large lakes and 
rivers of the new world, and their future ufes: afterwards the 
feveral provinces as they are iituated, beginning with Georgia 
and the Carolina?, ennumerating the produce and various animals 
each excels in. In the defcription of Virginia he takes occasion 
to foretel the building of the city in the diftrid of Columbia, the 
future feat of empire, at the beginning of the next century. 
Afterward, in his progrefs, he defcribes Perm's treaty with the 
Indians for the province of Pennfylvania, and the building of 
the city Philadelphia, and its public charitable endowments. In 
his order he particularly diitinguiihes the city Quebec and the 
death of General Wolfe, and afterwards the neighbouring lakes 
and falls of Niagara, and concludes with the more northern and 
uncultivated parts of the continent. 
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Meanwhile th' Almighty, who with equal ey« 
Beholds at once the earth, the fea, and (ky, 
Ix>ok'd down with pity from his throne above, 
On brave Columbus to exert his love. 

" Raphael, he laid, this great commifiion's giv'n 
To thee through half the night to leave the heav'n : 
Dircft thy fpeed to Ifabella's fcite, 
And near Columbus' couch with caution light 5 
Approach in heav'nly vifion, and inftil 
Faith, hope, and confidence upon my will; 10 

Fill his afpiring mind with thoughts fublime, 
And wond'rous works of near-revolving time. 
A mighty empire hence fhall take its rife, 
Extending its renown to diftant flcies ; 
Europe (hall fend her thoufands to its fhore, 
And Afric's fons will bleed from every pore, 

O But 



I94 THE COLUMBIAD. BOOK VI. 

But firft he muft embark on board again, 

And brave the dangers of the Indian main j 

There a new world Ihall open to his vieW, 

Whither his fleet fhall oft its courfe renew. 20 

Another town mufl: claim his future care, 

Which long a name of higheft rank lhall bear : 

Parent and nurfe of Spain's eftablifh'd pow'r ! 

On thee the focial bleflings long (hall fhow'r, 

Till thou upon the natives' necks fhall tread, 

And drown their groans among their kindred dead. 

Infane defire of gold ! the latent mine 

The gold and pearls to urge the heart combine. 

Infatiate ftill, and rapt in golden dreams, 

No dangers e'er deter their daring fchemes. 30 

Another conqueft follows, oceans wide 

Shall from the fouth roll and revolve their tide j 

Peru ihall to the world expofe its name, 

And Darien's ifthmus reach the height of fame. 

Bid him his fleet equip, his force prepare, 

Extend his fearch, and other dangers fliare : 

Imprefs his mind with my fupreme command, 

His near approach to continental land ; 

A land of vaft extent, unknown before, 

Of various regions and unbounded fhore ; 40 

Where objedts grand, prefented to the fight, 

Strike the obferver, and his eyes delight ; 

Where rife the Andes in ftupendous forms, 

Defy the thunder and the gath'ring ftorms, 

Hide 
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Hide their vaft heads amid the clouds on high, 

And feem to touch the pure ethereal fky. 

Hence rivers large in copious ftreams defcend, 

And to the ocean their vaft waters bend. 

Here rolls the Orinoco, that his eyes 

Shall loon behold with pleafure and furprife : 50 

Here grandeft lakes, refembling inland feas, 

In wond'rous chain increafe the rifing breeze : 

There gulphs, encircled with the fertile foil, 

A commerce open for the Tailors' toil. 

An inlet to th' interior parts extends, 

Through which the mariner his commerce fends, 

Enriching every province in his courfc, 

And pouring bleffings to the river's fource ; 

On this th' Atlantic ocean rolls its wave, 

On that fide the Pacific's billows lave. 60 

Oh ! were the moral world but fo complete ! 

Could Juftice print indelible her feet, 

Could Mercy ftation here her lovely throne, 

And Charity but ftamp the clime her own ! 

But lo ! the fad reverfe, I hear thy cries, 

Thy piercing groans afcend the higheft flcies : 

Scarce (hall Columbus yield his parting breath, 

As doom'd to man, and pafs the gates of death, 

His country fhall invade another's realm, 

And in one general ruin overwhelm 70 

Th' imperial city on the new-found plains, 

Of vaft extent, but not without its ftains, 

o 2 Where 
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Where Superflition, in her bloody car, 
With horrid rices, adores a god of war. 
The air refounds with every martial din, 
War waftes without, and famine reigns within ; 
The meafure of its woes is full, it falls, 
Lament, O Mexico ! thy captive walls. 
Thrice leads the Chief his fubjc&s to the plain, 
And thrice repuls'd, retreats o'er heaps of (lain : 80 
In vain the numerous holls prefs through the field, 
The lot is caft, and Mexico mull yield. 
Oh, what a train of vices here fucceed ! 
Lo ! captive kings, lo ! innocents (hall bleed ! 
What wretches vile forfake their native foil 
To riot o'er the harmlefs, and defpoil ! 
Deceit, extortion, cruelty, and rage, 
Mark the dire features of the guilty age. 
O Caxamalca ! thou fnalt fee with grief 
Thy captive monarch afk in vain relief; 90 

Offer vaft piles of gold to charm the mind, 
And to their honour cr their promife bind ; 
But all in vain, the plighted faith is broke, 
Thy prince muft bear the galling chain and yoke, 
And fuffer cruel death, though pure his fame s 
Atrocious (lain upon the Spanifh name ! 
But Europe (hall not there her views confine 
To fearch the golden river or the mine : 
Purfuing with infatiable defire, 

With ardent vigour and with youthful fire, 100 

Another 
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Another nation's Chief fhall brave the main, 

And fteer his courfe a different world to gain. 

His end he fhall attain, and roufe mankind 

T* exert the powers of the human mind $ 

At this grand period Europe (hall explore, 

With greater progrefs, every foreign fhore, 

Farther the habitable globe furvey 

Than all the ages that have pafs'd away. 

No tardy fteps th' adventurer purfues, 

Nor with a cautious fpirit bounds his views ; no 

No feeble mind fhall move in narrow fphere, 

And make its efforts or with doubt or fear. 

The age is ripe for noble manly deeds, 

Columbus' name heroic valour feeds : 

Encourag'd by fuccefs, adventurous, bold, 

The world, as yet unknown, it will unfold, 

And in its progrefs vigorous flrength acquires 

To burft rhe bonds which ignorance infpires. 

Events fo wond'rous in fucceflion rife, 

No former aftion will excite furprife : 120 

As hide the ftars their fplendor through the day, 

Soon as the Sun darts forth his morning ray, 

While he triumphant rides the zodiac round, 

And heat infufes in the teeming ground : 

So fhall exploits, however great before, 

Now fade away, nor e'er be heard of more. 

From kingdoms then fhall this defire defcend 

To individuals, who fhall ardent bend 

o 3 , Their 
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Their courfc in qucft of climes and golden ore, 

And launch their fragil barks from Europe's fhort; 130 

Shall range the Parian gulph and coafts along, 

And trade the natives and the tribes among. 

But one more artful will defpoil his fame, 

And call the lands by his inglorious name : 

No path untrod will he ftrike out by fea, 

And yet mankind will in his name agree. 

Robb'd of his honours he Ihall not reprefs 

The Jpoiler, nor th' ingratitude, redrefs, 

But harmlefs as the feather'd race muft yield, 

Robb'd of their young upon their native field ; 140 

Or as the bleating flocks their fleeces bear 

For man, all-gralping man, each year to (hear ; 

Or as the bees fip honey from the flow'r 

For man, the plund'rer, in a fetal hour 

To feize with greedy hand, as though defign'd 

For him alone by Heav'n's all-fov'reign mind. 

Form'd by the precepts, tutor'd by the fkill, 

Which brave Columbus fhall in all inftil, 

Advent'rous crowds fhall plough th' Atlantic main, 

And fruits of foreign climes bear home again. 150 

Nor this the only lofs he muft endure, 

His mind with ftrongeft fortitude inure 

To fuffer patiently the prifon's light 

'Midft wretches juftly doom'd to darkeft night. 

And while he moves his adamantine chains, 

Links that corrode the mind with piercing pains, 

Drive 
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Drive far off melancholy, dreadful foe 

To all the comforts giv'n to man below. 

Let not defpair deform his manly mien, 

Nor phrenzy ftain with blood his earthly fecne -, 160 

Bright as the fun his virtue (hall appear, 

And fland'rous tongues confound with fudden fear. 

Turn we from this polluted land with fpeed, 
And our defigns with brighter profpc&s feed : 
Though bounteous Nature hath adorn'd the clime, 
T' attraft the human mind with works fublime ; 
Though rivers in amazing channels flow, 
Though fragrant zephyrs o'er the country blow, 
Refrcfh th' extended plains with verdure gay, 
And gendy cool the fun's meridian ray ; 170 

Where mountains capt with everlafting fnow 
Fill the lone trav'ller with furprizc below, 
And interrupt the courfe of clouds and fky, 
And hide their heads from ev'ry mortal eye ; 
From this grand region, Nature's fondeft pride, 
Though with regret, we now will turn afidc ; 
For man hath drench'd with harmlefs blood the plains, 
Where nature fix'd a happy race of fwains. 

Thus far the fouth, thus circumfcrib'd its fpace, 

Yon northern clime fhall draw another race * 1 80 

From various parts of Europe fhall they guide 

Their daring veflels through the flowing tide. 

The north fhall pour her hardy fwarms from far, 

To change their polar for a milder ftar : 

o 4 One 
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One nation, well belov'd and long carefs'd, 

Shall here tranfplant her fons, fupremely blefs'd, 

To fpread the commerce of their native land, 

Ereft its regal ftandard on the ftrand, 

DifFufe its form of government and laws, 

And Ihed their blood in Freedom's righteous caufe. 1 90 

Nurtur'd with tender care, as fome fair lhoot 

Deep fhall its colonies imprefs their root, 

And reap the treafures of the new- turn 'd foil, 

Fofter'd beneath their gentle parent ifle. 

With rapid fpeed fhall they in wealth increafe, 

And rival all the globe in corn and fleece : 

Unnumber'd towns fhall raiic their happy heads, 

And lowing herds adorn the flow'ry meads : 

Province on province fhall the weftward coaft 

Poflcfs, and from each clime its commerce boaft. 200 

Oh ! may they ne'er forget the parent-fpring, 

The realms that fuch continual bleflings bring ! 

Thrice happy country ! from whofe feat-girt fhore 

Unnumber'd -favours on thy natives pour. 

Whofe conftitution places juftice firft, 

To curb infatiable dominion's third; 

Where forms of government in union blend 

To be a check and to promote its end, 

Affording mutual aid with equal force, 

Made to correct itfelf, yet keep its courfe ; 210 

The crown reftrain'd, and in juft limits bound, 

Cloath'd with true power, not an empty found. 

High 
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High favour'd nation, cherifti Drill the hope, 
The rifing hope with hoftile realms to cope, 
Though like the animal, or human frame 
Thou can'ft not many ages laft the fame, 
But, fubjett to diftempers and decay, 
Muft in the courfe of nature fade away, 
Thy conftitution cherifti thou with care, 
If out of order, ne'er correftion fpare. 220 

But if it blooms with ftrong and vigorous health, 
If its refources pour a tide of wealth, 
Confirm the generous ftem, the plant defend, 
With care the fhoots exuberant amend. 
The fineft form will languifh and decline, 
The ftrongeft texture muft its ftrength refign, 
When virtue, which fhculd vital power give, 
Exhaufted ceafes to infpire and live. 
Firft to religious reverence incline, 
In public virtue mod confpicuous Ihine, 239 

Be juft to all in deed as well as word, 
To all the lower orders aid afford, 
Firm to thy purpofc ftand midft faithlefs foes, 
Seek peace with all, and honourable repofe. 
Purfue die paths of wifdom, and defend 
Thofe who to learning their attention bend, 
Who ftrive with lib'ral arts thy foil to grace, 
The courfes of the ftarry region trace, 
Teach the great law that rules the heav'nly figns, 
What other globes without confufion binds j 240 

Superior 
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Superior minds ! that ftrctch beyond the fpherc, 

And bring the moft eccentric planets near, 

Set bounds to all their orbs, where'er they run, 

And fix their vaft excurfions from the fun : 

Or thofe, who the tcrreftrial globe explain, 

Sail round, or meafure on the raging main i 

Or thofe, who cultivate the valued art 

Of Agriculture, and its ufc impart, 

Whence ftourifhes the earth with fruitful foil, 

And whence repays the farmers' daily toil, 150 

Whence plants may thrive, and trees adorn the field, 

What foil its fruits moft generous will yield. 

And thou, fweet Poetry, Fancy's darling child, 

Whether thou tuneft wood-notes foft or wild, 

Or teacheft in divine or moral fong, 

Or roveft far the rural fcenes among, 

Or purgeft human paffions as they rife, 

Or raifeft heroes to the lofty fkies, 

Form'd to delight, and all the fenfes pleafe, 

Oh ! may'ft thou there obtain content and eafc. 260 

Oh ! may not cold neglcdt, contemptuous hate, 

Or dungeon dark precipitate thy fate. 

May ne'er that happy iflc, thy lov'd abode, 

Reject thy offers, or thy pray'r explode, 

In penury opprefs, or adverfe night, 

And force thee o'er the fea to take thy flight. 

Oh ! may it cherifh with eftecm thy flay, 

Or elfe acrofs th' Atlantic hafte away, 

Carefles 
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Carcffcs wait beneath th* Atlantic fky, 

The lib'ral arts (hall bear thee company. 270 

There may'ft thou through the lonely defart rove. 

The oak's vaft forefts, or the filcnt grove, 

Or wander in retir'd tranquil vales, 

And liften to the native fongfter's tales, 

Or up the rugged mountain's fide afcend, 

And over cragged rocks thy footfteps bend, 

To fome refounding falls of water hade, 

That deluge with their foaming waves the wafte ; 

Where happy, peaceful Indians often roam, 

Or fix their numerous tribes and wand'ring home j 280 

Purfue the chace, hunt down the nimble deer, 

And rove with freedom, Arrangers yet to fear. 

Ah ! yet unconfeious of their deftin'd fate, 

May they repent not of their lot too late ! 

Where now with rapid feet, through yonder lawn, 

They drive the flying flag at peep of dawn, 

And unconftrain'd at leifure range the wood, 

Thoughdefs of fiirure wants but daily food ; 

Bleft with no fcience, with untutor'd minds, 

By vice unftain'd, free as the palling winds, 190 

Untainted with corruption's baneful lure, 

Form'd from their youth fuch labours to endure * 

They brace their limbs with vigour for the chace, 

And in agility inftruft their race. 

Of manners fimple, independent mind, 

By no affe&ed elegance refin'd, 

The 
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The heart without difguife or fallhood beats, 

And underftanding here the truth repeats. 

Not fo the natives of Peru's domains, 

Or Mexico unhappy, bound in chains, 300 

High-polilh'd nations, from whofe fkilful hand 

The arts diffus'd their fpirit through the land. 

But ftrangers to each European art, 

Unfkiird cv'n agriculture to impart, 

The northern tenants rove from plain to plain, 

And where they find their food, they fix their reign. 

Where'er abundance they can once defcry, 

They quit their homes content, and thither fly; 

No tow'ring city rears its lofty head, 

Their home the Hoping lawn or grafly mead j 3 10 

No induftry applies to ufeful toil, 

No agriculture turns the fertile foil -, 

The arts lie dormant and no progrefs boaft, 

No commerce loads the far-extended coaft ; 

A defert frontier their fmall tribes divides, 

Or boundlefs foreft in its bofom hides. 

But now a new important order fprings, 

And moft momentous revolutions brings. 

The mighty rivers, that difdain their bounds, 

And burft indignant o'er their higheft mounds, 320 

Flow through vaft provinces, and channels form, 

The fhips fafe harbour in the raging ftorm, 

O'er the wide continent their currents bend, 

And for life's chief fupport their wealth extend, 

Now 
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Now rife with fertile ftreams t' o'crfpread the field, 

And make the harveft to the fickle yield, 

The copious harveft, and the full-grown blade, 

Where late the Indian wander'd through the glade. 

Behold their fource, the lakes, the inland feas, 

Like oceans vaft, difturb'd by ev'ry breeze, 33b 

Where trafts of champaign country yonder lpread, 

And o'er the Apalachian mountains lead, 

Immenfe the diftance and unknown the foil, 

A ftranger to the oxen's ufeful toil, 

Where ne'er was heard old ocean's ftormy roar, 

Nor tides loud lafhing the repelling fhore, 

But large the fur face of the glaffy wave, 

In which th' aquatic fowls abundant lave, 

Join their extenfive currents in the plains, 

And overflow the land with tropic rains. 340 

Here large, important rivers take their rife, 

Rivers, that (hall aftonifh and furprife, 

The Mifliffippi from the north to fouth, 

Supreme of ftreams, diftends his foamy mouth, 

And to the gulph of Mexico his courfe 

Direfts, and like a torrent fpreads his force 

With pond'rous fall, refounding far and wide. 

And mixing with the deep Atlantic tide. 

Lo ! in its progrefs through the gralfy lay 

The Illinois its tribute haftes to pay* 350 

Nor with lefs fpeed Mifaures impetuous flows, 

And wider (till, and ftill more rapid grows, 

Till 
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Till plunging in its fov'reign's grander courfe 
It mixes ftream with ftream, and force with force. 
There runs th' Ohio, ferpentine in form, 
Its dream protra&ed and fecur'd from ftorm, 
From a fmall fpring it takes its length'ning way, 
Its waters deepen as they winding ftray, 
Till burfting forwards fpurn his tardy tide, 
And vent their fury on another's fide. 360 

The north a ftream majeftic pours along, 
Whole verdant banks unnumber'd towns fhall throng, 
And in the ocean with its ftream fubfide, 
Nor raife again its current from the tide. 
What wond'rous fcenes fhall future times produce ! 
What treafures flow ! how general their ufe ! 
Induftrious commerce fhall thefe ftreams adorn, 
In triumph float, and hail the blufhing morn, 
Approach their heads with bold advent'rous band, 
Difcover all this continental land, 370 

Its inmoft plains, recefles hid from fight, 
Its forefts that deny accefs to light, 
And fpread thy endlefs bleflings, Commerce, o'er 
The neighb'ring hills and far retiring fhore. 
Then fhall the forefts bow beneath the ftroke, 
The lofty pine, the cedar, and the oak, 
The fires of many groves fhall fall around, 
And with their trunks opprefs the parent ground, 
The deep morafs improve, the marfhy foil 
Smile with the culture and the plowman's toil. 380 

Towns 
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Towns fhall emerge from ruins of the wood, 

And barren heath (hall bear a joyful food -> 

A numerous race fhall o'er the region fpread, 

Some valiant hero fhall his people head, 

Shall guide them to untill'd and ftrange domains, 

To inland feas and verdant level plains, 

Where fcarce a veftige of the human feet 

Appears the weary traveller to greet, 

And teach them patience, fortitude, and care, 

And in their labours and their dangers fharc; 390 

Extend their culture with induftrious hand, 

And civilize the people of the land. 

The eaft its noble rivers too fupplies, 

And in its ftreams with other quarters vies. 

Four fhine above the reft, in depth excel, 

And to a length of navigation fwell. 

O beauteous rivers ! where the penfive foul 

Shall reft her feet, and former home condole, 

Lament the rage of war, the wretched doom 

Of father buried in an early tomb, 400 

Or hufband hurried from her tender bread, 

Or children to her bofom fondly preft ; 

A refuge feeking on your friendly fhore, 

Where other fugitives their fate deplore j 

And oft as memory brings the happy fcene, 

Youth ever gay, and that fad time between, 

How void of care, of forrow, and of guile, 

In cheerful harmony they pafs'd the while, 

And 
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And calls to mind their fields and native plains, 

Where, deck'd with innocence their mirthful (trains 

They echoed far, devoid of hoftile fear, 41 1 

And footh'd the heart as well as pleas 'd the ear. 

Upon the mofly bank they, long reclin'd, 

Shall pour their tears to eafe the throbbing mind. 

Ah ! weep no more, the land (hall give you reft, 

The land (hall calm the troubles of your breaft. 

Refume your harps, repeat your cheerful fong, 

As Sufquchana's banks ye move along, 

His limpid ftfeams with gende murmurs flow, 

And ftrive to reach the happy town below. 420 

Echo (hall bear your fongs upon the ftream, 

And former griefs (hall vanifli as a dream j 

The focial virtues (hall take deeper root, 

And bear in each dire&ion faireft fruit ; 

The fertile foil (hall various produce yield, 

And every feafon (hall adorn the field; 

The fpring (hall blulh with bloflbms on the trees, 

The ftorms (hall fink into the gentle breeze - 9 

No longer (hall the fummer teem in vain, 

The fun (hall (hine upon the loaded plain, 436 

And with autumnal harvefts prefs the field, 

Soon as the fickle midft the corn ye wield. 

Ev'n winter (hall peculiar joys beftow, 

When nature's change demands the falling fnow j 

No longing wilh (hall in your bofoms burn 

To fee, or to your native field return. 

Its 
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Irs dread commotions (hall not pain your eyes, 

But only raife your patriotic fighs j 

Your fwords (hall take the Tickle's gentler form. 

Your helmets ne'er oppofe the hoftile ftorm, 44O 

But every year (hall add to your increafe, 

And long diftinguifh all the arts of peace. 

But neareft to the foil, the claim of Spain, 
And bord'ring on the vaft Atlantic main, 
Three neighb'ring provinces in part unite, 
The Mifliflippi bounds their weftern right. 
Here rife the Apalachian mountains high, 
And menace with their lofty tops the (ky ; 
Vaft rivers from their inmoft bowels pour, 
That fteer their courfe meandring to the (hore* 450 
Their winter's mild, intenfe their fummcr's day 
While the bright fun exerts his pow'rful fway. 
Here (ilk worms weave induftrioufly their tomb, 
With which the artift (hall enrich his loom ; 
The bees in fwarms frequent the fragrant bow'r, 
And (ip the juice of ev'ry opening flow'r, 
Then, ftor'd with honey, to their hives repair, 
And fcent with nedtar'd fweets the ambient air. 
Ah ! long and happy here ye feem'd to reign, 
But foon with indignation will complain s 460 

A nation (hall invade your fertile foil, 
Your treafures plunder, and deftroy your toil ; 
The hollow, aged oak, your peaceful home, 
Bows to the ground, and you mult further roam. 

P Nor 
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Nor this the limit of its vaft domain, 
Its empire's only bounded by the main. 

The province next in order claims its aid, 
A virgin queen its firft foundation laid. 
The lofty trees that from the ocean rife, 
And with their branching tops approach the Ikies, 470 
Enchant the traveller as he liaftes along, 
And footh his ears with foft melodious fong. 
Here fits the nightingale, with plumage gay 
Of crimfon hue to charm the fetting day, 
And fings his plaintive tale with warbling throat, 
And fills the vallies with his evening note. 
Hard by the mocking bird (hall grace the fpray, 
And in alternate change refound his lay, 
Superior bird, of rare, uncommon voice, 
Adopting others notes with varied choice ; 480 

Thofe woods the humming bird (hall juftly boaft, 
And jealous keep him to his native coaft. 
No northern clime (hall e'er poffefs thy neft, 
No prifon hold thee, nor dire ftorm moleft. 
A milder climate fuits thy tender frame, 
No arts enflave thee, or thy nature tame. 
Array'd in colours, fcarlet, green, and gold, 
Thy beauties to the fun (halt thou unfold ; 
Though fmalleft of die feather'd race, the bow'r 
Shall give thee dew from ev'ry fragrant flow'r. 490 
Lo ! the horfe freely ranges through the wood, 
Proud of his ftrength he plunges in the flood, 

By 
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By nature wild, exultingly he neighs, 
Nor rein his neck with thunder cloathed ftays. 
He paweth in the valley, and rebounds 
With heart elate through unfrequented grounds ; 
The cryftal ftream he now approaches near, 
And ruflies through the waves devoid of fear ; 
The deer in herds frequent the thorny brake, 
And feek the fpring at noon their third to flake i 500 
The panther in his various fpots (hall vie, 
And for his prey within the thicket lie j 
His race fhall be extinft, or driv'n away, 
Ere fhall the artift the foundation lay, 
And on the confines of this province raifc 
A city equal to the higheft praife. 
Flow on, Potomack, with thy copious ftream, 
The bards of future times fhall love the theme, 
When fitting on thy banks they tune their fong, 
Or wander thy extenfive groves among, 510 

Shall from the heights behold thy rifing tow'rs, 
Where Indians form'd their amaranthine bow'rs, 
And, rapt in future grandeur, blefs the day 
When fmiling freedom hither deign'd to ftray, 
And filPd with merchandize thy defert Ihore, 
Where fcarce a human voice was heard before, 
And launched thy numerous fleets to court the gale, 
And fpread thy bleflings with advent'rous fail. 
Flow on, Potomack, through the verdant plains, 
Whence loon fhall fpring a race of hardy fwains 520 

p 2 To 
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To celebrate the firft difcov'rer's fame, 

And call the diftridfc by Columbia's name, 

Then ftrike the lyre with fkilTd ecftatic hand, 

To hail the faviour of their native land. 

Hence (hall the father of his people rife, 

And only bound his glory by the fkies, 

Strift juftice execute to foe and friend, 

A patient ear to fuff'ring virtue lend, 

In equal balance poife his country's fate, 

And cherifh with his love the parent-ftate. $3® 

Long fhall he live the gaping wounds to heal,. 

And on its balis fix the public weal. 

O Chief, defign'd by heaven to inlpire 

Strift juftice, and from grandeur to retire, 

Not blinded by its pomp or life's parade, 

But happy to retreat within the (hade, 

There fweet contentment, heav'nly gift, enjoy, 

And tafte the pleaiures that can never cloy. 

Soon as a new important era fprings, 

And from the womb of time revolving brings 54a 

The high decrees of Providence to light, 

Which long were hid in dark myfterious night, 

The fceptre fhall transfer its former feat, 

And juftice trample crimes beneath her feet, 

Then in Columbia's fite and fam'd domains 

Here fix eternal their diftinguifh'd reigns, 

Hence fpread their bleffings like diverging rays 

With which the fummer's fun illumes the days. 

Unite 
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Unite your ftreams, and in conjun&ion flow 

Ye happy rivers to the meads below. 550 

Salubrious meads ! where health fhall range around, 

From plant to plant, from flow'r to flow'r rebound. 

Play with the zephyrs and the iiunmer breeze, 

And fport in ipring amidft the budding trees, 

Or up the hills afcend at early dawn, 

And with the fun enliven every lawn. 

O beauteous trait ! fhould Europe fail to fmile 

On learning, or its far fam'd white-cliff ifle, 

A fafe afylum on the poets' reed 

Thou fhalt beftow, and through thy verdant mead 560 

Bid him with freedom tune his fav'rite fong, 

And (bay at eafe thy rivers 9 banks along, 

Nor dread th' Atlantic beating on the fhore, 

Nor hear th' Ohio's equkdiftant roar. 

Thy city's name fhall keep in every mind 

The many virtues, that fo rare combin'4 

To form the hero of th* hiftoric page, 

And found the grateful fpirit of the age. 

Tranfported o'er Potomack's noble ftrcam 

In heav'nly vifion ftill purfue the theme \ 570 

0ifclofe the province to his vifual ray, 

Divided equal by a tranquil bay. 

Here numerous rivers fhall abundance fpread, 

Enrich the foil by various currents fed ; 

Then o'er two diftri&s dart celeftial light, 

One river parts them and deceives the fight* 

? 3 The 
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The firft a forcft vaft the winds obeys, 
And fcarce admits the fun's meridian rays. 
Behold the founder with his feers behind, 
Of manners fimple, but exalted mind, 580 

Averfe to war, but fond of gentle peace, 
Expofes on the fhore his country's fleece, 
Convenes the Indians in advice to meet, 
And of his purchafe of the foil to treat. 
No thundering cannons rend with horrid roar 
The welkin, or difperfe the fandy fhore 5 
But all is placid peace and words of love, 
Which angels ufe amid the realms above. 
See, how the Indian tribe afiembles round, 
What fearful filence reigns ! what awe profound ! 590 
|s words their favage natures foon difarm, 
[is moving eloquence and a&ions charm ; 
No honey from the rock could fweeter flow, 
Or gentler tinge the purling ftream below ; 
No dew defcended fofter on the plain, 
Or moiften'd in the fpring the tender grain. 
The air re-echoes, joyful is the found, 
When all well-pleas'd and peaceful quit the ground.. 
The general whifpers praiie the friendly plan, • 

And all confefs, there lives an honeft man. 60c 

Confpicuous man ! thy worth to diftant times 
Shall bloom, and fpread through many foreign climes ; 
Succeeding ages (hall hand down thy fame, 
And Indians hold in memory thy name ; 

Thy 
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Thy wife defcendants fhall refpedt retain, 

Long as in priftine virtue they remain, 

And oft the Indian difPrences compofe, 

And oft the wounds of hated difcord clofe ; 

Thy beauteous city fhall unrivall'd ftand, 

And prove a mirror to th* extenfive land; 610 

Juflice fhall flourifh, equity fhall bloom, 

And mercy foften every rigid doon? j 

The houfelefs there fhall find a home, the poor 

Ne'er beg in vain their alms from door to door > 

The wretched widow fhall dry up her tears, 

The orphan foon forget his fighs and fears. 

See charity with open hand receive 

TV unhappy, and exhort them not to grieve, 

Point to the manfion where to take their reft, 

And eafe the tortures of their troubled breaft. 620 

To thee fhall various exiles bend their feet, 

And on thy river find a fafe retreat j 

To thee fhall fly for refuge from afar 

The trembling objedts of deftru&ive war, 

CompelTd to haften from the friendly board, 

Scarce refcued from th* uplifted hoftile fword: 

And thofe whom civil broils with vengeance drive 

From their dear country to preferve alive 

The litde remnant of decrepit age, 

Or children ent'ring on life's changeful ftage. * 630 

Some too, in hopes of fordid wealth or gain, 

Shall tempt with ardent minds the raging main, 

p 4 And 
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And leave a lifter, friend, or happy fhore, 
Regardkfs of the love they priz'd before, 
Their country's love, a facred virtue giv'n 
To focial man, and deep inftill'd by heav'n. 
O noble virtue ! (hall thy pow'r decay ? 
Shall man thy deareft interests betray ? 
Thy country juftly claims thy firft regard ; 
Obdurate heart ! thy rapid fteps retard, 640 

Canft thou embark, and call no look behind, 
But eager oft invoke the faithlefs wind ? 
Why didft thou on thy mother's bread recline, 
As on the foft'ring elm the tender vine ? 
And fondly cling to her endear'd embrace, 
And with thy infant eyes her features trace ? 
Or why not. her belov'd endearment fpurn, 
And from, the beft of parents angry turn ? 
Nature forbad thee to defert thy guide, 
Or with indignant look to turn afide. 65a. 

Alas ! I fee thee quit thy native ftrand, 
Thy feelings rous'd, thou wav'ft a parting hand, 
" Waft, fav'ring gales, oh ! waft my laft adieu," 
Thou crieft, and art borne from mortal view. 
But now another country claims thy toil, 
Unknown the dangers, and unknown the foil. 
Upon the ocean tofs'd awhile thy feet 
Shall land at laft hard by thy fav'rite feat. 
As one who long in dungeon dank confin'd, 
Has bo^ne its horrors with a feeling mind, 660 

Enlarg'd 
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Enlarg'd at laft with ecftacy beholds 

Th' expanfe of heaven, that around unfolds 

The beauteous Iplendor of the folar ray, 

The firmament above, and cheerful day, 

And earth profufely pouring fruits around, 

And flow'rs befpangling o'er the teeming ground : 

So refcued from thy prifon on the wave, 

Where thoufands find an early watry grave, 

Thy heart (hall beat tranfported with the land, 

Soon as thy foot (hall prefs the wifh'd-for ftrand. 670 

Three iflands here attraft thy eager eye, 
And feem for fov'reign pow'r by turns to vie ; 
The climate fcorches not with raging heat, 
Nor with exceffive cold benumbs the feet j 
Blithe health, difporting on the airy plain, 
Frequents its numerous towns with all her train 1 
Purfue her courfe, nor court the rocky fhore, - 
. Lo ! over yonder hills Ihe runs before, 
Yon gendy fwelling hills, where many eyes 
Shall feek her fteps, while o'er the tops Ihe flies, 680 
And o'er the higheft fummits fwift afcend, 
And rapid to the diftant vallies bend. 
Far from the north (hall Europe fend a race 
The firft foundation of a town to trace 5 
Another nation fhall the province gain, 
Unite together, and fuccefe obtain. 
If farther north thy wand'ring fteps are bent 
To fearch out nature'? various dref$ intent, 

A region 
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A region bleak in winter borders nigh, 

The climate healthy, and ferene the fky. 690 

The aged oak and lofty afli abound, 

The pine and cedar deck the Hoping ground ; 

The branching elm fpreads o'er the rural glade. 

The mournful cyprefs forms a folemn fhade ; 

The fir in bulk amazing points on high, 

And threatens to invade the ftarry Iky $ 

The elk fhall range the forefts vaft and ftrong, 

The deer fhall herd the rivers' banks along; 

The moofe in flow undaunted pace fhall move, 

And pow'rful as the ox through woods fhall rove 5 700 

And when through thicket, or beneath a tree, 

From fatal danger he attempts to flee, 

He (hall exhibit inftin&'s happy fign, 

And on his neck his fpreading horns recline. 

If farther north another clime invite 
Thy wand'ring feet or undetermin'd fight, 
Unknown upon its weftern fide the foil 
Shall long defire in vain the plowman's toil s 
The fouthern fhall to culture high attain, 
And all its fields foon wave with golden grain. 710 
But here, ev'n here, the winter fhall be bound 
With lengthen'd froft, and lock'd the fertile ground $ 
And when the fun fhall to the north return, 
The fummer with its utmoft heat fhall burn -, 
No dire eftedts of winter fhall remain, 
Soon as the fun fhall fmile upon the plain. 

The 
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The earth her fruits an hundred fold fhall yield, 

And rich fhall be the harveft of the field ; 

Its produce oft fhall pafs th' Atlantic main, 

And fleets of wheat its parent's harbours gain. 720 

The ox fhall here his fruitful pafture find, 

The horfe fhall feed, and fheep fhall graze behind : 

Here the ftrong plough the ftubborn glebe fubdues, 

And here the ox his yearly work renews. 

But yonder fee what forefts vaft extend ! 

Canft thou with keeneft fight behold their end ? 

What tow'ring woods opprefs the lab'ring ground ! 

What groves their aged branches ftretch around ! 

Know'ft thou who planted thefe ? and what's their date ? 

How early written in the book of fate ? 730 

No mortal hand e'er planted yonder wood, 

Or bade the beafts there feek their daily food : 

Old as the world, the forefts ftretch on high 

Their boughs, and lofe themfelves amid the fky. 

How glorious is the fight ! the fir and pine 

With lofty heads to form a grove combine : 

The cedar pyramidical fhall rear 

His pointed top above the mundane fpherc, 

His beauteous green prcfcrve 'midft wint'ry ftorms, 

When froft the honours of the wood deforms : 740 

The oak fhall rife all other trees above, 

And reign fuperior o'er the leafy grove. 

See the vaft rivers branching through the mead, 

Where num'rous herds of cattle daily feed* 

How 
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How bold their currents, and how grand the roar ! 

How deep their channels, and remote the ihore ! 

Five mighty rivers through the vales below, 

In winding circuits, to their ftation flow ; 

Where rolls another greater in his courfe, 

And claims their ftreams t' augment his rapid force, 750 

Who mix'd together meet the flowing tide, 

Where pow'rful fleets (hall foon at anchor ride* 

Majeftic rivers ! on your confluence rears 

A noble city unimpair'd by year$ ; 

Upon a rock of marble fhall it (land, 

And frown defiance on th' invading band ; 

Survey with joy the ftreams beneath her feet 

In rapid currents glide and gladly meet, 

Then kifs the rock, and its foundation lave, 

Before they plunge within the briny wave, 760 

Tremendous heights the city's walls defend, 

Which fee with patient ardor hofts afcend 

Their craggy rocks, their fteep, projeAing fide, 

And in their native foritude confide 5 

Then gain the fummit, and repulfe their foe, 

While troops fuccceding troops arife below, 

Difplay a chofen army on the plain 

Prepaid the toils of warfare to faftain. 

Lo ! glitt'ring arms refleft the folar ray, 

And flhine confpicuous on th' important day: 770 

A famous Chief before the reft precedes, 

And with undaunted heart his army leads. 

Ah! 
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Ah ! what avails the helmet or the lhield ! 
Thy youthful blood Ihall (lain th* embattled field 
In joyful moment of viftorious war, 
When trumpets found the conqueft from afar, 
Grim death lhall envioufly dircdt his dart, 
And with its barbed point transfix thy heart ; 
In youthful vigour fhalt thou kifs the ground, 
While tears of feeling foldiers flow around; 780 

The native Indian lhall repeat his fighs, 
And learn from thee how well a Chriftian dies, 
Shalt thou alone the debt of nature pay, 
And furnifh elegy with mournful lay ? 
No i piles of dead unnumber'd, foe and friend, 
Shall undifturb'd by palfion lowly bend, 
And mix together, not in warlike guifc, 
But peaceful in their death (hall dole their eyes ; 
Their blood in undiftinguifh'd ftreams lhall flow, 
And reach the river's fwelling wave below, 790 

There form together its enfanguin'd tides, 
And in their courfe diftain the navy's fides ; 
That navy, whofe machines of war lhall fway, 
And make her foes her pow'r fupremc obey, 
Eftablilh commerce over every lake, 
That now but ferves the oxens* thirft to flake. 
Stupendous lake ! Ontario be thy name, 
Though fmalleft of the five in antient fame : 
Thy next in breadth, as well as in degree, 
Be Erie call'd, and emulate the fea. 800 

There 
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There Huron, third in order, lhall extend, 

And farther ftill his wat'ry furface bend : 

But greater Michigan, thy waters fpread, 

By numerous fprings and fecret fountains fed. 

And thou, furpaffing Lake Superior, hide 

Unnumber'd acres with thy gentle tide, 

Adorn'd with various ifles, whofe fandy fhore 

Shall feel the northern blaft and furge's roar. 

Flow on, ye wond'rous lakes ! your fhelter'd port 

And rifing towns commercial veflels court; ' 810 

And while your verdant banks they fail along, 

Their oars (hall beat harmonious to the fong. 

The cities throng'd lhall open in the vale, 

And hail the fleet approaching with the gale. 

One paflage only interrupts the courfe 

Of (hips, but lhall increafe the water's force : 

A vaft, ftupendous catarad, the Falls 

Of Niagara, fuch the Indian calls 

That fteep cafcade, all naval fkill defies, 

All near accefs the voyager denies. 820 

The traveler, featcd on the mountain high, 

Beholds the lake with fix'd aftonifh'd eye, 

As gendy to the brink the waters flow, 

Then down the fall upon the rocks below 

Rulh violent, thence again rebound, again 

High mounting foon diftil in gentle rain. 

As white as fnow, with foam it now afcends, 

And foon as e'er the column downward bends, 

Refradted 
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Refradted by the fun's refulgent ray, 

A beauteous rainbow, ting'd day after day 830 

With vivid colours, fhall create furprife, 

And in th' horizon with the fun arife. 

Th' untutor'd Indian ftops with lift'ning ear, 

Though diftant in the chacc with pallid fear 

Perceives the noife, and ftays his nimble feet, 

Then dreading danger feeks a fafe retreat, 

A vapour mounting from the falls on high 

Shall upwards in the air afcending fly, 

And like a cloud or fmoky pillar rife, 

And feem to mix among the lofty fkies. 840 

Wild are the neighboring forefts, beafts of prey, 

Dreading the haunts of men, fhall hither ftray ; 

Jiithcr the flag fhall bend his rapid feet, 

And deer in herds frequent its noon-day heat. 

The wolf fhall range, the bear with favage form 

Shall prowl for food, and brave the driving ftorm : 

The bull, by nature wild, fhall hear the found, 

And, foaming dire, in rage devour the ground, 

Then in the defert foreft feek his food, 

And rulh within th' impenetrable wood. 850 

Beware the elk in winter to aflail, 

Ye bold purfuers, fpeed will not avail ; 

Behold, with hunger prefs'd, in yonder grove 

He gnaws the bark of trees the lake above, 

Now fprings with fury on his daring foe, 

Now tramples ev'ry limb his feet below. 

Of 
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Of milder nature, lo ! the beavers found 

Their dwelling, and fecure it firm around. 

Half-reas'ning animal ! how near to man ! 

How fraught with wifdom thy fagacious plan ! 866 

How careful to provide thy winter's (lore, 

While fummer lafts, the ftormy nights before ! 

How great thy providence to afcertain 

How long the frozen feafon fhall remain ; 

To guard againft the winters molt fevere, 

And, like the ant, provide for ev'ry year ! 

The eagle, foaring high above the reft 

Of birds, fhall on the mountain build her neft ; 

Fond of the defert, here flic fecks her prey, 

And bears it in her talons far away. 870 

Thus far fhall men for habitation roam, 
And long fhall on the coaft extend their home ; 
Then ftretch a little from the happy fhore, 
And fix where ftranger ne'er prefum'd before, 
Defpoil the honours of the leafy grove, 
And through the plains and o'er the mountains rove, 
Whole forefts level with the fertile ground, 
And plough the foil and fow the fields around. 
But many years in order muft revolve, 
Before the human race fhall thus refolve ; 880 

A period long to man, but fhort to me, 
Me, who exifted from eternity. 
Ye chofen nations, draw great Nature's veil, 
And on remoteft oceans hoift your fail ; 

Burft 
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Burft your contracted limits, fprcad the ftorcs 

Of Science, and with people fill the fhores. 

A time fhall come, ordain'd by heav'n's decree, 

When ye fhall ftretch your bounds from fca to fea : 

Think'ft thou, my will is, that cxtenfive clime 

Shall bear the marks of all-devouring time 1 " 890 

With forefts only thrive, ne'er culture tafte, 

And but refemble a void, barren wafte ? 

Know, ev'ry trad partakes our bounteous care, 

And fhall the teeming earth's productions (hare : 

This bears the vine, and that in golden grain 

Excels, while others boaft the grafly plain. 

To man dominion, by benignant heav'n, 

T'impfove and cultivate the earth, is giv'n. 

The inland country beauteous tradts contains, 

Rich fields, green meadows, and extended plains : 900 

The planter's labour, and the ploughman's toil. 

Shall fertilize the ncw-difcover'd foil. 

Though long it torpid and inactive lie, 

O'ergrown with weeds, and hid from mortal eye, 

Yet in revolving years a people wife, 

And fond of peace, fhall in theie regions rife ; 

Shall fprcad infenfibly o'er dale and hill, 

And deferts with new generations fill. 

Though Europe fhould for many ages drain 

Her largcft towns, tranfportbg o'er the main 910 

Her numerous fons, ftill fruidefs were the deed 

This clime t 9 o'crrun, and not herfelf to bleed. 
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By flow degrees the laftd with fruits fhall fhine, 
The vallies corn, the hills fliall rear the vine ; 
The natives in wild fiercenefs ceafe to rove, 
And* mix in fbcial amity and love ; 
Forget their haunts, their favage courfe of life, 
In deep oblivion bury venom'd ftrifc j 
Refign their fbrefts to the tiger's den, 
And court focieties of polifti'd men. 920 

The elk fhall with the timid lamb appear, 
The flocks (hall feed befide devoid of fear : 
The bear, as provinces extend, retreat, 
And feek in vain a place to reft his feet ; 
Save only where the fartheft province lies, 
Whofe high tremendous mountains touch the fkics, 
Whofe tops are cover'd with eternal fnow, 
Where winds and boift'rous tempefts ever Wow. 
By lands unknown this utmoft region's bound, 
And frozen feas the barren foil furround ; 930 

The rivers fcarce in fummcr feem to flow, 
The bays and ftraits one frigid feafon know ; 
The produce fmall, unfruitful is the foil, 
A ftranger to th' induftrious planter's toil 
The hardy pine-tree withers on the ground, 
The earth produces wretched flirubs around -, 
The feeds of other climes decay and die, 
Or in the furrow unproductive lie. 
Hither the bear and buffalo fhall haftc, 
And woLves fhall howl amid the dreary wafte y 940 

The 
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The foot of man, that treads this utmoft goal, 
Approaches boldly near the northern pole." 

Th' Almighty ended, when the fweeteft found 
Of mufic, hcav'nly mufic, flowed around, 
Left by his voice, and echo'd through- the feats 
Of choirs celeftial, and their blcft retreats : 
With brighteft fplendor fhone the folar ray, 
Now fwell'd the mufic, and now dy'd away ; 
Then ftruck up voices of the heav'nly choir, 
The fweetly founding harp, melodious lyre, 950 

And trumpets fhrill their hallelujahs raiie, 
To celebrate their great Creator's praife. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The Angel Raphael executes hit high commiffion. And in the 
morning Columbus relates part of the vilion to his brother, viz. 

. ***** a ffwhn»n» mio-hf kg AtCrnverm A. ahfmnHinp in nationa. fame 

of which the Spaniards fhould fubdue, and afterwards treat with 
cruelty, not fparing even their princes and generals: but that 
the other parts of the continent, not fabjcd to Spain, fhould 
flourifh and enjoy greater liberty. He then makes known his 
refolution to his brother, of embarking in order to difcover this 
continent, and appoints ton governor of the colony in his abfence* 
with directions for his condu&. Columbus fets fail from Ifabella, 
and meets with a violent ftorm. After which he difcovers 
Jamaica, which occafions a ihort digreflion on the flave-trade, 
and the prefent different condition of the ifland. From hence he 
departs, and is overtaken by a dreadful tempeft, which had nearly 
proved fatal to his fhlp, and in whkh various paffions, like 
demons, work upon the minds of his crew. He checks the 
murmurs of the feamen, and foon after difcovers the continent 
of America, near the mouth of the river Orinoco, out of which 
rifes a Spirit, which, addreffing Columbus, informs him of marry 
particulars relative to his future fortunes, and the fuccefs of other 
Spanifh adventurers, and of other nations which would contend 
for the fuperiority; after which the vanquifhed nation would 
excite the northern colonies to throw off their allegiance and 
dependence on the mother-country, whence a civil war would 
enfue, that fhould terminate in their reparation from Britain, 
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The Angel haften'd to perform the will 

Of heav'n, and the Almighty's word fulfil. 

In fwift defcent he refted on the ground, 

While radiant beams of glory (hone around, 

And darted flames of bright celeftial fire 

Refulgent on his flowing, chafte attire. 

Mild were his looks, the looks of gentle love, 

That in sethereal bofoms reigns above. 

A placid fmile adorn'd his modeft cheek, 

His down-caft eyes declar'd his temper meek. 10 

Youth, blooming youth, frefh iparkled in his face, 

And heav'nly beauty charm'd with native grace, 

The rofy lip of health, the melting eye, 

Th* ingenuous blufh, the tear of fympathy* 

In folemn filence night was borne along 

Its middle courfe the fhining ftars araong t 

0.4 All 
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All living creatures funk in balmy deep, 

Their fenfes in profound oblivion deep 2 

When near Columbus' couch the angel (lands 

To execute th' Almighty's ftrift commands. %o 

His million finiih'd, Raphael ftraight withdrew, 

And up to heaven's portal fwifdy 8ew, 

There mix'd among the pure celeftial throng, 

And join'd triumphant in the facred fbng. 

Burft from the chambers of the eaft, the morn 
Exults the mountains' fummits to adorn, 
And pour the beams of light at break of day, 
The bright forerunner of the folar ray. 
Clofe at her birth arofe the radiant fun, 
Rejoicing in his daily courfe to run, 30 

Difpcll'd the dark, eclips'd the ftarry light, 
And bade the day fucceed the dulky night. 
Columbus wak'd, perplex'd with ferious thought, 
And to his mcm'ry oft the vifion brought. 
While thus, in mufing mood, the Chief reclin'd, 
Pond'ring the night's events with penfive mind ; 
His brother, Don Diego, thus addrefs'd 
The thoughtful Chief, and for an anfwer prefs'd; 
" Why thus in ferious meditation loft, 
My brother, why with anxious troubles toft, 40 

Doft thou give way to fuch devouring care ? 
Let me thy griefs, thy greateft fufferings fhare." 

To whom the Chief: " No dangers me aflail, 
To remedy misfortune, not bewail, 

Ha§ 
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Has ever been my conduft, and remove 

The caufe of forrow, not its vafial prove, 

With fteady vigour actively engage 

To root the evil up, or to afiuage. 

The night, for ferious thoughts adapted, brings 

Its dreams or vifions on its fable wings. 50 

Truths oft in both obfeur'd, at bottom lie, 

That ftrike, in future times, the mental eye. 

Thus have I far'd to night. Methought there ftood 

An Angel bright, the meflenger of good, 

Exhorting, with an eloquence divine, 

To bear with manly courage, not repine 

At labours, which this mortal life befal, 

Not me alone, the common lot of all. 

Then did he in exa&eft order fhew, 

And pafs before my eyes in clear review, 60 

A country of the choiceft fruits profufe 

For ornament alike as daily ufe, 

With rivers far exceeding, in their courfe, 

The Jlreams of Europe, and of greater force. 

Delighted with the river's rapid tide, 

My bark attempted up the dream to glide ; 

Where flow'ry groves, and ever-verdant plains, 

Swarm'd with the feftive youth, the happy fwains. 

But, fcarce I reach'd the iummit of the hill, 

When fcenes of horror all my bofom fill $ 70 

My voice was loft, my hair erefted ftood, 

Cold trembling feiz'd me, and congeal'd my blood. 

A polilh'd 
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A polifli'd people rofc on every fide, 
And ftretch'd their numerous fquadrons far and wide, 
To fave their beauteous city from the fire, 
And with their country's love each breaft infpirc. 
Thrice rous'd the prieft his people to the war, 
Thrice founded loud the trumpet from afar. 
The prince, eredfc and bold, the fignal gave, 
The hofts rufti'd on, like wave fuccceding wave, 80 
Whole armies perilh'd in the glorious caufe, 
And life devoted to prcferve their laws ; 
The captive king, weight down with galling chains, 
Beheld his city raz'd, his pillag'd plains; 
And looking on the guard infulting near, 
Bedew'd his manly cheek with many a tear; 
Rous'd at fuch majefty opprefs'd my tongue 
Its voice recover'd, though with torture wrung. 
Enrag'd, I cried aloud, or feem'd to cry, 
" Fly hence, ye daftards, to your fquadrons fly :" 90 
And rufli'd impetuous through the purple flood, 
And waded deep through dreams of human blood. 
Alas ! I flopped amaz'd, not far behind, 
Where play'd the Spanifh banners in the wind, 
Stain'd with inglorious deeds, with tarnifh'd fame, 
And unfupported by their Monarch's name* 
Rapt into other fcenes of woe and grief 
I fought repofe, to give my mind relief. 
But ftill another bloody fcene appeared, 
The monfter Cruelty his vifage rear'd, ioo 

And 
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And ftalk'd with fayagc yell and gianoftride, 

Glad to torment, and mifeiy deride. 

Alas ! what kingdoms pafs'd before my eyes ! 

High polifh'd nations, powerful and wife ! 

Their glories faded, and their towns o'erthrown, 

Their palaces in duft, with mofs o'ergrown ! 

Their mighty kings with links of iron bound, 

And led in triumph their vaft realms around ; 

Their only comfort was their fubje&s* figb, 

If haply their proud viftprs were not nigh. no 

And is it thus, cried I, that Spain muft reign ? 

For this traniport her forces o'er the main ? 

Her empire purchafe at fuch vaft expence, 

The blood of millions in their own defence ? 

No earthly bounds appeas'd their grafping mind, 

The fea$ ziomt their haughty fteps confin'd. 

Rich kingdoms, fubjeft to their rule and nod, 

Trembled at firft, and then ador'd as God. 

One fide alone the Continent difclaim'd 

Their pow'r, and purer liberty regain 'd. is© 

A brighter field expanded to the north, 

Where freedom, happy freedom, iflued forth, 

Dreis'd in light robe, with all her lovely train, 

To fport, without reftraint, upon the plain. 

The lib'ral arts attended in the choir, 

At laft the mufcs ftruck the vocal lyre. 

cc Hail mountain-nymph, fweet liberty, we greet 
5*hy fafe arrival in this bleft retreat, 

Infufing 
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Infilling o'er the land thy genial ray, 

Thou lprcadeft wide th* intclk&ual day, ijb 

And biddeft arts and fcience perfeffc rife, 

Fathom the vaft profound, and mount the dries. 

The lowly peafant courts thy fav'ring (mile, 

To blefs his cot in fomc fequefter'd ifle. 

To thee the captive moft dcvoudy prays 

To glad his eyelids with the folar rays, 

And burft his bonds afondcr, and his chain, 

So might he freedom, freedom fweet regain. 

Thee woos the nation fubjeft to the nod 

Of Tyrant, and condemned to kifs the rod, 140 

The rod of flav'ry, and compelled to kneel, 

The fcourge, the torture, and the rack to feel. 

Dread tyrants fear thee, and thy healing feet, 

Left thou dcftroy their pow'r and empire's feats 

Th' indignant people to rebel excite, 

And fhare to all alike their natural right. 

Before thee fly, difpcrs'd on every fide, 

Arm'd with the fword, defpotic pow'r, and pride $ 

Averfe to leave the inftruments of death, 

Or grant the fuff'rer time to draw his breath. 1 56 

Oh ! may'ft thou, with mankind, prolong thy ftay, 

And make this riling world thy truths obey. 

Quell civil wars, we fhudder at the flood 

Streaming from brothers', or from fathers' blood. 

Ye rulers ceafe, to forge your fetters ceafe, 

The lib'ral arts fucceed in gende peace." 

Then 
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Then took they flight the diftant country o'er, 
At times yet paufing on the (loping fhore ; 
And feem'd to mark fome fav'rite ipots of land, 
Where liberty fliould make an awful ftand* 160 

Then further on, to colder regions flew, 
And in her courle the choir harmonious drew ; 
Till to her native home, the mountain's height, 
She fled, and vanifh'd from my longing fight. 
And as fhe pafs'd the wild romantic hill, 
She beckon'd me the vifion to fulfil. 
Lo ! Providence confirms my (anguine mind, 
And bids me my long wifh'd-for objedt find 
By ways unknown, and through the pathlefs feas, 
Where European fails ne'er caught the breeze. 170 
The will of heav'n is fix'd, its fccond caufe 
Am I, to fpread abroad its facred laws, 
Reveal'd Religion's fhining light impart 
Midft tribes unciviliz'd, and mend the heart. 
Thou know*ft me well, I do not wifli to vaunt, 
This new world's wilds fhall not my courage daunt j 
The bed occafion offers to prevail, 
And o'er the boift'rous feas to let my fail. 
Our joint endeavours have fucceeded well 
To footh the violent, and our foes repel. 1 80 

Concord and fetded order are reftor'd, 
Contentions quell'd, and fheath'd the bloody fword. 
Now may I venture from this happy ifle, 
And truft, long peace will flourifh here the while. 

Rcfolv'd 
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Refolv'd my grand difcov'ry to purfue, 

And for a Continent my fearch renew ; 

This harbour I (hall quit at dawn of day, 

And cut, with ventrous keel, my watry way. 

Thus fhall I with aflurance afcertain 

Whether furrounded by the raging main ; 19O 

Or if conne&ed with a peopled clime, 

Or region known for any length of time , 

Thefe new difcover'd countries trace their rife. 

Or e'er look up in prayer to the fkies. 

Th' Almighty's pow'r can never be confin'd 

To fcanty limits, nor the (bvereign Mind 

Be circumfcrib'd, like man, to certain (pact, 

To bound his a&ions, or to time or place : 

That pow'r, which out of darknefs call'd the light, 

And with a word difpers'd primaeval night j 000 

Knew where to fix the mighty ocean's bound, 

Or raife the fruitful earth, or folid ground. 

Three portions of the globe are only known, 

A fourth may here, with different produce (own, 

Extend afar, and balance Europe's (hore, 

Though never vifited by (hips before. 

This (hall my voyage fetde and decide, 

Or never will I quit the Indian tide. 

Thou, brother, (halt poflefe fuprcme command, 

While I am abfent, and protect the kind. &iO 

To thee I delegate my pow'r and will. 

The orders of thy royal prince falfik 

A prudent 
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A prudent council choofe, or to advife, 
Or guard the public good with watchful eyes. 
To thefe thou fhah refort in time of need, 
Whene'er the paflions fpread their baneful feed, 
Or ftir the colony to afts of rage, 
With gentle hand their fiery hearts aflbage. 
If e'er the natives trcach'rous deeds prepare, 
Thefe fhall the evil remedy with care. aao 

Don Pedro fhall our Httle army head, 
And oft in perfon through the ifland lead ; 
And while he marches warlike in array, 
Eftablifh on firm grounds our legal fway. 
The natives, aw'd with military fhow, 
Shall in fubmiflion to our di&atcs bow ; 
But let him not to hoftile a£te incline, 
Or with unwife behaviour undermine 
The juft authority we exercife, 

From which fuch great advantages arife. 230 

By gentle treatment he will gain their praife, 
And Spain's dominion ftill the higher raife. 
But chiefly to the foldiers' lives attend, 
And by ftrift difcipline their conduct bend. 
But if unguarded they fhall leave their home, 
And in diforder'd parties ftraggling roam ; 
Unnumber'd evils will their fteps await, 
Their dangers will be great, fevere their fate. 
Thefe counfels lay to heart, hence prudence learn, 
And all will well fucceed till I return." 140 

Columbus 
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Columbus (pake and foon rcpair'd on board, 
A gende gale fprung up, the fleet unmoor'd* 
The fails inflated with the profp'rous wind, 
And Ifabella's harbour left behind. 
Scarce out of fight of land the waves ran high* 
The foam increafmg dafh'd againft the fky ; 
Now this way driven, now with tedious couHe* 
Repcll'd by all the tempeft's raging force/ 
The pilot trembled, knew not where to fleer, 
Or to what happy port the rudder veen 350 

Th' illumin'd fkies with vivid lightning glare, 
The thunder rattles in the troubled air* 
<c Alas ! the waves, the pilot cries aloud, 
Will in the vaft profound our vcflel fhroud ; 
The planks begin to ftart, the pitch decays, 
Death gapes in every chink a thoufand ways. 
The clouds diflblv'd pour down incefiant fhow'rs, 
And with deftru&ion all the heaven low'rs. 
Nor moon, nor ftar, illumes the milky way, 
But gloomy dark confounds the night and day ; i6q 
The raging waves have baffled all my (kill, 
The boift'rous winds have drove me at their will ; 
No ftorm like this I ever faw before, 
Since firft I launch'd my veflel from the fhore." 

Next morn fome comfort brought, the waves were ftill, 
And moderate breezes all their canvafs fill. 
All fails were fet, before the wind they fail'd* 
No heart was troubled, and no eye bewail'd * 

And 
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And as with fteady gale they fteer'd along, 

The merry feamen tun'd the blithefomc fong. 270 

<c My valiant comrades, then the Chief replied, 
In future ftorms, like me, on heav'n confide ; 
For greater dangers ye have known by far, 
The dreadful hurricane and rage of war. 
Heav'n grants that valour (hall its end attain 
Through labours that the idle dread, and pain. 
Let not your ufual fpirits thus decline, 
Come, drown your troubles in your country's wine. 
The eyes of Europe fix'd on you remain, 
Oh ! think how great your glory, great your gain! 280 
If vulgar prejudice above we foar, 
And reach our deftin'd port and India's Ihore, 
How fond your friends will be your tale to hear, 
While trickles down their aged face the tear. 
Lo ! future times (hall raife aloft your fame, . 
And children, yet unborn, (hall lifp your name. 
A country fair invites, by princes rul'd, 
Whole ftreets are diamonds, and whofe fand is gold." 

As honey fwcet the feamen ftraight receive 
His words, nor longer at misfortunes grieve, 290 

No mufic e'er tranfportcd with the pow'r, 
Or rous'd the foul of man in adverfe hour, . 
Or footh'd the woe-worn heart, or charm'd the e*r, 
And to the battle urg'd *nd fquadrons near 5 
Encourag'd by their Chief, they ply their oars, 
And foon efpy Jamaica's fertile (hores, 

R Jamaica, 



24* THE COLVMBIAD* too* VlU 

Jamaica, beauteous ifle of Indian climes, 

Ye rolling years proceed, ye happy times. 

When abjcft flav'ry fhall forfakc the land, 

And gentler laws reftrain the planter's hand. 300 

Difgrace to human nature ! fee the (lave 

In humbled pofture thy companion crave, 

That fweet compaflion which thy errors need, 

Oh ! flay thy hand, nor make thy captive bleed ; 

For thee he bears the fun's meridian ray, 

Nor fhrinks from labour through the fcorching day ; 

By him thy lands with frequent harvefts glow, 

Nedareous juices from the veflels flow ; 

The fugar-cane, enlivening plant, abounds, 

And citrons, and the orange, fill thy grounds. 3 to 

Oh ! think that heav'n is merciful to all, 

And fees the negro, as the matter, fall. 

Shall heav'n regard not ? heaven's king will hear 

His piteous pray'r, and vindicate his tear. 

Beware left earthquakes rend thy ifle again, 

Beware th' o'erflowing flood, the threatning main. 

Thy maize, thy groves, with fruits fpontaneous fmile, 

Joy knows no bounds upon thy favour'd ifle 1 

The God of harvefts claims thy grateful knee, 

That love to others fhew, he fhews to thee. 310 

Superior beauty decks thy verdant plains, 

Thy deep favannahs bloom with tropic rains. 

The wafte Columbus faw deform thy foil, 

A rich plantation bears from Indian toil* 

Now 
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Now beauteous towns adorn thy ports and ftrand, 
Then Indians 9 huts were raised upon the land \ 
Vaft navies in thy bays at anchor ride, 
Where then Columbus' barks oppos'd the tide. 
But there his ftay was fhort, the morrow's dawn, 
And fun firft peeping o'er the flow'ry lawn, 330 

Rous'd him to quit Jamaica's port and vale, 
-And o'er the ifle-clad fca to fct his fail. 
The fouthern coafts of Cuba caught his eye, 
And feem'd with other ifles in worth to vie : 
Fain would he fct his feet upon the fhore, 
The billows fwcll'd, the waves began to roars 
The fhips now ftruck upon an ifle unknown, 
Now back again by tempefts were they blown $ 
Now on a pointed rock they pendent hung, 
The fcamen to the mafts for fafety clung ; 340 

Then borne away by each afcending furge, 
They now fubfide and now again emerge, 
Next moment ftr iking on the fhelving fand, 
The waters threaten every fhip to ftrand. 
The winds, exhaufting their tremendous force, 
Retard, with boiftVous rage, their dang'rous courfc; . 
The furious ftorms affault on ev'ry fide, 
And pour upon the decks the briny tide. 
The dreadful thunder mixes with the breeze, 
The conftant tyrant of the tropic feas, 350 

And glitt'ring lightning fpreads its dire alarms, 
Spires round the maft, and ev'ry brcafl: difarms. 

r 2 Exhaufted 
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• 

Exhaufted with fatigue, the crews recline 
Their fainting heads, and for their country pine* 

Pale Famine hover'd in the gloomy air, 
Her hollow eyes difclos'd a ghaftly ftare, 
And mutter'd thus : " 'Tis now my time to reign, 
Long have my potent (pells inactive lain. 
Outrageous Madnefs, thy defigns fulfil ; 
Perfuafion, roufc their reftlefs minds to ill : 360 

Fell Cruelty, to horrid deeds provoke ; 
Impatience, make them fpurn their prefent yoke : 
Complaint, diiperfe abroad thy fland'rous cries ; 
And Watchfulnefs, awake their drowfy eyes : 
Still, ftill exert your pow'r, again revive, 
Preferve within their breads my (tings alive/' 

Deipair, with arm reclin'd, and piteous moans, 
Sit brooding o'er her griefs, and pour'd her groans : 
€€ Alas ! how much deceiv'd> my hopes how vain, 
T* encounter dangers for the thirft of gain ! 37a 

The merc'lefs waves will fwallow friend and foe, 
The (hip defcends down to the depths below* 
No more my country (hall I fee again, 
A hopelefs vi&im to the angry main." 

Ambition tow'rd aloft with foaring eye. 
Vaulted from earth, and (truck th' empyreal iky; 
With thirft of honours mock'd the (ailor's bread, 
With hopes of fame difturb'd his nighdy reft. 
<c Shall Genoa's pilot rule with tyrant-fway ? 
Thefe dangers fure a want of (kill betray * 380 

'Ti* 
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'Tis mine to take the helm, diredt the courfc, 
And if he once oppofes, feize by force." 

Pale Envy rofe to ftab with eye oblique, 
With poifon'd tongue as with a dart to ftrike : 
" Where are the promis'd lands, the golden ifle t 
Thefe vaft fuccefles only raife my fmile : 
Such mighty deeds deferve the viftor's bays, 
Or foon they will furpafs the greateft praife. ,; 

Revenge approach'd with threats and look fevere, 
And fprcad her cruel arms Columbus near; 390 

Then rais'd her fword, and, mixing with the crowd, 
Infus'd in every bread thefe threats aloud. 
cc To me the right of vengeance now belongs, 
My wounds demand it, and my numerous wrongs ; 
My claims neglc&ed, I will now decide, 
And woe to him who dares my wrath abide. 
In clofe retirement have I fed my rage, 
And now prepare a bloody war to wage ; 
My fufPrings paft remembrance ftili recal, 
And feck requital in thy rapid fall ; 400 

No tongue can e'er my injuries exprefs, 
Juftice demands, and order claims redrefs." 

Clofe by ftood Murder with hb bloody hand, 
Infufing deadly poifon through the band : 
44 To what extremes of mis'ry are we borne ? 
Our veflel nearly wreck'd, our canvafs torn ; 
Provifions none, but labour night and day, 
No profpeft dawns our fuff'rings to allay, 

R 3 Fainting 
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Fainting with hunger and with want of fleep, 

One moment will o'erwhelm us in the deep j 410 

Our great diftrcfs demands the author's blood, 

The fword fli^U puntfh, or the briny flood. 9 * 

Befet with dangers in fuch various forms, 
Columbus haftes to quell the gath'ring dorms, 
And rufhing 'midft the madden'd murm'ring crew, 
His faithful fword out from his fcabbard drew. 
And br&ndifh'd high in air to ftrew around 
His foes, but by an arm unfeen he found 
The blade withheld, an Angel caught the fword, 
And haften'd heav'nly prudence to afford, 420 

Bade him his refra&ory crew advifc, 
And to his griefs and toils fuperior rife. 

" What daring feamen thus my pow'r defy, 
He faid, or virtues to my life deny ? 
Have I poftpon'd your int'reft to my own, 
Or fought inglorious indolence alone ? 
Do I not equal dangers with you fhare, 
And to our common fafety bend my care ? 
Have I not kept continual watch by night, 
Obferv'd the ftars, their motions and their light? 43Q 
Sleep has forfaken long my wakeful eyes, 
And tix'd them only on the ftarry ikies. 
My general condu£t from the firft furvey, 
And fee if e'er I caus'd the leaft delay 
To gain our purpofc, and enjoy the fhore, 
Where Europe's yeflels jic'er had reach'd before. 

Has 
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Has ever Chief evine'd extent of (kill 

When call'd th' important duty to fulfil, 

Like mine ; or more expert to guide a fleet 

Thro* feas unknown, where raging tempefts beat, 440 

And lightnings ftrike the maft, or fails deftroy, 

And our frail fliip would every hand employ ? 

Scarce had we loft at firft the fight of Spain, 

A dreadful ftorm difturb'd the tranquil main ; 

In naval toik Experience was my guide, 

To fteer the courfe and ftem the adverfe tide ; 

The yards were inftant mann'd, the fails were clew'd, 

No danger to our veflel hence jenfucd. 

With morn and funfhine all your joys returned, 

Forgetting ftorms ye then for India burn'd : 450 

But when ye travers'd many a league at fea, 

Impatient foolifhly ye censur'd me, 

Call'd me impoftor, falfe, and every name, 

That malice prompted to deftroy my fame. 

Three days I only alk'd to make the land, 

And if I fail'd, to yield to your command : 

An ifle appear'd within th' appointed (pace, 

The happy refidence of India's race ; 

Confus'd ye came, and, proftrate with your ihame, 

Own'd your difgrace, and charg*d yourfelves with blame; 

Then call'd me father, faviour, bleflcd man, 461 

And through the terms of fulfome flatt'ry ran 5 

But one thing yet remain'd, ye promis'd fair 

To leave reproaches, and abufe beware, 

r 4 To 
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To yield implicit reverence and awe, 

And make my rules your future fov'reign law. 

But when we travers'd o'er th' Atlantic main, 

Enrich'd with fpoils, returning home again, 

Another florm more dreadful than before 

Had nearly wreck'd our veffel on the fhore i 47* 

Ye wrung your hands, abandon'd to defpair, 

And, mad with grief, tore your difhevell'd hair, 

Surpafs'd with tears the waters of the fkies, 

And fill'd the air with your repeated cries. 

But while our ihips before the tempeft drive, 

My mind its prtlepce ftill prcferves alive * 

Our decks fecur'd, the helm myfelf I fteer, 

And with the wind our boift'rous voyage veer, 

Heav'n profper'd with fuccefs our dang'rous courfe, 

The feas are calm, the winds abate their force. 480 

Nor think that then obdurate was my mind, 

Or mod unfeeling of the human kind, 

I faw our great diftrefs upon the feas, 

And oft in hymble prayer bent my knees. 

The various paffions, that alarm the bread: 

In awful times, denied me ufual reft ; 

I felt for all, and though my heart with grief 

Was big, I dar'd not give it once relief. 

IJefides, I felt diftreffes of my owq, 

Which more thaq bjalanc'd ev'ry other's groan : 490 

My knowledge of the world and learning's ftore, 

Which I had glean'd abroad from fhore to fhore ; 

Th<? 
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The notes I took of men and foreign climes, 

Form'd to enrich with fcience prefent times, 

And fpread the light of truth and wifdom's ray, 

And lead to happinefs a future day, 

Seem'd plunging with me in the briny deep* 

Involv'd in darknefs and oblivious deep ; 

But heav'n preferv'd us from a wat'ry grave, 

And by its pow'r afluag'd the raging wave. 500 

And when the prefent whirlwind and the ftorm 

Prefented death in every frightful form, 

Who e'er fuch unremitted care has fhewn, 

Or long fatigue and application known ? 

Be men, and with me equal labour fhare, 

Let Spain's increafing glory be your care ; 

Embark'd together let us friendly join, 

And to exalt our prince's fame combine. 

The ftorm begins to ceafe, with fplendid ray 

The beauteous fun illumes the rifing day: 510 

No ifle appears in view, no civil land 

To caft our anchor, or approach the ftrand. 

A calm and fetded ocean lies before, 

And profp'rous gales invite us to a ihore ; 

A Hiore not diftant for, our hopes to crown, 

And in enjoyment all our troubles drown, 

The prize for which we ftrive, and to attain 

Our utmoft wifti we brav'd the dang'rous main." 

Aw'd by his prefence, and his bold appeal 
IHfow much he labour 'd for the public weal, 520 

The 
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The feamen felt again convi&ion rife, 

And to their ftations (led with downcaft eyes. 

Order was fcarce rcftorM and due command, 

The cry refounds, the joyful cry of land ; 

Thither they fteer'd their fhip with eafy fail, 

And faw a rapid river in the vale ; 

The natives Orinoco called its courfe, 

And prais'd its windings, and extoll'd its force. 

Columbus, when he could the {helves perceive. 

And from the dang'rous coaft his fhip retrieve, 530 

That from its bower-anchor headlong drave 

By adverfe currents and a ftormy wave, 

Efcap'd with labour through a narrow ftrait, 

And fcarce eluded his impending fate. 

Soon as his fears fubfide, a fource of joy 

And hope alternately his thoughts employ 1 

And while he views the river's vaft extent, 

How great its body, whence its courfe it bent, 

Through what extenfivc country it mud flow, 

Ere it could reach the rocky fhores below, 540 

A form majeftic from the azure flood 

Arofe, and fpeaking thus the fhips withftood. 

" Illuftrious Chief! whofe vent'rous keel divides, 
By heav'n's command, the Carribean tides, 
And now approaches to my friendly fhore, 
Where Europe's vefTek never dar'd before ; 
Borne on the winds, I heard thy glorious name, 
And faw thee rifing on the wings of fame* 

No 
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No dangers daunted thy intrepid mind, 

Nor tempefts ftopp'd thy courfe, nor raging wind} 550 

Great is thy (kill, in infancy the art, 

Of Navigation's bounds a (lender part. 

Lo ! Britain under three aufpicious kings 

To far remoter feas extends her wings : 

Her heroes ftretch the vaft Pacific o'er, 

Its diftant iflands and its realms explore 5 

I fee, I fee their vent'rous fails unfurl'd, 

Inviting winds to fail around the world. 

Thefe fhall accomplifh their unheard-of courfe, 

But thofe muft yield to Fate's fuperior force * 560 

The ocean's fav'rite fon adorns the bier, 

And claims his country's tributary tear. 

« This rapid river whence I now emerge, 
Conflicting with the ocean's dwelling furge, 
Shall welcome to a new-found world thy fleet, 
And in its bofom firft thy veflcl greet ; 
Thy voy'ge (hall Orinoco's name convey 
From fouthern climes ev'n to the letting day. 
O couldft thou fee the ftrearns this world contains 
Meandring in their courfe thro' diftant plains, 57a 

How great thy wonder I Fate, I know, denies 
That noble fight to thy aftonifh'd eyes. 
My waters muft fufficc, approach me near* 
And fay, if e'er within thy hemifphere 
A river to the ocean rolls its courfe, 
And nifties in with fuch impetuous force, 

That 
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That when it meets the tide arifing o'er 

The doping coaft or far refounding fliore, 

With ftrong collifion fwell the waves on high, 

The deep difturb'd is dafh'd againft the Iky, $So 

And fills the troubled air with clouds of rain, 

Which on the raging fea defcends again. 

With ponderous weight it mixes in- the tide, 

And drives the yellow fand on every fide * 

Dire is the conflidt and the torrent's rage, 

Nor ceafe they dreadful contefts thus to wage, 

At laft my ftreams the noble triumph gain, 

And frefhen with the flood the briny main : 

As when two armies meet upon the field, 

Sword clafhes fword, and fhield oppofes fhield, 59^ 

The fight increafes till the clofe of day, 

And night alone decides the doubtful fray* 

No ifland waters vail as mine fupplies, 

Nor fpring, nor fountain, whence my currents rife : 

A tradl immenfc with fertile foil extends, 

Through which my ftream its rapid channel bends *. 

A new important world, where haughty Spain 

Shall ftretch through (laughter her ufurp'd domain. 

Oh ! could I to thee prophecy unfold, 

How wouldft thou execrate their thirft of gold, 600 

Their mad ambition, wading through the flood, 

O'erfpreading towns and fields with human blood : 

Thou wouldfl forfake thy objeft, fav'rite fcheme, 

And drown it in oblivion as a dream. 

•TU 
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*Tis mine thy future deftiny to teach, 
Nor treat with infult my prophetic (peech/ 
When thou fhalt bend from this aufpicious fhore 
Thy courfe, and pafs the coaft with pliant oar, 
The country lhall invite thee oft to land, 
And mix among the people on the ftrand. > 6 10 

The various produce lhall attrad around, 
.And fruits on every fide that load the ground : 
No more is granted thee by fate to find, 
And this beyond the lot of human kind. 
But though thy vent'rous bowfprit reach'd my fhore, 
And travers'd feas unknown to {hips before, 
Pale Envy lhall obfeure in darkeft (hade 
Thy a&ions, and endeavour to degrade 
Thy naval fame, and ages tamely bear 
Another long his name on high to rear, 620 

And call the world difcover'd by thy toil 
From him, as though he claim'd the new-found foil* 
Spain (hall her Chieftains fend to fpread afar 
Within thefe climes the bloody flag of war; 
Alas ! I fee in one a cruel foe, 
Dethroning princes, humbling cities low, 
Through deferts marching, fpreading hoftile fire, 
With treafures glutting to his full defire. 
Two more lhall follow, and the fertile plain 
Of yonder province to its vitals drain ; 630 

No kings lhall ftand before them, armies flee. 
And populous kingdoms humbly bend the knee. 

Adieu, 
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Adieu, ye banks, with beauteous flowers crown'd, 
Where oft the natives pleafing chaplets bound ! 
Adieu, ye rivers, whofe enfanguin'd flood 
Sickens the eye at fight of human blood ! 
But though degenerate are the fons of Spain, 
Another fleet (hall pafs th' Atlantic main. 
And dare to colonifc the northern climes 
With happier omens in aufpicious times* 640 

Foft'ring with ftudious care the parent-foil 
Shall aid with all her pow'r their infant toil ; 
At firft a fecial tribe in friendfhip bound, 
Shall difembark to cultivate the ground, 
The rude forefathers of a hardy race, 
Their vigorous nerves with daily labour brace. 
No floth benumb'd, at early morn they woke, 
And forefts trembled at the axe's ftroke. 
Their fare was frugal, the luxurious draught, 
With maddening riot mix'd, they never quaflf'd. 650 
When more mature, they fpurn'd the parent's care, 
And boldly rufh'd into the ambient air, 
As birds, by inftinft taught, expand their wing, 
And quit their neft, nor heed their parent fing. 
Proud of their ftrength they fondly foar above, 
And mix among the fongfters of the grove. 
Before that sera what events fucceed ! 
How many heroes in the duft fhall bleed ! 
Two rival nations in the field contend, 
Too high to happy peace an car to lend, 660 

And 
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And jealous of each other's neighb'ring fway, 

The native Indians too their pow'r obey. 

Refolv'd to die or conquer on the plain, 

Dread wars they wage on land, as on the main ; 

The trumpet breathes afar the martial found, 

And purple ftreams of blood diftain the ground. 

Long while their ranks the combatants maintain, 

Nor do the viftors bloodlefs triumphs gain ; 

The wreaths of conqueft deck the Britifh ifle, 

And white-rob'd Peace at laft begins to fmile. 670 

Sole miftrefs of the northern climes (he pours 

Her commerce from the Miflifippi fhores 

To utmoft northern climes, and o'er the foil 

That, bound with froft, ne'er knew the planter's toil. 

War's depredations their diftrefles leave, 

And cities of their valiant fons bereave ; 

But peace fills up the chafm, with profp'rous fail 

The fleets of commerce enter with the gale. 

The arts fucceed by induftry and (kill, 

And learning's ftores the youthful feafon fill ; 680 

The higheft honours ftudious minds attend, 

And every fpur the youthful heart to bend j 

Her fcience Agriculture fpread around, 

And plenteous harvefts yellow autumn crown'd. 

The foil untaught the heavy plough to bear, 

A ftrangcr to the farmer's daily care, 

Now fmiles with thickeft corn, and every vale 

Bends the full ear to each refrefhing gale. 

Mild 
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Mild are their laws, their government is wile* 

And hence their focial comforts chiefly rife : 690 

See fteady Juftice raife the fcales, and guide 

The balance from declining once afide ; 

While Mercy feafons Juftice, and defends 

The wretch that for companion humbly bends. 

Borne from their native foil, their friends and home, 

Tranlported o'er the raging feas to roam, 

A difPrent caufe impell'd them here to find 

A fafe afylum for their troubled mind* 

Thy patriot foul, to fcek a world unknown, 

Endur'd the hardfhips of an untried zone, 70a 

And fpread the light of fcience far and wide 

In fultry climes and o'er th' Atlantic tide, 

A generous agent in thy Maker's caufe, 

DifFufing through the world his righteous laws* 

They fled their country to thefe diftant climes, 

Uneafy at the galling yoke and times, 

T* encounter dangers and conflidt with pain. 

And all the hazards of the ftormy main. 

O figure to thyfelf a numerous tribe, 

Which threats nor awe, nor promifes can bribe, 710 

Invoking to their fails the tardy wind, 

To leave their deareft pledges far behind, 

Nor caft one wifliful look upon the fliore, 

That happy fhore, which they (hall fee no more i 

Behold the men that to thefe regions fly, 

And barren waftes, beneath an unknown (ley, 

Depriv'd 
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Depriv'd of comforts fwecteft to the mind, 

The pleafures of their native home refign'd ! 

The winter's cold and fummer's fcorching heat 

Alike opprefs them in their mean retreat: 720 

The earth her fcanty, wretched fruits denies, 

The ftubborn foil the ftouteft plough defies. 

Low on the couch of pallid Sicknefs lie 

The vidtims to the climate, doom'd to die, 

That bloom 'd with health within the parent-ftate, 

Unequal to the clime, they yield to fate. 

The antient natives of the country rife, 

The fatal weapons' points the poifon dies, 

And numerous tribes defcend upon the plain 

T' expel the invaders, and their fields regain. 730 

Inflam'd with indignation and with rage, 

No means avail their fiercenefs to afluage : 

In frequent fkirmifh and repeated fight 

The Indian warriors feek eternal night. 

The planters, now viftorious o'er their foe, 

Securely fettle in the vale below : 

Taught in Affliction's fchool, 'midft wounds and pain, 

And unfubdued by hardfhips on the main, 

Their dearly-purchas'd freedom they ftiall prize, 

And highly venerate the facrifice ; 740 

Tranfmit down to their fons of lateft times, 

And ftamp the fpirit of the rifing climes ; 

Bid lifping infants their diftrefs relate, 

What caufes drove them from the parent-ftate, 

S How 
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How hard their dcftiny to feck a fhore, 

Where Freedom to her utmoft height may foar, 

And on their minds imprefs the facred tale, 

In founds increas'd o'er every hill and dale. 

Such are the colonies, when Peace expands 

Her olive-branch through all the warring lands. 750 

A fubtle nation from thefc realms retires 

To light with policy more dang'rous fires ; 

Vers'd in intrigues lhe opens wide the breach, 

Profefles friendfhip and her arts to teach, 

Hints at their rifing greatnefs and their fame, 

Perfuades them to affume a nation's name ; 

With flatt'ry thus her pois'nous draughts inftils, 

And with ralh prejudice their fenfes fills. 

Sooth'd with deceit, and caught with flatt'ry's guile, 

They drink the poifon with a grateful fmile ; 76Q 

Their former friendlhip with the parent-ftate 

Is foon converted to deftructive hate* 

As one juft bord'ring on his youthful prime, 

Impatient chides the tardy fteps of time, 

As foon as he begins to feel his pow'r, 

Burfts from his bonds in fome unlucky hour, 

Rejedts reproof, and plunges from his chain, 

Nor friends nor councilors his feet reftrain : 

The colonies buoy'd up, thus ftart afide, 

Forfake their parent, and their faithful guide, 770 

Throw off reftraint, allegiance, and her laws, 

And, borne on high, embark in freedom's caufe. 

Infidious 
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Infidious nation ! whofe devices drain 

The towns of Europe and the fertile plain ; 

Hoftile to thefe and to their parent-date, 

Thou tak'ft delight war's troubles to create. 

To thee the martial trumpet and alarms 

Sound fweet, and glut thy fancy with their charms $ 

To thee arc owing ravag'd towns and fields, 

The plundcr'd. riches that kind Nature yields; 780 

To thee the wounded corfe, the dying groan, 

The orphan's tender tears, and widow's moan % 

Author of all the wars that ftain the age, 

Of all the woes that fill th' hiftoric page : 

One I except, thy laft, thy beft of kings, 

Whofe conduft honour to his memory brings $ 

Studious of peace he (heaths the fword in vain, 

Abhors the pointed fpear, th' embattled plain j 

To grace with mercy and with peace his throne* 

He long forbids the trumpet's found alone $ 790 

The plaintive mufe (hall mourn thy haplefs fate, 

While civil horrors (hake th' unfettled ftatc. 

The reftlefs merchants (hall lament the day 

When firft they barter'd peace for war's array, 

Grafp'd the ftrong lance, and bore the plume and (hield. 

And eager tried the fatal fpear to wield. 

The flatt'ring profpeft of exhauftlefs gain, 

And wealth deriv'd acrofs th' Atlantic main, 

Monopolies projected, foreign trade 

Urge them thro* ftreams of blood profufe to wade, 

s 2 To 
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To fprcad deftrudtion, burft the focial tics, 80 1 

And dazzle with a Teeming good their eyes. 

The ftrong delirium fatally fucceeds, 

The clime at every pore profufely bleeds ; 

But not alone, their error draws a train 

Of evils, fpreading o'er their native plain. 

The ruin of their country hence enfues, 

And carnage foon its horrid fcenes renews : 

The demon of fell Difcord, raging wide, 

With unremitting fury aids the tide ; 810 

Horror before him ftalk'd, the fails unfurl'd, 

And let him loofe upon this happy world. 

How bleft, among the grandeft truths below, 

For man to ftudy thofe, and fully know 

On which his happinefs alone depends, 

And what promote his only worthy ends ! 

Peace, univerfal peace, is general joy, 

The world's beft ftate, unmix'd with bafe alloy. 

Curs'd be the man prepar'd to plunge his fword 

In thofe who differ or in deed or word ! 8ao 

How narrow-minded to defpife a race, 

And with opprobrious terms and foul dilgrace 

Opprcfs a people lower than dieir flaves, 

Whom Nature parted only by the waves, 

And deem it glory, Virtue's fummit high, 

To fweep them from the equal earth and fky ! 

Blot out, kind Heav'n, thofe odious paflions, Rage, 

Revenge, and Malice from th' enlighten'd age ; 

Erafc 
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Erafe contention from the book of fate, 

And thirft of blood, and brothers' mutual hate. 830 

From baneful prejudice what various ills 

Arife, what woe this mortal period fills ! 

How many hundreds of the human race 

Shall fink in death's eternal cold embrace ! 

O, would the rulers of the world believe, 

How far more glorious to confole than grieve ; 

And fpread the bleflings of perpetual peace, 

The captive from corroding chains releafe $ 

No longer would the warlike trumpet found, 

No longer thund'ring cannon ftrew the ground ! 840 

O, could a voice, awak'ning every heart, 

Unbiafs'd reafon's truths with force impart ; 

Bring fads before man's ftrangely^biafs'd eyes, 

And make conviftion in th' obdurate rife ; 

O, would fome kindred fpirit found afar, 

Amid the trumpet's notes, and din of war 5 

Amid the horrors of the fierce uproar, 

Amid the cannon's noife from fhore to fhore y 

Where all the air is fill'd with piteous moans, 

The widow's cries, and dying foldier's groans; 850 

Where hoftile troops furround our jocund plains, 

0» could he raife his fweet melodious drains ! 

And trim, with careful hand, his midnight lamp, 

If fcenes like thefe fhould not his fpirit damp ; 

And as in happier times, illume the mind, 

And fpread a focial love for all mankind ; 

s 3 And 
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And as his drains in flowing numbers roll, 

May he exalt and elevate the foul, 

To exercife the virtues truly great, 

Defying time, and unfubdued by fate ! 866 

But who fhall thus with energetic Are, 

And fkilful finger ftrike the pleafing lyre ; 

Midft jarring difcord drains harmonious ling, 

When the furrounding flues with trumpets ring ? 

I fee, I fee the wide embattled plain, 

The ftreaming ftandards, and the heaps of (lain. 

The fword is drawn, the fword determines all, 

Alas ! what heroes in the conteft fall ! 

The country rous'd on every fide, alarms 

Portending, cries aloud, <c To arms, to arms." 870 

On every fide fele&ed troops abound, 

On every fide the adverfe foes furround. 

The noble youth, with martial ardor fir'd, 

Shall iflue forth with patriot zeal infpir'd; 

A chofen band of valiant troops precede, 

And to th' attack with march intrepid lead. 

On all fides prefs'd, the fquadrons their retreat 

Prepare, when unexpected forces meet 

With ready aid, commanded by a Chief 

To check their foes, and give their minds relief* 880 

As when a (hip by ftormy billows toft, 

All hopes of fafety being nearly loft, 

Admits the raging fea in many a leak, 

And threatens on a pointed rock to break 

lit 



BOOK VII. THE COLUMBIAD. 263 

In pieces on the waves by tempefts borne, 

While all the failors their misfortunes mourn ; 

With fudden fplendor fhines the God of day, 

And from an azure cloud expands his ray ; 

The whirlwind ceafes* tranquil are the Ikies, 

And pleafure brightens every Teaman's eyes. 8 90 

Joy thus fhall fpread when on the firft-fought plain 

The noble youth (hall lead his martial train. 

Alas ! unhappy town, though partial fame 

Shall to remoteft ages bear thy name ; 

O'er thee firft founds the trumpet from afar, 

And cannon's roar begins the civil war ; 

The blood of fubjefts, by each others hand, 

Shall firft in thee diftain this peaceful land ; 

Undaunted rufli thy natives to the field, 

On flaughter bent, difdaining e'er to yield. 900 

But now thy numerous hofts fhall join in vain, 

Though all the neighb'ring towns fhall crowd the plain. 

The little army fhall prefent its brcaft, 

The antient valour of its foil attcft, 

And reach its port, e'er twilight fhall begin, 

And folemn night fhall flop the warlike din ; 

The trumpet of high-founding feme fhall bear, 

The names of thofe who fell, through earth and air -, 

Contending nations fhall extol their praife, 

And to the higheft veneration raife ; 910 

But fell Revenge their brighteft deeds fhall foil, 

And fierce refentment on themfelvcs recoil 5 

s 4 The 
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The palfions work, and enterprizes fpread, 
The fpirit of revolt ere&s its head ; 
As when the fearlefs foldiers touch the line, 
Charg'd with the powder reaching to the mine, 
O'er which fome caftle hath the foe withftood, 
And drench'd the field with its beficgers' blood $ 
The match applied firft lets on fire a grain, 
That initantancous lights the fatal train. 920 

Avcrfc to yield, and ftrangers to defpair, 
The fort is blown into the cloudy air; 
Thus fprings rebellion from fo fmall a rife, 
And through the hemifphere indignant flies ; 
A party fmall, but bold at break of day, 
Sat forward on their unfrequented way - 9 
The forts upon the lakes their objeft gain'd, 
A noble vidtory, with blood unftain'd ! 
For thefc what dreams of blood have flow'd before, 
How many valiant foldiers kifs'd the fhore ! 930 

A blow too heavy for their old ally ! 
One hold is left beneath the weftern Iky, 
Where chofen Chiefs arrive, whofc former fame 
Had rais'd in glory's annals high their name. 
Squadrons on fquadrons from the navies land, 
And armies difembark upon the ftrand ; 
Panting for battle and the trumpet's found, 
Proud of their prefent ftrength they march around 5 
Eager to ihew in fight fuperior pow'r, 
And rifk the event upon th' uncertain hour, 940 

By 
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By one decifiyc blow the quarrel end, \ 
And with triumphant fhouts th' horizon rend. 
Th* oppofing army, fir'd with patriot zeal* 
Burns to avenge th' infulted public weal; . . 
Intent on adtion they prepare their force, 
Strain every nerve, and ufc their laft refource. 
Their former fight had rais'd their fpirits high 
T.o prove their difcipline, and valour try ,• 
Succefs their courage roufes to the fight, 
Confiding in their juftice and their right; 950 

Scorning fubmiflion, and the fervile chain 
Which their undaunted fouls had burft in twain." 
The Chief exclaim'd, " Oh ! could I interfere, 
And flop the trumpet that affails my ear ; 
Rufh in between the ranks, the fword detain, 
And fheath it in the fcabbard once again ! 
Oh ! could I make their hoftile fury ceafe, 
Unite again in facred bonds of peace ; 
In mutual friendfhip folemnly embrace, 
And heal the quarrels of their common race ! 960 

Alas ! I feem to fee them on the lawn 
With burnilh'd fwords in fierce defiance drawn ; 
While fury fparkles in their angry eyes, 
And all the air refounds with bitter cries; 
O hear the voice -of reafon, wifdom hear, 
Before your bodies load th* untimely bier ; 
A moment more afunder may divide 
The fon and father, hufband and the bride. 

O think 
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O think but once, before you rafhly ftrike, 

Your fpeech, religion, habits are alike. 970 

Ah ! much I fear, all interceflion's vain, 

The fword is drawn this happy foil to ftain." 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The Spirit of the Orinoco replies to Columbus, and continues his 
hiilory of the civil war between England and America, viz. that 
the American forces throw up intrenchments in the night upon a 
lofty hill> which part of the Britifh army attacked, while the other 
part reduced the neighbouring town to afhes. After which the 
Congrefs called upon an experienced officer to command the 
American forces, whofe character is attempted, and who is op- 
*pofed by an illuftrious Britim general. Another American army 
penetrates through uninhabited parts to Quebec, and befieges 
that city, but in vain ; moll of the force being cut to pieces, 
the red retreat, and are purfued by the Britifh, who gain many 
victories over the retreating forces. About this time, on another 
part of the Continent, a fleet of (hips of war arrives and com- 
mences hoftilities. After this the Colonies declare themfelves 
independent Hates, and fend another army to oppofe that of Bri- 
tain, lately arrived under another chief. A battle enfues, and 
the Britifh are victorious. In this campaign the northern part of 
America has its (hare, on whofe lake are fought many battles* 
In the next fu miner the Britifh fail up the river Elk, and, landing 
the army, a bloody battle enfues, the confequence of which is 
the taking of the city Philadelphia by the Britim army. While 
war thus rages in the middle Colonies, an expedition is under- 
taken in the north by the Britim, which commences on Lake 
Champlain, and is carried on to Hudfon's river, but at Saratoga 
it is concluded. In the next campaign the Americans are joined 
by the French, who thus united follow the Britiih on their retreat 
from Philadelphia. During this civil commotions arife on the 
Sufquehana between the American fettlers there, joined by the 
Indians. At this period the fcuth is the feat of war betwixt the 
Britifh and Americans : the forces of the former attack Savannah 
with fuccefs ; to retake which a French fleet arrives, but is forced 
to retire. At this juncture Spain attacks a province in the pof- 
fedion of the Engiifli. The next year opens with important vie* 
toiies of the Britiih on the river Santee and the Catawba. 
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The Spirit thus renews, die waves among, 
With equal vigour his prophetic fong. 

cc Juft Chief, your pious wilh is vain, their fate 
All mediation fcorns, and deems too late. 
Near to the feat of war a town fhail (land, 
Whofc river only (hall divide the fand, 
On which their anricnt friends with force oppofe 
The frequent menace of furrounding foes. 
Not fiur remote, and to the eaft, on high, 
A hill bold rifmg you will thus defcry : to 

With fteep afcent it overlooks the plain, 
Commands the neighboring towns and diftant main. 
Soon as the night o'erfpreads its fecret (hade, 
And mortal deeds (hall in the darknefs fade, 
The native forces fhall this hill afcend, 
And to intrench it all their labour bend. 

The 
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The work advances with a cover'd way, 

Ere the bright fun has ufher'd in the day : 

Nor blind to thefe exploits their foes perceive 

The riling work, and eager to retrieve ao 

The ground, collect their chofen troops from far, 

And with a bold attack provoke the war. 

The troops advance intrepid from the fhore, 

While on th' intrenchments numerous cannons roan 

No dangers daunt, they bravely mount the hill, 

And noble aftions ev'ry bofom fill. 

Nor ceas'd th' cxplofion pouring from the height, 

In clouds of fulphur veiling day in night : 

As when a ipring burfts from its hidden bed, 

Which long th' autumnal rains have daily fed, 30 

The water ifliies from th' overflowing vein, 

And forms a flood inundant on the plain * 

The ftream ne'er ceafes with its flowing wave 

The mountain's foot and verdant fields to lave 1 

So rapid fly the inftruments of death, 

And level undiftinguifh'd troops beneath 

The hill, whofe Chief fome moments Hands alone, 

Laments his flaughter'd friends with frequent moan, 

His valiant guards difabled fall around, 

And with their blood diftain the fatal ground* 49 

Meanwhile another Chief attacks the foe 

Within the town conceal'd, and hill below : 

Great (kill and courage all his efforts guide, 

Nor can the adverfe troops his force abide. 

Impetuous 
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Impetuous fury arms the foldier's hand, 

One foul re-animates the valiant band ; 

The foes in great diforder bend their feet, 

And feek in diftant plains a fafe retreat, 

Evacuate the town and fortrefs ftrong, 

And on th 9 adjacent heights in numbers throng. 50 

Th' event how awful ! flames afcend on high, 

And with their fires illumine far the iky ; 

The town, redue'd to afhes, proftrate fells, 

One ruin buries temples, ftreets, and walls. 

Oh dire, deftru&ive conlequence of war ! 

When Difcord urges on her ratding car, 

What ills await ! what fufP rings rack the mind ! 

How many viftims graves untimely find ! 

How many widows pour the plaintive figh ! 

How many orphans lifp th* aflfe&ing cry ! 60 

Oh ! may there never in the azure flood, 

To time's laft period, mix fuch dreams of blood ! 

For ever facred be the fatal day, 

And ftill more fatal fpot, that took away 

The brave commander, who with patriot zeal 

Stood foremoft to defend the public weal. 

The weftern world ne'er knew a better heart. 

Or one more fkilful in the healing art ; 

Great was his fame, exalted his renown, 

Succeeding times (hall hand his glory down. . 70 

The mufe he lov'd, the mufe fhall drop a tear, 

And with a tender figh adorn his bier : 

I fee 
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I fee him in the front of battle (land, 

Exhort with energy his martial band, 

Point to the colours, bearing heav'n's appeal, 

And bid them for their country's fafcty feel : 

In noble thoughts he clos'd his glorious life, 

Sunk down and bade adieu to mortal ftrife. 

Oh ! may'ft thou reft in peace and calm repofc, 

Far from the tumult's rage thine eyelids clofc ! 80 

O wreath of martial glory wind around 

His early tomb, and confecrate the ground: 

Creep, wand'ring ivy, with viftorious lea£ 

And with thy honours footh our parting grief. 

May rofes with their odours ever bloom, 

And long diftinguilh his untimely tomb ! 

The mufe he woo'd with rapture as he fung, 

The polifh'd graces form'd his* honied tongue. 

Rapt from calm private fcenes, domeftic joys, 
Where virtue with contentment never cloys, 90 

The weftern world united calls a Chie£ 
To aid his country with defir'd relief. 
No torpid indolence benumbs his mind, 
No fhy referve or hatred of mankind : 
Long had he ftudied military fame, 
And to the higheft pitch had rais'd his name, v 

When youth with vigorous ftrengthhis nerves had brac'd* 
And manly prime his noble features grac'd. 
Long had he clos'd his militant career, 
Hung up his helmet, and thrown by his fpear; 100 

His 
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His fword, ne'er drawn but in his country's caufc, 
To flop invafion, and defend her laws, 
Within its fcabbard flept, and long had lain, 
Had not his country call'd it forth again. 

" Alas !" he cry'd, as out his fliining blade 
He drew, which long had refted in the (hade, 
c< Muft I thy prowefs try upon the plain, 
And fee thee reeking from the hoftile flain ? 
My country calls, my zealous friends invite 
To lead her armies to decifive fight. 1 10 

Thou haft to me a faithful fervant been, 
A conftant guardian life and death between ; 
Be faithful (till, nor ever beat the air, 
Nor once forget the proftrate foe to fjpare ; 
Let former battles be thy prefent guide, 
Nor in a caufe fo juft e'er quit my fide." 

He fpake, conjuring all that flood around, 
To try if other Chiefs could not be found, 
More worthy to conduft their grand defign, 
And let him end his days beneath his vine : 1 20 

But were it fhameful to indulge his reft, 
When every citizen expos'd his breaft, 
He would engage in fome inferior truft, 
And not allow his faithful fword to ruft. 
He now again declines, again requefts 
That all would ftore it in their partial breafts, 
How far unequal to fo great a care 
He thought himfelf, though ready toils to fhare # 

T And 
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And how reluftant in a charge t 9 engage, 

Demanding brightcft pow'rs of founded age : 130 

But if his pray'r was vain, he then complied 

With their defines, and would th' event abide. 

Wife is their choice, through all th" united land 

No man is fitter to poflefs command : 

Polite, genteel, to Arrangers kind at home, 

His lib'ral heart expands through all his dome. 

His difpofition, friendly and benign, 

Abhors deception vile and dark deflgn : 

His morals pure, as is the driven (how, 

His life a perfect pattern here below. 140 

Refpe&ed highly by the public voice, 

He fully juftifies th' important choice : 

No competition urges doubtful claims, 

No envy e'er obtrudes malignant aims ; 

But every province emuloufly vies 

To found hU well-earn'd fame to diftant fkies. 

When to the camp the noble Chief repairs, 

To take upon him his momentous cares, 

The northern clime fhall tremble to its bafe, 

And war fhall ne'er the Britifh name erafc, 150 

But for th' intrepid Chief, whofe watchful eye 

Shall every wile pervade, and art defcry. 

Born to command, with military fkill 

He fhall his arduous offices fulfil, 

Unite the native Indians in his caufe, 

To awe the fe&ious, and fupport the laws. 

No 
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No numerous armies grace his wife domain, 

Or e'er difplay their arms upon the plain -, 

A fmall but choien body boldly rear 

Their country's ftandard, and the warlike Jpear. 160 

On thefe he firmly for defence relies, 

And he himfelf a hod, the foe defies : 

As fome vaft oak that long the winds withftood, 

And bore the winter's blafts and raging flood, 

Firm on its bafe, and on its roots fecure, 

Some hundred years will ftill the ftorms endure. 

Through forefts deep the foes (hall make their way, 
Where fcarce fhall pierce the fun's meridian ray, 
O'er mountains and the rocky fummits tend. 
Where human feet their fteps but feldom bend, 170 
And now with labour mount the ridges high 
That part the climes and touch the lofty Iky * 
No hardships (top their feet, they gain the fhorc 
Whofe ftreams their waters near the city pour. 
Emerging from the bofom of the wafte 
They now at lad the focial comforts tafte, 
Behold the parts where culture decks the foil, 
And meet th' # abode of men and figns of toil. 
Surmounting thus the danger of their courfe, 
They poft before the city all their force : 1 80 

Now winter with its hoary froft begun, 
The earth no longer felt the genial fun, 
But angry clouds defcend in icy ftorms, 
And Capricorn the fluggilh day deforms; 

t 2 Yet 
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Yet now the fiege begins, the veteran Chief 

Undaunted, nor expe&s nor needs relief. 

His prefence is a garrifon alone ; 

No murmur founds abroad, no whifp'ring moan j 

His eyes obferve Deception's thickeft (hade, 

His bold exertions ev'ry poft pervade. 196 

Th' invading Chief 'midft obftacles a ray 

Of hope defcries, and throws off all delay 

His native valour urges him to deeds 

Heroic, and his thirft of glory feeds 

His mind, t' overlook the dangers of the war, 

And caft alide unmanly fear afar, 

Refolv'd at once his purpofe to attain, 

Or with his blood the lofty walls diftain. 

Alas, brave man ! thy fortune here fhall fail, 

And few furvive thy rafhnefs to bewail j 200 

Thy troops, though brave, and fcorning e'er to yield, 

Shall, like their leader, prefs the bloody field 

J fee thee boldly at the break of day 

Advancing to th' attack in war-array, 

And in the midft of heavy ftorms of fiiow 

That threaten to o'erfpread this world below. 

Thy valour's defp'rate, thy exertions great, 

But valour, even thine, fubmits to fete : 

Through the firft barrier thou flialt force thy way, 

The next, more ftrongly fortified, fhall ftay a 10 

Thy vent'rous footftcps, where the cannons' roar 

Shall echo back upon the river's ftiore : 

There 
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There (halt thou fall, and numerous Chiefs around, 
Difdaining to furvive, {hall kifs the ground. 
Ye fellow-foldiers, who his merits know, 
Oh ! let your tears from real forrow flow, 
His worth, acknowledge through the hoftile clime, 
Shall live in praifes to remoteft time. 
Ye Tons of freedom ! who frequent the fhrine 
Of liberty, his verdant wreath entwine : 220 

Belov'd by all, relpe&ed by the good, 
Amid the fury of the war he ftood 
With firm undaunted bread, and patient bore 
Th' aflailing temped and the cannon's roar. 
FalPn is your hero on th* ennobled plains ; 
Hade, drew with flowers his revered remains : 
Ye youths, aflemble round the mournful choir, 
And drike with plaintive harmony the lyre : 
Ye nymphs, with chaplets deck his paffing hearfe, 
And join in notes of elegiac verfe. 230 

Oh ! bear in memory his exalted fame, 
Ye fons of freedom, venerate his name ! 
For you he left his happy native plain, 
And brav'd the dangers of th 9 Atlantic main : 
Nor foreds' damps, nor mountain's craggy height, 
Veil'd in the clouds afar from human fight, 
To glorious deeds impeded his career, 
Or on his mind imprefled ignoble fear. 
For you he rufli'd upon th' embatded field, 
Difdaining, ev'n in death, his fword to yield ; 240 

t 3 Cut 
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Cut off cv'n in the flower of his days, 

He lies, alas ! unconicious of our praife: 

As when a poppy, deck'd with vernal pride, 

Spreads to the fun, hard by the furrows fide, 

Its purple head, the plough's fharp iron-fliarc 

Its tender Item expofes to the air, 

And down it falls, fbrfaken by the root, 

Unable from the ground again to {hoot $ 

Thus fhalt thou fall, brave man, but not Alone, 

And with the general forrow caufe our own. - 250 

The city thus fecur'd, another foe, 
Appearing on the river's fhores below, 
Shall various ftratagems with ardour try, 
And all expedients to reduce it ply. 
But (till in vain ; the brave illuftrious Chief 
Shall head the forces lent to his relief; 
And fally out, when lo ! with rapid feet 
Th' invading army (hall conflis'd retreat, 
On all fides fly and leave upon the (hore 
Their fick, the vi&or's mercy to implore. 260 

Nor fhall they afk in vain, the Britifh mind 
To (ufierings ever is humane and kind $ 
Forgets the conteft when the battle's o'er, 
And haites the balm of fympathy to pour* 

In other parts the flames of war fhall fpread 
And level heroes with the peaceful dead; 
A fleet fhall reach this continental land, 
And bear, within its womb, a martial bind. 

I hear, 
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I hear, I hear the cannonade begin, 

The (hips advance, and loud rcfounds the din 270 

Of war, the fort inceffant fires returns, 

And all the atmofphere with fervour burns ; 

Twice from the deck the raging flames afcend, 

And threaten o'er the fails their courfe to bend ; 

Should not the intrepid feamen quell their rage, 

And boldly twice th' increafing fire afluage. 

Alas ! a gallant Chief fhall meet his doom, 

And in this foreign country find a tomb, 

A gallant Chief, whofe numerous wounds a flood 

Shall pour upon the deck of Britifh blood. 280 

Firm at his poft no terror fhall difmay, 

Nor pain appal him, nor feduce away 5 

There fell he, fteady to his weighty truft, 

To mix with heroes in their kindred duft ; 

The Britifh feamen ftill with zeal engage, 

Still bloody war with fkill and courage wage ; 

Till darknefs fore'd the fquadron to give o'er, 

Which, with the rifing gale, forfook the fhore. 

The weftern world had now attained its prime, 
Tliat ftage of being, when revolving time 290 

Confirms the youth of nations, to maintain 
Their rights or valued liberties regain ; 
The Colonies with healthy men abound, 
Employ'd in hardy culture of the ground ; 
Or through the forefts in the early chace 
Their youthful iflibs with manly vigour brace. 

t 4 To 
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To other feencs they now their flrength apply, 

For now a temped hovers in the fky, 

And calls their powers forth t 9 allay the ftorm, 

And calm the troubles that their clime deform. 300 

One fpirit fways the whole with equal force, 

The fword is drawn to be their laft refburce. 

As free and independent ftatcs they join, 

And in their plighted mutual faith combine ; 

The time of a&ion haftes with rapid ftrides, 

A numerous fleet fliall ftem the weftern tides ; 

And cover troops defcending on the plain 

That far had traversed o'er the ftormy main ; 

Nor lay conceal'd the army from the view, 

The foes their landing and manoeuvres knew. 310 

Recruits fliall to their camp in numbers pour, 

And form a body on the northern fhore. 

A range of hills with deep afcent arife, 

Whofe woody fummits touch the lofty ikies, 

Th' oppofing armies from each other hide, 

And with a neighb'ring boundary divide ; 

O'er thefe the troops fliall march, the poft invade, 

And feize upon a pals beneath the glade. 

I fee the army down the hills defcend,. 

Their courfe upon the level country bend ; 320 

And lie upon their arms the tedious night 

Till morn unbars her golden gates of light. 

Th 9 engagement is begun at early dawn, 

And ftreams of blood diftain the verdnt lawn ; 

Expos'd 
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Expos'd to danger from th* o'erpow'ring foe^ 

The natives haftcn to their camp below ; 

And hoping to fecure a fafe retreat 

Another fquadron intercepting meet ; 

Now backwards forc'd into the thickeft wood, 

They ftop'd, now fled, now in confufion flood, 330 

Now fac'd the mercenary troops again 

Flufh'd with fuccefs, emerging from the plain. 

Surrounded and o'erpow'r'd with numerous foes, 

Driven to defpair, in bloody fight they clofc, 

Break thro' with fwords ftill recking with their blood, 

And feek their flight through yonder peaceful wood * 

Here part fhall fall ; the others, ah ! too late 

Appriz'd of their difpers'd companions fate * 

Negledting too their fafety, fee behind 

Their foes advancing with intrepid mind ; 340 

And all retreat cut off, the ground in rear 

Pofieis'd, the furious vi&ors marching near, 

Some fly for fhelter to a neghb'ring wood, 

Some headlong plunge and perifh in the flood j 

Thus fhall the Britifh troops their pow'r difplay, 

And vidtory fhall crown the joyful day ; 

Long (hall they pant the native troops to meet, 

Their triumph fhall be total and complete j 

Their honour, now at flake, fhall brighter fhine,, 

As pureft gold extraftcd from the mine; 350 

Impetuous is their ardour through the plain, 

Scarce fhall the Chief their rapid coujfe rcftrain * 

Haply 
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Haply they ftay their (peed, or clfc defpair 
Would fill with cries and groans the troubled air. 
The natives, thus diminifh'd by defeat, 
Behold their ranks, how thinn'd ! and for retreat 
O'er yonder ferry hafte their rapid flight. 
In folemn filence and the fav'ring night, 
Led by a Chief of bold, confummate (kill, 
By nature form'd his office to fulfil -, $60 

While through the province this fevere campaign 
War (hall with defolation mark his reign $ 
The martial trumpet (hall the north aflail, 
And fill with heaps of (lain the peaceful vale. 
A lake of vaft extent and furface wide 
Spreads o'er a. tradt of land its flowing tide ; 
On this the natives (hall equip a fleet, 
And in his courfe the foe vidtorious meet ; 
Nor backward (hall the Britilh army prove, 
Or with defective refolution move, 370 

A fleet fuperior (hall divide the wave, 
And its arm'd (ides amid the waters lave 4 
But Autumn (hall attain its middle courfe, 
Ere they embark upon the lake their force * 
And now the Britifli Chief advane'd before 
His fleet, and feeing, near an ifland's (hore, 
The hoftile veffels marfhall'd nigh with (kill 
While fcarce th' unfriendly gales the canvafs (ill - 9 
He prefles on, the adtion now began, 
And o'er the deck the blood in rivers ran ; 380 

Both 
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Both fides with equal courage {hall maintain 

The fight, and drive the honour to regain ; 

Night parts the combatants, when one withdrew, 

And unpercciv'd efcap'd away from view, 

And left the field of battle, ere the mora 

With light began the meadows to adorn ; 

But now the Britifh fleet again purfucs, 

And on the fecond day the fight renews ; 

Compcll'd to come to a&ion to defend 

Their country, or their lives with glory end, 390 

*They ev'ry effort try, to fame afpire, 

And ftill contend with bold heroic fire ; 

I fee the foremoft veflels crowding fail, 

Their chiefs invoking ev'ry fav'ring gale ; 

Now preffing forward, both with tide and wind, 

They leave their comrades in the fight behind * 

From danger free, they blefs their happy fate* 

Nor e'er bemoan the perils that await 

Their brave afibciates on the glafiy wave, 

Nor once look back their plighted faith to fave. 496 

Meanwhile the fmall remaining naval band 

Shall make a longer and intrepid ftand ; 

But foon muft ceafe the cannon's fatal roar, 

Soon (hall the veflels ftrike upon the fhore ; 

The Britifh fleet the conqueft now {hall gain, 

And Chiefs lead back the forces o'er the plain. 

Soon as the Spring {hall deck the earth with flow'rs, 
And teeming fields receive the fruitful fhow'rs, 

JQifcord 
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Difcord (hall wave her flaming torch on high, 

And with difhevelTd hair infcft the fky. 410 

The plough fhall ceafe its labours in the field, 

The (hear (hall brighten in a (word or (hield $ 

In various contefts (hall their arms rcfound, 

And heroes lifelefs fall upon the ground. 

But ere the fummer quits the fultry plains, 

And autumn moiftens with prolific rains ; 

The army (hall embark, and up the bay 

The fleet (hall fafely deer its watry way ; 

The river Elk (hall ope its bofom wide, 

And bear the kindred heroes on its tide ; 420 

Here (hall the army land, no hoftile foes 

With daring front their forces (hall oppole. 

I feem to fee the Britifh Chief precede, 

And his fele&ed army boldly lead 

Up to the river Elk's tranfparent fource, 

While through the woods a vaft Provincial force 

Lies hid, and often ifiues from the glade 

Or covert, and difturbs the ftridt parade ; 

Still they advance, th' important future fcene 

Employs their minds, and bars all thoughts between. 430 

While this the mind of every foldier feeds, 

Nor effort of the foe their courfe impedes ; 

But all retreat to yonder river's banks 

Their progrefs to reftrain and warlike ranks 1 

The morning (tar (hall fcarce withdraw his light, 

And early dawn difpel the (hades of night ; 

When 
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When high in air the Britifti ftandard flies; 

And every foldier emuloufly vies 

T' attempt thepaflage of the neighb'ring ford, 

And in the blood of foes to tinge his fword. 440 

The right fhall with repeated feints decoy 

Acrofs the ftrcam, and oft their foes annoy ; 

Now feeming to rufh in, and now retreat, 

Now draw their forces through with ventrous feet ; 

Then wheel about and bloody batde wage, 

And make their foes repafs, that dar'd engage ; 

While thefe oppofing armies thus afiail, 

Regardlefs who their deftiny bewail ; 

The column on the left (hall wheel around, 

And take a circuit o'er the upper ground j 450 

Where yon two lhallow ftreams their courfe divide, 

And flow in channels bubbling fide by fide 5 

Thefe fhall they pafs and unmolefted gain 

The adverfe banks, and ftretch along the plain 

T* attack with fpeed the right Provincial wing, 

And with their cannon make the vallies ring. 

Behold, on both fides guarded by yon wood, 

Their foes expecting wait, profufe of blood 

They long defend their poft, till heaps of dead 

Were ftrew'd, then to the woods the left wing fled, 460 

With equal fpeed the viftors ck>fe purfued, 

And in their blood their valiant fwords imbrued ; 

The right wing, yet unbroken, fhall retire 

In order, and to vi&ory afpire, 

But 
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But vain their hopes, diforder foon cnfucs, 

The fight grows warm, to rally they refufe ; 

While both their wings to flight and to defeat 

Submit, the centre favours their retreat, 

And in the warmeft conflict ftands its ground, 

Till numerous heroes bravely fall around j 476 

And Night appall'd with (laughter fprcads her (hade. 

And hides from mortal eyes the bloody glade ; 

The vanquifh'd now retreat on every fide, 

Nor more in fight the Britiih force abide ; 

The vi&ors too purfue, no foes await, 

And Philadelphia muft fubmit to fate * 

Hither the Britifh Chief his forces leads, 

And reaches, Schuylkill, thy delightful meads * 

With prudent fkill fecures the pafiage o'er, 

And fafely lands his army on the fhore. 480 

O fav'rite City ! fee th* avenging hoft 

Approach, but threatning no tyrannic boaft \ 

Expand thy gates, the conqueror receive, 

Refiftance fhun, and placid peace retrieve; 

O favour'd City on this weftern plain ! 

Thy antient friends falute thy fhores again. 

Thou feeft no raging torrent, fwelling flood, 

Averfe to mark his fteps with human blood, 

The olive-branch he ftretches in his hand, 

Long may it fpread o'er this once happy land 5 490 

Beneath its kindly fhade embrace the whole, 

And lift its branches to yon diftant pole ! 

Peace 
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Peace be within thy borders, gentle peace ! 

May fierce deftru&ive wars for ever ceafe ! 

Nurtur'd in foft'ring peace thy tender years 

Ne'er know the widow's fighs or orphans tears. 

The horn of plenty pours its fruits around, 

And golden harvefts deck the fertile ground ; 

All, all is joy, thy fimple maniions rife, 

And tow'rs afcending point to yonder ikies. 500 

Thy favage forefts early culture tafte, 

And gardens flourifh where the lonely wafte 

But lately howl'd with numerous beads of prey, 

That for the harmleis trav'Uer watchful lay * 

Thy rivers commerce fpread, where long before 

Nor bark, nor veflel reach'd thy defert fliore ; 

But now (hall fails unnumber'd float along, 

And with the diftant nations commerce throng. 

Alas ! wars' havoc (hall thy town deform, 

The thund'ring legions ihall thy fortrefs ftorm, 5 to 

Lay wafte thy fields, and into wilds forlorn 

Convert thy plains, to breed the barren thorn. 

While thus the middle Colonies lhall feel 
The roaring cannon and avenging fteel ; 
The northern provinces with war ihall glow, 
From whence events of grcateft moment flow i 
A Chief ihall head the force, of higheft name, 
Of a&ivt mind and military fame ; 
Diftinguifh'd heroes ihall his will obey 
To aid with couniel, or. to lead the way. 5 20 

I fee, 
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I fee, I fee the dire campaign begin, 

While all the air refounds with horrid din j 

A fort, by nature ftrong, appears before 

The Champlain lake upon the weftern fhore, 

With lofty battlements and walls fecure, 

Form'd through remoteft ages to endure. 

The Britifh army (hall the fort furround, 

And warlike trumpets (hall prepare to found $ 

When lo ! the fort abandon'd in the night 

Is firft difcover'd at the morning light. 530 

The Chief purfues the foes conceal'd retreat, 

O'erthrows their forces in complete defeat ; 

And marches through the woods with various toil 

From interfered roads and marfhy foil ; 

At length the Hudfon's banks appear in view, 

The foldiers with redoubled ftrength renew 

Their march, the General's mind with vigour glows 

When firft within his fight the river flows. 

Alas, fond man ! how little he forefces 

Heav'n's wife decifions and fupreme decrees ! 540 

The Chief proceeding (till the river o'er 

Now crofs'd his army to the further fhore ; 

And Saratoga's lofty hills attains, 

Nor longer his intrepid troops reftrains 5 

Loud ftrikes the cannon on th' aftonifh'd ear, 

One blaze of fire and fmoke the fields appear ; 

With hearts undaunted they maintain their ground 

Though numbers far fuperior pour around ; 

And 



BOOK VIII. THE COLUMBIAD. 289 

And now approach their ranks in order near, 

With unabated fury perfevere, 550 

And ftill engage, till evening Ihuts the day, 

And the bright Sun conceals his fetting rayj 

The lofs of men to both fides how fevere* 

Unfeeling is the eye that fpares the tear ! 

The Britifh win the day, their foes retire, 

But ftill to future fcenes of fame afpire. 

The field of batde is the foldier's bed, 

He refts amid the dying and the dead - 9 

But foon another battle (hall diftain, 

With human blood, this verdant happy plain 5 560 

The foes fuperior in their num'rous ranks j 

As when a torrent burfts th' oppofing banks, 

The high o'erflowing river rufhing wide 

Bears off the cattle in its rapid tide, 

Deftroys the produce of the farmer's toil, 

And lweeps away the honours of the foil ; 

So widely fpread with devaftation round 

And dare o'erleap the camps defenfive mound ; 

But foon a chofen Chief approaches near 

With aid, and ftops their hoftile, rafli career. 570 

Alas ! how fatal proved his generous zeal ! 

Not death deterr'd him in the public weal; 

Illuftrious hero ! whofe exalted mind 

Beam'd forth with worth and elegance refin'dj 

Whofe manners ev'ry virtuous deed infpir'd, 

And to heroic ads the meaneftfir'd; 

U How 
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How great thy fall, let weeping foldiers fay, 

How great their lofs upon that fatal day ! 

Ye noble troops ! fur round his early bier, 

Bedew his corpfe with many a pious tear -, 5 80 

Oh ! think how oft he led you to the field, 

Repuls'd the foe, and made the fquadrons yield ; 

How oft with fweet applaufe he raia'd your pride, 

And prais'd your valour fighting by his fide ! 

How oft his hand was open'd to relieve, 

His heart how tender at your toils to grieve ; 

Your fufPrings folac'd, and your wounds he heal'd, 

And in his death his patriot virtues feaTd, 

Lo ! yonder lies the foldier's conftant friend, 

Dull is that ear, no more fhall it attend 590 

Or liftcn to the foldier's plaintive woe, 

Or bid the ftreams of mercy copious flow ; 

Mute is that voice, though founding from afar, 

That rous'd die backward to the field of war ; 

How lifelefs falls that hand, no more to ftrow 

The hoftile ranks, or raife the proftrate foe ; 

That eye how dim, where pity fix'd its throne, 

And others troubles felt as for its own ; 

His gaping wounds with tears congenial lave, 

And oh ! too foon, convey him to his grave. 600 

In yon redoubt the hero fhall recline. 

And there the laurel with its branches twine. 

And as its leaf, immortal be his praife, 

Oh, (acred be the fpot to diftant days t 

O bear 
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O bear him hence, and pour the tender figh, 
The foldier's glorious aftions never die ; 
He afks no trumpet his high name to raife, 
Nor trophied urn, or monumental lays. 
Fear not, though cannon ev'ry barrier rend, 
This tribute pay to your departed friend ; 610 

Sleep, gentle foul, remote from jarring ftrife, 
Not length, but ufe, will mete the patriot's life. 
Ye gloomy forefts Ipread your arms around, 
Enclofe within your ihade this hallow'd ground; 
Time has, with envious fcythe, cut fhort his days, 
Nor let his country crown him with her bays. 
In ev'ry clime to virtuous man is giv'n 
The fame afcent to yon impartial heav'n. 
Another year events momentous brings, 
And all the region with the cannon rings* 6xo 

The army, late victorious on the plain, 
Shall quit the fav'rite city, and regain 
With various contefts a more friendly feat, 
And from all dangers reft their weary feet ; 
The fummer's morn fhall in the eaftern fkies 
With radiant glory on the mountains rife ; 
The army fhall repafs the Delaware, 
And unmolefted to a mount repair, 
Where lies a numerous body of the foe, 
To flop their progrefs in the pafs below ; 6 30 

But daring not to face them takes its flight, 
And leaves the pafiage free before the night, 

u 2 Slow 
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Slow moves the Britiih army, while from far 
The native Chiefs colled their force for war ; 
Nor thefe alone fhall grafp their fwords in vain j 
The natural foe fhall fend acrofs the main 
Her fons the ftandard of the clime to join, 
And to fupport th' unhappy caufc combine j 
Elate with zeal a youthful hero leads, 
And with vi&orious wreaths his fancy feeds, 640 

Lo ! from the heights the Britifh troops defcend, 
And to th' adjacent plain their footfteps bend. 
The fun with rifing fplenoor and with heat 
Shines on their arms and haftens their retreat ; 
The foe appears in great and threatning force, 
And to the rear extends his rapid courfe s 
The Britifh horfe firft charge, the generous fteed 
Paws in the vale and rattles o'er the mead, 
Smells afar off the blood-impurpled ground, 
Exults to hear the trumpet's martial found, 650 

Erefts his ears, and with high mettled breaft 
Rufhes amid the foes and fpurns at reft ; 
Surveys with triumph fquadrons fall'n around, 
And drives the vanquifti'd to their utmoft bound. 
The forces foon are form'd upon the plain, 
Advance upon the foe, the fummit gain, 
And reafcend the hill in' firm array, 
Repulfe the lines, and end a glorious day* 
With heat intenfe the bright meridian fun 
Shall through the fky his courfe fublimely run. 660 

The 
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The fcafon calls for reft and fwcet rcpofe, 
T&eir vigour to recruit; till evening clofe. 
The Britifh forces (hall their march refume, 
Soon as the moon (hall with her light illume 
Th* horizon, and the ftars with twinkling ray 
Afford their fplendor to direft the way ; 
Slow move they to the ocean's briny fide, 
And then embark upon th' Atlantic tide. 

While civU war thus through the region fpreads, 
And to jemorfelefs &&s of rancour leads ; 670 

Far from the fcene the Britons late retreat, 
There lies a fertile and delightful feat j 
The Sufquehanna's eaftern branch along 
Meand'ring with its ftream the vales among 5 
Where plenty pours her gifts with lib'ral hand, 
And blooming health adorns the thriving land ; 
But in this beauteous refidence fhall rife 
The rankeft weed beneath th' Atlantic fkics ; 
Dire Envy (hall fpring up, the fields defpoil, 
And to a wafte convert the fruitful foil 5 680 

The native Indians fhall th ? outrageous join, 
And to o'erthrow the colony combine 5 
Inteftine broils and fell divifions fpread, 
And mutual jealoufies by difcord fed ; 

• 

Vengeance fhall raife her arm on every fide, 
And (talk through fertile plains with horrid ftride. 
O Sufquehanna ! oft thy wand'ring flood 
£hall mix its gliding ftream with human blood ; 

v 3 Oft 
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Oft flialt thou fee the hatchet rais'd on high, 
And flames afcendingto the lofty fky, 69Q 

Thy forts demolifh'd, proftrate towns around,. 
Thy catde (lain, and corn upon the ground 
Deftroy'd ; alas ! how fhort the fpace between 
Thy profp'rous ftate and defolating fcene ! 
O fad reverfe ! Excefs of party rage ! 
How deep a (lain for this enlighten'd age ! 
Oh, were my eyes deep fountains to bewail, 
How little Nature's facred ties avail ! 
The moft endearing bonds of friendfhip, love, 
Parental awe, and charities above, 700 

Lie trampled under foot, the defert plains 
To beafts of prey expofe their laft remains. 
While thefe tranfaftions fully ev'ry clime, 
And (till defy th* effacing hand of time, 
The winter hafting binds the northern foil, 
And ftops with icy hand the ploughman's toil. 
The northern provinces enjoy repofe 
Awhile, nor dread th' irruptions of their foes : 
The fouth becomes, of courfe, the fcene of war, 
Where oft the martial trumpet founds afar. 719 

A Chief of known abilities and brave, 
Shall with his force embark upon the wave ; 
While from another point frefli troops (hall bend 
Their courfe, to further the important end. 
Savannah, noble river, thou (halt bear, 
Ere the fharp winter clofe the changeful year, 

The 
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The veflels arm'd for war and Britifli force, 

And waft them fafely in thy gentle courfe, 

And ere the fun fhall dart his piercing ray, 

Shalt land them at the firft return of day. 720 

The army on yon narrow pafs proceeds, 

Behold, the youthful hero boldly leads ! 

But foon, too foon, his courfe of glory ends, 

The thirft of fame to death untimely tends ; 

A lifelefs corpfe upon the path he bleeds, 

And foon another to his poft fucceeds. 

As when an arrow darted through the fkies, 

Parts the thin air as it afcending flies, 

Clos'd is its path by frefh intruding wind, 

And foon as paft, it leaves no track behind. 730 

The poft thus gain'd, they feize the higher ground, 
Whence wide, extenfive profpefts ftretch around : 
The country opens to th' attentive eyes, 
And hence the Chief the hoftile troops defcries, 
Forming in mighty force upon the plain, 
And diftant fquadrons ready to fuftain 
The vigorous onfet, or the adverfe fight 
Prolong with hardy courage to the night. 
Prompt to decide, the Chief fhall not delay, 
But lead his army on the public way, 740 

With vigour charge the foe on every fide, 
And fpread a general terror far and wide ; 
Succefs fhall crown the day, in fwift retreat 
The adverfe troops fhall hide their great defeat. 

u 4 O beauteous 
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beauteous town, Savannah, thou muft yield 
A prize immediate to the well-earn'd field ! 
Thy ftreets, thy temples, (hall untouch'd remain* 
No rude, injurious hand (hall dare to ftain 

The trophies of the day, fo ably won, 
Ere the bright fun his daily courfc has run, 7 50 

The province now (hall to its old ally 
Return, and to her friendly fuccour fly ; 
Succefs attending thus the Britifh arms, 
The neighb'ring provinces (hall dread alarms 
Of war, and to their parent country lend 
A patient ear as to a faidiful friend : 
Th' occafion offers, and the chains once broke, 
The natives venture to caft off the yoke. 
Another year of bloodftied lhall begin, 
And vex the feeling heart with warlike din. 760 

What proud, imperious navy cuts the waves, 
And yon Savannah's river's entrance braves ? 

1 fee the banners of the hoftile pow'r 
Wave in the wind j I fee the anchors low'r, 
The inlets guarded by the fwelling fail, 
And all accefs debarr'd within the vale ; 

There (hall the troops advance, their veflels moor, 

And unmolefled land upon the (hore : 

Skill'd in bravado they (hall make their boafts, 

And in continual motion range the coafts; 77a 

By frequent fkirmifh and with war's alarms 

Harrafs, and roufe the Britifh corps to arms ; 

Advance 
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Advance ev'n to the lines upon the plain, 
Survey their pofture, and retreat again. 
Their nation treach'rous, and to infult prone. 
In low, ignoble a£ts {hall (land alone : 
But vain their fummons, to furrender vain 
Their orders, and the Britifh glory ftain. 
Refolv'd the fortune of the day to try, 
And rather than fubmit, with honour die, 780 

The Britifh corps fhall for the liege prepare, 
And chiefs and foldiers equal labour lhare j 
The clouds fhall echo with the cannonade, 
And dire fhall be the thunder through the glade, 
Th' invading Chie£ impatient of controul, 
Shall make one effort to attain the goal, 
And, fpurning longer to endure delay, 
Attack the Britifh works at break of day, 
Himfelf conduft th' aflault, on either fide 
Range various chiefs his orders to abide. 790 

Upon the right the foes fhall bend their courfe 
In well-dire&ed order and in force ; 
In furious onfet fhall the cannons roar, 
And fire unufual through the ether pour. 
As when at fea the tropic lines between, 
Driv'n by the raging tempeft thou haft been, 
With quick repeated flafh the lightning flares,. 
And through the dreadful night and darknefs glares, 
Alternate thunder fhakes the vaft profcrtind, 
And the globe vibrates 'twixt the flafh and founds 800 

So 
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So rapid (hall the cannon's roar (ucceed, 

And valiant heroes on the ramparts bleed. 

In yon redoubt, the glory of the plain, 

Upon the numerous heaps of hoftile flain 

A warrior fliall his weary eyelids clofe, 

And, dying in his country's caufc, repofc. 

Unnumber'd foes fhall prefs the forts around, 

And with their bodies ftrew the fatal ground : 

The warrior fhall unfheath his fword, and meet 

Th' afiaulting ranks, difdaining to retreat, 810 

And thrice his faithful blade undaunted fteep 

In hoftile blood before his final fleep. 

Alas ! could arms or valour e'er avail, 

Thy country's nymphs fhould not thy fate bewail : 

The fam'd redoubt, thy arm and courage fave> 

Muft now embrace thee in a glorious grave. 

Alas ! thou fhalt not fee thy country's force 

Repel the daring adverfary's courfe : 

Behold, he flies, diforder marks his way, 

His rapid fteps difgraceful flight betray. 820 

The (laughter ceafes, and the hoftile fire, 

Th' invading foes at fight of day retire ; 

Important day to Britain's arms, whofe fame 

Shall laft till time obliterates her name ! 

While thefe momentous vi&ories (hall raife 

The Britifli honour to exalted praifc, 

Spain (hall to hoftile meafures have recourfe, 

And haften to attack the Britifli force. 

Ere 
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Ere troops colledt^the province to defend, 

And ere the parent-date its aid can fend. 830 

At this important period (hall prefide 

A Chief, whofe praife fhall flourifh far and wide ; 

Who, high efteem'd for honour, (hall fuftain 

With brightcft luftre the repute of Spain, 

Appriz'd how weak the neighb'ring province lay, 

How eafy of accefs, how fure a prey, 

He haftens to invade and feize before 

The natives can defend or town or Ihore. 

Flufh'd with th' idea ev'ry Spaniard vies 

With ardent zeal the Britifh to furprize : 840 

In vain your Chief (hall hoift his flag on high, 

And grafp his arms, refle&ing from the (ky 

Their burnifti'd luftre, through the fields and glade 

Marching in difcipline and gay parade : 

A brave, determined garrifon (hall ftay 

His rapid fteps, and check his proud array ; 

Thrice noble, little troop ! your names (hall rife 

With brighteft glory to th' applauding (kies. 

With brilliant trophies (hall the Britifh arms 
Clofe the campaign, and end the year's alarms : 850 
The natives (hall their naval force deplore, 
In fight deftroy'd, or wreck'd upon the (hore j 
Their army routed with immenfe defeat, 
And fore'd before the Brittfh to retreat; 
Savannah, thou a witnefs (halt remain, 
And oft lament thy heroes on the plain. 

The 
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The mighty proje&s of their new ally, 

Ah ! vainly promis'd, ihall provoke a figh ; 

CompelTd with ihatter'd fleet to difappear, 

A broken army, and a wounded rear, 860 

He hoifts his ihameful fails upon the main, 

To hide his fleet within its port again. 

While difcontents and frefh complaints appear, 

A new campaign ihall open with the year $ 

And ere the fpring ihall through the earth difclofo 

The fragrant odours of the blooming rofe, 

The Britifh forces ihall with warlike found 

Of trumpets, and with arms a town furround, 

Whofe beauteous fcite betwixt two rivers* ftreams, 

A fcite congenial to poetic themes, 870 

Receives the cannon's weight and creaking wheel* 

And trembles under the avenging fteel. 

With like fuccefs the fleet their harbour gains, 

Nor boom impedes its courfe, nor maft, nor chains ; 

Vain is the batt'ry on the guarded ihorc, 

Vain is the heavy cannon's thund'ring roar $ 

The ihips advance, forts unrefifting yield, 

And leave the Britifh mailers of the field. 

Meanwhile the cavalry ruih forth around, 

And, fleet as air, o'er diftant plains rebound, 880 

And feize the pafles, then diredt their force 

To ftop their cavalry's impetuous courfe. 

Succefs attends their arms, upon the plain 

Nor horfe nor infantry appear again : 

The 
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The town fubmits, in deep diftrefs the Chief 

Nor fees, nor more etfpe&s the wifh'd relief: 

But cautious left the foe fliould now aflail 

The ramparts, haftes by proffer'd terms t' avail, 

Delivers up the town at laft to meet 

A Britifh Chief, and proftrates at his feet. 890 

T' improve the bright fucceflcs of his arms, 

The conqu'ror wide diffufes war's alarms, 

And from the river Santee's verdant banks 

Difpatches through the traft his chofen ranks 

Of foldiers, whom a valiant Chief (hall lead, 

And in the contefts of the field fucceed. 

Thrice fhall the warrior o'er the horfe prevail, 

And thrice his Chief with noble trophies hail : 

This aftion fhall their prefent fate decide, 

Nor (hall the foe the Britifh arms abide. 500 

Numbers profefs adherence to the caufe 

Of Britain, and to guard her antient laws. 

Alas ! but fmall reliance could be plac'd 

On thefe, whofe broken faith their lives difgrac'd : 

Soon as their former ftandards wave in air, 

The falfe battalions to the foe repair. 

But yet th* undaunted Chief his march begun, 

And ere the night th' expanfe of heav'n has run, 

Shall meet the hoftile troops, and foon difplay 

Uncommon luftre in the face of day. 910 

For ere the morn appears with rofy dawn 

The Britifh forces form upon the la,wn : 

Drawn 
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Drawn up in warlike order they begin 
Th' attack with vigour, and the martial din 
Alarms the ear, the mighty cannon's roar 
Re-echoes back its found from Santec's fhore. 
The winds becalm'd their dreadful fury ceafe, 
Nor from their chains impatient feek releafe : 
The fmoke fhall fcarce afcend, a darkfome cloud 
Shall in obfcureft night their aftions fhroud. 92a 

The Britifli fhall advance with conftant fire, 
And in confufion fhall their foes retire : 
Now forward prefs the cavalry around, 
Purfue the flying troops, and ftrew the ground. 
Alas ! what captives with their downcaft eyes 
Lament the fate of war in frequent fighs ! 
How many mothers, with their griefs oppreft, 
Shall clafp their tender infants to their breaft, 
Invoke the pity of th' impartial fkies, 
And fill the air with horrid fhrieks and cries ! 930 

Alas ! what numerous heaps of heroes (lain, 
In undiftinguifh'd mafs, fhall croud the plain ! 
Hard is the heart that will not melt at woe, 
And ftern denies the tender tear to flow ! 
I fee the folemn group of matrons bend, 
To recognife a fon, a fire, or friend : 
Alas ! what pungent forrow, galling fmart, 
. Deprefles with its weight the parent's heart ! 
While, low inclining o'er the much-lov'd face, 
He thinks in death itfelf his ion to trace ! 940 

Some 
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Some woe -worn virgin on a future day 

Shall bend her lonely fteps this dreadful way 

To gaze on him lhe lov'd, and lhed a tear 

As from the field of battle on the bier 

To yonder grave he's borne in youthful bloom, 

To mix with heroes in his early tomb, 

Infatiate Death ! ftill with unwearied toils 

Thou grafpeft after thy increafing fpoils ; 

With ftride gigantic thou precedeft war, 

And hear'll the trumpet founding from afar ; 950 

I fee thy fteps, and know thy rapid gait, 

Thy viftims at Catawba's river wait, 

There the viftorious army bends its courfe, 

To rout the foe, and crufh his laft refource. 

With aftive vigour and with wonted fkill 

The Chief repairs his orders to fulfil, 

And while the fun with fierce meridian ray 

Illumines through the clime th' important day, 

The camp furprizes, vidtory obtains, 

And all the colony by arms regains. 960 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The Spirit of the Orinoco continues his hiitory of the civil wars between 
Britain and America, viz. that France and Spain (hall join the colonics 
againft the mother country, about which time a Britifli officer is taken 
in di(guife in the American camp, and in confequence thereof fuller* 
death. At the next fpring the fame BritUh army recommences the war, 
and in many hard-fought battles proves victorious ; in one of which a 
principal Britifli officer is (lain. After this, in another quarter, the 
Britiih forces, under a different commander, (hall engage the Americans 
with fuccefs. After the feveral contefts of this rummer, fought with 
vaiious events, peace (hall return. At this happy period the Americans 
mall begin building the city Wafliington in the territory of Columbia, 
to be the feat of empire about the year 1800 : in the capitol of which 
various artifts (hall exert their powers at fome future time in painting 
the memorable fcenes of their hiftory and wars, as well as carving the 
ftatues of men that had contributed to their glory ; beginning with Perm's 
treaty with the Indians for the province of Pennfylvania j next follow* 
the firft general Congrefs ; next, the talcing of Crown Point and Ticon- 
deroga by colonels Eafton and Allen; next, the taking pofleflion of 
Bunker's Hill ; next, the burning of Charleftown, near Bofton j next, 
Bofton abandoned by the BritUh troops, and occupied by the Americans! 
next to thefe the ftatues of lords Chatham and Camden, and Franklin 1 
the next, the Heflians furprifed at Trenton by general Wafliington j next, 
Charleftown attacked by a Britifli fquadron, and bravely defended $ 
next, the defeat of the Cherokee nation ; the next, the defeat of the 
Britifli troops at Bcnington, and the Americans* fuccefsful attack of 
the BritUh camp at Saratoga ; the next, the Hudfon's river and its 
banks crouded with American forces, and the council of war called by 
general Burgoyne, and the confequent march of the Britifli army to 
pile their arms : the next, the evacuation of Philadelphia by the Britiih 
forces under general Clinton; the next, the board of general officers of 
the American army for an examination of major Andre's cafe ; the next, 
the attack of Savannah conjointly with the French ; the next, the capture 
of the Britifli forces at York Town in Virginia ; the next, general 
Green's battle at Guildford ; the next, a ttatue of general Montgomery 
before Quebec 5 next, the death of an amiable woman at Elizabeth Town 
by a foldier ; the next, the celebration of the peace, with general Wafh- 
ington's public entry into New York on the departure of the Britiih 
army ; laftly, the Spirit of the Orinoco concludes with a prophecy of 
the future profperity of America* 
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u Alas !" Columbus cried, " what ills await 
This mortal life ! how dire the book of fate !" 

cc Thou little know'ft," the Spirit of the flood 
Exclaim'd again, " what ftreams of human blood 
Shall deluge yet this once delightful plain, 
Till peace her antient empire (hall regain. 
The lengthen'd war diflatisfa&ion breeds, 
And fows on either fide Contention's feeds i 
Five years are fled, fince firft its warlike found 
The trumpet rais'd on high the climes around* 19 

No well fupported hope of joyful peace 
As yet appears their labours to releafc : 
Succefs alternate changes to defeat, 
And now a triumph, now a fwift retreat 
Enfues, now cxpe&ations fair arifc, 
And ev'ry fanguinc mind on peace relies. 

x a With 
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With unabated (pirit (hall the arms 

Of Britain in the conteft fpread alarms ; 

Succefs erefts her front, fhe proudly foars, 

And ftrews the ground whene'er her cannon roars. 20 

The natives, patient in their various toil, 

Shall ftill endure for their paternal foil i 

Two European nations, one obeys 

Thy prince, a neighb'ring monarch t' other fways, 

Shall great exertions make their rifing caufe 

To aid, and curb with wars the Britifh laws. 

But ftill their efforts undecifive prove, 

In vain they arm, in vain their fquadrons move ; 

The world with wonder fhall their force furvey, 

And rafh pronounce the Britifh realm's decay ; 30 

Yet fhe with undiminifh'd luftre braves 

Th' impending ftorm, and flops the adverfe waves* 

While thus the balance equal pois'd remains 
Betwixt the rival armies on the plains, 
A youthful hero, caught in mean difguife, 
By fate fevere excites his nation's fighs. 
I fee him haft'ning on his doom to meet, 
Ev'n through the hoftile lines, with rapid feet : 
O ftay, incautious youth ! yet free from blame, 
Prevent the crime and ftain upon thy fame : 4a 

Why urgeft thou fo faft ? the camp fo near ? 
Thy fate fhall find no pity, but a tear. 
Ye nymphs of yonder flowing ftream, deplore 
The youthful hero you fhall fee no more I 

If 
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If e'er at cryftal fount or myrtle grove 

Ye feek the objeft of your tender love, 

Admir'd for virtues and for native grace, 

In whom the brighteft excellence you trace, 

Yon blooming warrior (hall with equal praife 

Claim your laft tribute and your plaintive lays. 50 

Blufti not his corpfe with cyprefs to entwine, 

Ere to the grave his body you refign : 

FalPn is that flow'r, the garden's vernal pride, 

By rudeft finger pluck'd, it bow'd and dy'd : 

Fall'n is the hero, whom the rigid times 

And laws fevere, ev'n in enlighten'd climes, 

Devoted to endure the hardeft doom, 

And feek eternal reft within the tomb. 

Fair Science wept, the Mufe, with loofc attire 

And hair diflievell'd, dropt the filcnt lyre ; 60 

The vocal firings tranfport the foul no more 

With joy ecftatic o'er the earth to foar. 

Unblemifh'd honour, borne upon the wind, 

Still loves the bofom it has left behind, 

And comforts ftill die near-departing foul, 

While the fwift hours in folemn period roll. 

Intrepid ev'n in death, without difguife, 

Could mercy not prevent thy facrifice ? 

Had not thy purity of mind a pow'r 

T' avert thy mournful death's impending hour ? 70 

Is Truth a virtue only to admire, 

Afld love for the pofjeflbr not infpire ? 

x 3 Oh! 
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Oh ! ftain perpetual on the rigid age I 

Time fcarce fhall blot thee from th' hiftoric page i 

As fome foul river, turbid at its fburee, 

To cleanfe its ftjtam muft flow a length of courfe, 

O fcourge of human nature, civil war ! 

To favage nations drive thy bloody car } 

The friends of virtue fhall thy viftim weep, 

By rules of war confign'd t' eternal deep, 8<* 

How odious to the polifh'd mind, O man, 

Thy deeds of (laughter and deftruftive plan ! 

Can general ruin folid glory yield, 

Or bed of honour in the bloody field ? 

Would the pure eye of reafon ufe its pow'r, 

How marjy bleffings on mankind would fhow'r ! 

Ye philartthropic breads diffufe the charms 

Of peace, and rid the world of war's alarms, 

iyfes ! the trumpet pours again its found, 
And thund'ring cannons ftrew the dead around : q% 
The vernal morn fhall ufher in the day, 
And the bright fun o'er mountains' tops his ray 
Expand, when Britain's armies forward bend 
Their conquefts in fierce conflift to extend. 
Nor backward was the foe, with rapid fpeed 
He march'd to vanquifh, or in death to bleed. 
* Between the armies a plantation lies, 
And open fields on either fide arifc ; 
Beyond it, at a proper diftance, flood, 
In depth about one mile, a wood ; ioe 

The 
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The ground behind it an extenfive plain, 

Whofe furface fhajl be cover'd with the flain. 

Before the wood the hoftile troops fhaJl form, 

And patient wait th* approaching Briton's ftorm. 

The fun was leaving his meridian height, 

Ere Britain's arms began the bloody fight ; 

I fee her valiant fons advance before, 

Mow the deep ranks, and (lain the earth with gore. 

One line, in vile confufion, backward flies, 

A fecond on the third with downcaft eyes : no 

Dire is thetdafh of arms, as when on high 

Two clouds with thunder charg'd amid the iky, 

Borne by oppofing winds, purfue their way, 

Roar in coUifion, and the peaceful day 

Convert to terror, while the fhepherd hides 

Beneath the cliff, and fafe the ftorm abides. 

Through thickeft woods the Britifh troops purfue 

The foe retreating from a nearer view : 

With innate courage ev'ry foldicr moves, 

And in the fight his country's valour proves; no 

With refolution all his bofom fir'd, 

Difplay'd its vigour and to fame afpir'd % 

His nervous arm difpers'd upon the ground 

A hoft of foes, and levell'd all around. 

Now numerous ranks fuccced, on ev'ry fide 

They rally now, and, like the flowing tide, 

Renew with greater fiercenefs ftill the fight, 

And hide the day in dark fulphureous night. 

x 4 The 
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The Britxfh troops advance, the foes retreatj 

And batten through the wood with rapid feet * 130 

Clofe prefs the vidtors to th' embattled plain, 

And royt impetuoufly their foes again. 

To other woods for fhelter they retire, 

And with new vigour all their hoft infpire j 

Now fally forth, and, daring to oppofc 

The Britilh troops, in ficrceft battle clofe. 

But, ah ! too fatal, valour nought avail'd, 

Superior numbers of the foe prevailed : 

Nor had they e'er regain'd their former fame^ 

Had not a valiant Chief of greateft name 140 

The foe, returning to the fight, withftood, 

And rous'd his troops againft the rolling flood. 

Behold him in his fortitude confide, 

With angry looks his failing fquadrons chide, 

Stop their repulfe, and ftrive, but not in vain, 

Their former laurels and their ground to gain. 

I fee them rous'd, and at his voice return, 

Refume their ranks, and more indignant burn 5 

Now they advance, the bloody fight repeat, 

And each fucceflive troop with lofs defeat, 15Q 

Meanwhile the right a vigorous fight maintain'd, 

And ftill th' oppofing ranks their weight fuftain'd, 

When in the field the cavalry appear'd, 

And high in air their fwords victorious rear'd, 

With furious onfet broke the ftubborn foe, 

And levelTd part upon the plains below. 

Par? 
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Part to the thickeft forcfts took their way, 

And left the Britifh mailers of the day : 

Nor do the vi&ors halt, opprefs'd with toil, 

The flying fquadrons ftrew their native foil. 1 60 

As fome clear fountain from the rock diftils, 

8carce moves a pebble with its modeft rills, 

Till other ftreams increafe its humble courfe, 

Then rufhes forward with impetuous force, 

Spreads in its progrefs o'er the champaign ground, 

And burfts indignant each oppofing mound, 

Bears flocks away, and houfes o'er the lea, 

And forms a wide extended lake or fea -, 

So vaft the (laughter through a lengthen'd fpace 

The trav'ller might the armies' footfteps trace. 170 

Dear is the conqueft of the tented field, 

And poor the fplendor that its triumphs yield 

How great the lofs the Britifh fhall fuftain 

Of heroes proftrate on the bloody plain ! 

Low lies the Chief upon falfe honour's bed, 

Who the left wing to fatal batde led ; 

Whofe merit, high among his brave compeers, 

Claims their laft tribute of pathetic tears j 

Exalted in a niche where much-lov'd fame 

Infcribes within her fhrine the warrior's name j 180 

A viftim he (hall fall to civil war, 

And make the nations dread its bloody car; 

Diftinguifh'd in the field his patriot zeal 

Confpicuaus fhone to aid the public weals 

Finn 
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Firm at his poft he funk, furpafs'd by none > 
Not ev'n the Chief who late the battle won ; 
Yet he, thrice noble Chief, thy friendfliip knew, 
Thy virtues oft the tear of friendihip drew j 
To other fcenes he haftes by heav'n decreed, 
Where many a heart upon the plain (hall bleed j 190 
And as he oft revolves this changeful date, 
Shall with a friendly figh deplore thy fate > 
Ev'n while in diftant climes he conquefts gains, 
And midft her foes his country's fame maintains. 
Thrice memorable day ! whofe rifing joy 
Such fad abatement knew, fuch mix'd alloy * 
As when the morn, pellucid at its dawn, 
Spreads its bright beams of fplendor o'er the lawn % 
The flow'rs expand their bloflbms to the ray, 
And man himfelf predifts the happy day ; OOO 

When lo ! the heaven low'rs, the days o'ercaft, 
No veftige now remains of fplendor paft ; 
The clouds condenfc, the wintry ftorms fuccccd, 
Adieu the flow'ry beauties of the mead ! 
So pafs'd the triumphs of the well-fought pkuo 
With forrow clouded for the warriors flain. 
Another Chief (hall Britifh forces lead, 
And foon againft the native troops proceed* 
To both commanders is the fame defign, 
Both eager haften in the fight to join, }id 

Upon the fummit of a rocky fteep 
Where peaceful fhepherds long had kept their Iheep, 

Free 



BOOK IX, THE COLUMBIAD. 315 

Free from difturbance and the cannon's found, 
Where echo counterfeits the bleat around ; 
The hoftile foe encamp'd with watchful eye, 
As fome fwift eagle from the lowering Iky 
Kens the young kid, or tender lamb furveys, 
Then finks to earth and on the fheepfold preys. 
The Britifh, few in number, to affail 
This mighty force, and in the field prevail ; aio 

Undaunted (till the furious fight begin, 
And make the air refound with warlike din -, 
I fee them rufh impetuous from the wood, 
And with a fudden oniet, like a flood, 
Difperfe the ranks, and break the foremoft line, 
And numerous foes t' untimely fate confign. 
But now they rally, now the chofen band 
Reprefs th' attack and make a valiant (land $ 
Loud roars the cannon through the troubled air, 
The dreadful engine pours its vivid glare ; 230 

Great is the flaughter, total the difmay, 
The conteft doubtful which fhall win the day ; 
The Britifh boldly charge, their weapons wield, 
No foldier Hands ina&ive on the field. 
The foe at length is broken, and to flight 
Turns fwifdy back t* avoid their hoftile fight ; 
The horfe with rapid fpeed their fteps purfue, 
And with redoubled flaughter war renew. 
Alas, how fruitlefi ! on the diftant plain 
The native troops repair their lofc again ; 240 

While 
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While frequent wars this memorable year 

Spread devaftation in their wide career, 

The neighb'ring province fhall in forrow feel 

The thund'ring cannon and deftru&ive fteel. 

A Chief experiene'd in die fchool of arms, 

Shall terror fpread and dreadful war's alarms* 

With num'rous hardfhips patiendy contend, 

His march through wild and dang'rous climates bend, 

Till on the fpot his country's forces join, 

And in the fierce campaign of war combine $ a$Q 

To yonder fea-coaft he fhall take his way, 

And make the intermediate lands his prey ; 

Through all his march the hoftile country foil, 

And in each battle bear away the fpoil. 

A beauteous town there lies upon the fhore, 

Near which the vaft Adantic furges roar, 

And rufhing forward form a fpacious bay, 

Where num'rous ftreams from diftant regions ftray, 

That in more happy times fhall waft the fail, 

And fpread their commerce thro' the inland vale. 260 

Hither he bends his courfe, the natives meet, 

And in fubmiffion kifs the conqu'ror's feet ; 

Nor long conceal'd from view his war-array, 

The foes equip their troops without delay. 

The dog-ftar now with heat intenfely reigns, 

And fcorches, with meridian fire, the plains ; 

Their numerous fquadrons boldly nearer drew, 

And irarch'd intrepid in the army's viewj 

Encamp'd 
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Encamp'd near yonder town and flowing ftream 

How confident of viftory they feem ! 170 

I fee the foe rufti headlong to the fnare, 

O ftay your dang'rous fpeed, the rifk beware ; 

The valiant Britons lie encamp'd behind, 

And hear your founding fteps with every wind ; 

Elated high they march with rapid fpeed, 

Purfue the outpofts with negledted heed ; 

When lo ! the Britifh fuddenly aflail 

Th* incautious ranks, nor ftrength, nor arms avail ; 

In rout confus'd they turn their backs to flight, 

And owe their fafety only to the night. 280 

Enough of war to pall the eye and ear, 
The nodding helmet and the glitt'ring fpear ; 
The fword is broken, clarions now no more 
Their martial founds (hall echo to the fhore ; 
No more fhall garments, roll'd in human blood, 
Diftain the field or float upon the flood ; 
For ever ceafc the fhout confus'd and noife, 
Difturbers of the peaceful herdfman's joys. 
Alas ! the wrecks of war appear around, 
Difmanded towers load the barren ground ; 290 

The nodding battlements, the mouldering wall 
Portending with the blaft its fudden fall ; 
Deferted towns and ftrects with herbage green, 
Where fcarce the human form is ever feen j 
Save the lone fhepherd, when he tends his fheep, 
Or browfing goats that o'er the ruins leap, 

Or 
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Or favage bead at gloomy midnight howls, 

And prefs'd with hunger fierce for plunder prowls. 

Dire fcenes of war ! 'tis time to reft our feet 

In fome fequefter'd fpot and fafe retreat j 300 

When gentle peace extends her healing wings, 

And blithfome as the lark the plowman lings, 

As through the fields he turns with patient toil 

In civil war the long neglefted foil ; 

On yonder central fite a town fhall rife, 

And bound its glory with remoteft Ikies ; 

Juft to thy worth the province takes its name 

From thinfc, and fhames the robbers of thy fame ; . 

There fhall blind juftice fix her potent fway, 

And teach furrounding regions to obey ; 3 ID 

On yonder rifing fpot her temples ftand, 

Whence iffue wholefome laws to guard the land. 

On thefe depend the country's ftrength and wealth, 

Her profp'rous commerce and her empire's health. 

The gen'ral Government its various fprings 

Direfts, and into proper motion brings ; 

Juft as the heart impells through every vein 

The vital principle, which back again 

The vigorous mufclcs with a warmth and force 

Help to propel and renovate its courfe. 3 at 

Within the dome the artift fhall defcribe 

With pencilTd fkill the native Indian tribe. 

On one fide foreign cloth their thoughts employs, 

The price of land, on t' other childifh toys 

Arid 
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And trinkets of low worth attraft the mind 

In rich exchange the fall confent to bind ; 

Amid the group the venerable fcer 

With looks and heart compos'd approaches near, 

Accofts the natives with exalted grace, 

And feems the limit of th* abode to trace. 330 

Through the deep wood their axes now refound, , 

And ftately forefts bend their boughs around ; 

Low fall the cloud-capt pine and antient oak 

Beneath a foreign woodman's fturdy ftroke. 

Here oxen with the plough turn up the foil. 

And nigh the fower walks with patient toil. 

A city rifes on the river's fliore, 

Whofe ftream majeftic fhall refill the oar, 

And bear its commerce wide in future times 

Through every quarter of thcfe weftern climes, 340 

The next compartment holds the council-feat, 

Where Chiefs for wifdom moft confpicuous meet 

In general congrefe firft within the land, 

T' oppofe the parent-ftate's fupreme command. 

Behold the rev'rend counfellor with mien 

Ere£t, decides the nation's fate between 

And it$ invading foe, and pours the tide 

Of eloquence, meanwhile on either fide 

Applaufe from cv'ry patriot tongue rebounds, 

And thro' the vaulted roofs the fhout refounds. 350 

The empire's fate depends upon his voice, 

And infants, yet unborn, fhall blefs the choice. 

Near 
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Near this divifion, lo ! the bold defign 
In which the two intrepid Chiefs combine 
The forts and lakes in fecret to furprize 
Ere die bright folar beams at morn arife. 
Efcap'd from yonder foreft's gloomy fhade 
They climb the hill and gain the neighb'ring glade* 
The chofcn band now fcale the lofty wall, 
And forts and lakes a bloodlefs conqueft fall. 360 

The next partition claims the artift's pow'rs 
To paint the batde's rage, the city's tow'rs 
Long envied by the foe, the famous hill 
On which the troops their blood profufely (pill. 
There fly the native fquadrons o'er the plain, 
And now collected they return again ; 
Fierce is the conflidt, ftrew'd upon the ground 
Lie friend and foe in peaceful death around. 
Unable to repulfe or to repeat 

The blow, within the town the troops retreat, 370 

The Britifh troops, and there fccurely lie 
Dreading the numerous forces crowding nigh. 
Meanwhile its fifter-town widi raging flame 
To afhes finks, and leaves a wretched name 5 
High mounts the fire through air to diftant flcks, 
And fmoky volumes from its bafe arife. 
The waters heated on the ocean flare, 
And all th' horizon burns with fiery glare 5 
Th* unhappy objedls quit their native home, 
And frantic with defpair, diftradled roam. 380 

The 
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The mother raging with diftievelPd hair 

Bears in her arms her tender infant care, 

Still, Hill flic cafts a lingring look behind, 

And feems to hear the cannon in the wind ; 

While trembling with his years the aged fire 

Sinks at the fight and dies amid the fire. 

Not far is feen a numerous Britifh fleet, 

Drawn up to cover the prepar'd retreat ; 

A crowd confus'd prefs headlong to the ftrand 

And quit, with frequent fighs, their native land. 390 

The boats advance the harafs'd troops to favc, 

And fill'd with numbers cut the briny wave $ 

With joy exulting at the wondrous fight, 

The native army leave the adverfe height, 

And feize the gates, the Chief his troops precedes, 

And through the town in joyful triumph leads $ 

The natives foon their glorious Chief furround, 

The ftiores with friend, proteftor, fire refound ; 

The diftant fkies with acclamations ring, 

And matrons to the fhrines their ofPrings bring. 400 

In yonder niche three noble ftatues ftand 

Of patriots that rever'd their native land; 

Embark'd alike in freedom's glorious caufc, 

They boldly rofc the champions of her laws. 

The middle holds a native of the clime, 

Whofe wrinkled face betrays the hand of time $ 

Yet fcience mark'd him for her genuine fon 

In wifdom's path a lengthen'd courfe to run $ 

Y Sec 
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See him before the Britifh fenate plead 

His country's rights, his judges paflions lead 410 

T' approve unerring truth's endearing voice, 

And bid th' attentive weftern world rejoice. 

On either fide a Chief of higheft name, 

Borne on the wings of everlafting fame, 

Invites our eyes -, the one of milder tongue, 

On which, in council, foft perfuafion hung ; 

The other, like a torrent from the rock, 

Drives trees and herds with its convulfing fhock 1 

QuelFd the refounding furge, th' Atlantic roar, 

And charm'd with eloquence this weftern fhore ; 420 

The grateful provinces this tribute raife 

To teach the future age to fing his praife. 

Clofe by appears a memorable fcene, 

The chofen leader of commanding mien 

Heads his intrepid troops with naked fword, 

At early dawn of day to pafs the ford. 

Impending ftorms of lhow, condensed with hail, 

Incefiant through the troubled air prevail j 

Still march they on, furround on every fide 

Their foes, and fpread deftru£tion far and wide, ^30 

The conqueft gain'd, fee yonder captive train 

Opprefs'd with fhame, and with the galling chain 

Weigh'd down, their feet they (lowly drag along 

While all the neighb'ring towns around them throng ; 

Gay is their triumph from the bloody plain, 

With joy the viftors haften back again. 

Lot 
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Lo ! from th 1 aftonilh'd ftrccts the crowds proceed, 

The city meets to give the well-earn'd meed, 

To greet the Chief, and with th' harmonious lyre 

Her fonji with deeds of glory to infpire. 44° 

The n^'xt divifion claims the artift's fkill f 

How hard the tafk his duty to fulfil ! 

At firft behold the clear and cloudlefs flcy 

While tow'rds the port the Britifh banners fly j 

The fun upon the decks emits his ray, 

And darts his beams upon their watry way; 

There proudly riding on the briny wave 

Their thund'ring fides the Britifh veffels lave ; 

And now advance the ftrongeft fort before, 

Now pour their thunder on the neighb'ring fhore. 450 

But all in vain ; the Chiefs to feme afpire, 

Refill th' attack, and with redoubled fire 

Illumine wide fhe atmofphere around, 

And fpread a fplendor o'er the diftant ground j 

As through the fields in harveft's blithfome day 

The reapers bend in order and array, 

Beneath their fickles fall the golden corn 

No longer field or valley to adorn. 

So funk the feamen, by the cannon mow'd, 

And ev'ry deck with dreadful (laughter ftrew'd ; 460 

There in the laft encounter they retire, 

Now ceafe the cannon and tremendous fire. 

The twilight gradual leaves the fruitful plain, 

And darknefs o'er the earth begins to reign -, 

v 2 Now 
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Now fills upon the breeze the (hatter'd fail," 

Unable in the conftidt to prevail, 

And fcarcely feen amid the duflcy night, 

Though not without its praife recedes from Gghf ; 

Diflblv'd in feftive mirth the forts difplay 

Viftorious banners to adorn the day. 47O 

In yon compartment fee the native force 

Collcfted near the river's rocky courfe. 

The hoftile army in the ford appear, 

And through the ftrcam their march undaunted fteer ; 

But ere they reach the deep and craggy fhore, 

The waters drink profufcly human gore $ 

The cannon buries in the rapid flood 

The numerous ranks, and ftains the ftream with blood* 

Each (pot is dearly purchased in the fight 

Till ev'ning late withdraws her pleafing light, 480 

See there the fwarthy favage race appear, 

Before them (talking maffacre and fear ; 

Dire is th* incurfion through the neighboring plain, 

But fwift are their return and flight again. 

Behold the army march in war-array, 

How vaft the (laughter on the lengthen'd way ! 

From ev'ry province num'rous fquadrons pour, 

From diftant cities and the peopled (hore, 

To check the wide irruptions, and to tame 

The Cherokees, and root out every name ; 490 

As when the drones befet the honied hive, 

And of its weil-ftor'd fweets to plunder drive j 

The 
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The frugal bees their force together bring, 

Attack their foes with fharp indignant fting, 

And goad the drones beneath the folar ray, 

Or drive them through the meadows far away. 

The natives thus the Indian chiefs defeat, 

And through the province prefs their fwift retreat; 

Deftroy their dwellings, and their towns around, 

And burn whole fields of corn upon the ground. 500 

The fplendid next compartment fpreads its charms, 
And glows with battles and with glitt'ring arms. 
With fudden onfet, and with fierce attack, 
The troops repulfe the venal fquadrons back ; 
No reinforcement, haft'ning with relief, 

Can ftop their progrefs, or affuage their grief. 
Behold before the ranks their leader dies, 

He falls, and fate remorfelefs veils his eyes ; 
His troops with labour there the camp regain, 

But fcarce their vigour and afiaults reftrain. 510 

Two Chiefs, o'erpower'd by th' impetuous fire, 

Receive a dang'rous wound and there retire. 

Upon the right the fortune of the day 

Shines with more luftre and a brighter ray; 

With (laughter vaft the venal troops retreat, 

And feek their fafety by their rapid feet. 

Another morn prefents the Britifh force 

Before their foes, removing in their courfe 

To Saratoga's plains, while on their rear 

The native fquadrons cautioufly appear, 520 

v 3 In 
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In yon compartment lo ! a noble ftream 

Refle&s the pallid moon's unliable beam. 

The numerous troops extend along the fhore, 

While through the night the dreadful cannons roar ; 

The native armies, fprcading far and wide, 

Inclofe the Britifh troops on every fide ; 

Within their camp the Britifh chieftains meet. 

And hold a council with the foe to treat. 

Behold the fears of honour on the face 

Of ev'ry Chief beftow peculiar grace ; 530 

The wrinkled brow of youth-confuming time, 

The pallid looks, the wound of foreign clime. 

Not far th' increafing native troops furround, 

And ftretch upon the heights and upper ground ; 

Their vet'ran Chief with anxious care furveys 

Where to fceure his pofts or bulwarks raife. 

Clofe by, alas ! a diff'rent fcene appears, 

The manly foldier's heart-corroding tears, 

That never flow'd upon th' embattled plain 

Amidft the din of war and thoufands (lain. 540 

While from the camp, in folemn march, and flow, 

The Britifh move upon the field below, 

And pile their arms in captive bonds confin'd, 

The forefl torture to the foldier's mind. 

Lo ! yonder tablet fhall the eye employ, 

The troops diflblv'd in univerfal joy ! 

A folemn league with European kings 

Convey'd acrofs th' Atlantic on the wings 

Of 
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Of rapid winds, is mark'd with pomp and lays, 

And long diftinguifh'd by memorial praifc. 550 

In military march and gay parade 

The army marfhalTd near yon verdant glade, 

In order ftrift their glitt'ring arms dilplay 

To grace with honours due this feftive day ; 

While numerous crowds upon the hills around 

Rend the furrounding air with joyful found. 

Enfeebled age, fcarce hobbling, moves along, 

And childhood mixes in the happy throng ; 

While near the Chiefs with grateful voices rife, 

To fend their pious incenfe to the fkies. 560 

Th' adjoining (paces glorious fcenes difplay, 
Two armies marfhall'd near in war-array 
Preparing to engage, foon as the fun 
Had o'er the earth his daily courfe begun. 
Lo ! from the heights the numerous troops defcend, 
And on the neighb'ring plain their footftcps bend ; 
The horfe caparifon'd at firft engage, 
And through the long defiles the battle wage ; 
Here part more daring venture on the plains, 
While ftill a greater part behind remains ; 570 

There prefs'd by numbers, with unwilling feet, 
In order unconfiis'd they now retreat, 
And reafcend upon the lofty hill 
In freedom's facred caufe their blood to /pill. 
Confpicuous midft the foremoft ihines the Chief, 
Secures from all attacks, and brines relief 

y 4 To 
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To each o'crpower'd fquadron on the field, 

And leads them into fafety ere they yield. 

Next morn reveals the field deferted wide, 

And Britain's army marching to the tide ; 580 

The native troops behold their camp before 

The hoftile fquadrons haft'ning to the fhore. 

The neighb'ring pillar bears a pidture rare, 
That ftrikes the fenfe with overpow'ring glare. 
A reverend council, of majeftic mien, 
Together on important points convene ; 
All warriors, vers'd in military arts, 
Who through dread times had afted well their parts ; 
Now met to judge the hard, diftrefsful fate 
Of one whofe generous foul effaces hate ; 59° 

Infpires refpeft, aftonilhes and awes, 
And from his foes the tear of pity draws ; 
In fetters bound, alas ! he moves along, 
By crowds attended, an unfeeling throng ; 
To yon dark prifon takes his weary way, 
And bids adieu to every cheering ray ; 
Cut off, alas ! in nature's faireft bloom, 
In foreign climes he finds an early tomb. 
Oh artift ! draw a veil before the fcene 
That dims his eye this life and next between. 600 

The next compartment glitters frefh with arms, 
And oft the native's heart with valour warms; 
A fleet, allied by league, within the bay 
With eafy fail divides its watry way $ 

Then 
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Then drops its anchors in the river's courfe 
And awes the neighb'ring town with mighty force ; 
Not far the troops allied inveft the town, 
And in the cannon's roar its fuff'rings drown ; 
With rival zeal th' invading armies rife, 
And every foldier emuloufly vies 610 

To cut the trenches and throw up the foil, 
And mount the cannon with inceffant toil ; 
The batt'ries, arm'd with cannon, high afcend, 
And with their thund'ring founds th' horizon rend 5 * 
While mortars pour around their fiery glare, 
Sulphureous volumes fill the troubled air ; 
The fhatter'd towers and the nodding wall 
At every fire portend a fudden fall j 
In yonder night-piece, by its glimm'ring rays, 
The moon a ftrong detachment there conveys 620 

To two redoubts the Britifh works before, 
That hurPd defiance o'er the neighb'ring fhore 5 
By darknefe favour'd and the ftarry light 
They mount the ramparts at the dead of night ; 
But watchful (lands the guard, and calls to arms 
His comrades to afluage the war's alarms ; 
Rous'd by his voice they meet on every fide 
To ftem the torrent and the adverfe ride 
Of war, but ovcrpower'd by the fire 
And mark'd with noble fears they now retire $ 630 
Short is their triumph. On difputed ground 
The batt'ries rais'd with cannon fcarce refound 5 

When 
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When lo ! the Britifh at the eve of day, 

Ere the pale moon could in the ether ftray ; 

A vigorous fally make, aflault the tow'r, 

While the whole fbrtrefs pals a carelefs hour ; 

And rufhing boldly on the guard defeat 

Their weak attempts, and force them to retreat ; 

But ftill their prize unable to retain, 

There they to yonder town return again ; 64O 

There rais'd once more the batteries on high 

Illumine with their fire the diftant fky ; 

The cannon now difcharge th' incefiant roar, 

Whofe founds re-echo from the fartheft fhore ; 

Down fall the ramparts of the town around, 

And vaft demolifh'd towers fpread the ground. 

Yon tablets, fix'd in order, next difplay 
The fad events of this lamented day. 
Ere yet the herald brings the found of peace, 
And bids, with joyful voice, their fuff'rings ceafe; 65G 
The natives, rack'd with horror and defpair, 
With violent hands tear their diflicveird hair; 
Some beat their breads and call on heav'n above, 
Imploring mercy and its wonted love ; 
Some run diftra&ed up and down the ftreet, 
And feem to fee a foe in all they meet; 
The hoary head, opprefs'd with pain and grief, 
Proftrate on earth petitions for relief; 
While near the beauteous mother, bath'd in tears, 
ExprefTes for her infant all her fears, 660 

Then 
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Then holds him clofely to her tender breaft, 

And lulls, with foothing voice, his heart to reft* 

Meanwhile the viftor, merciful and brave, 

Whofe heart is ready to forgive and fave, 

Difpatches heralds to proclaim his will, 

And terms which either party fhould fulfil ; 

There fee th' event, the peaceful compaft made, 

The rage of war is veil'd in darkeft fhadc ; 

The town furrenders, and the neighboring foil, 

The Britifh foldiers end their warlike toil ; 670 

No hoftile eye appears, no galling chain 

To vex the feeling mind with cruel pain ; 

See there they leave the town, their late abode, 

With looks compos'd they ftretch along the road, 

Unlike to captives, many an open hand 

Extends to footh the loflcs of the band ; 

While near the fhips allied at anchor ride, 

And proud with triumphs cut the tranquil tide, 

Expand their fails againft the folar rays, 

While in the breeze the ftandard loofely plays. 680 

Near the fam'd fpot the Chief fhall caufe to rife 

A marble column pointing to the ikies, 

Whofe bafe fhall to remoteft rimes relate 

The nation's glory and the Britons' fate ; 

Two marble ftatues in alliance join, 

And friendihip's league in firmeft bond entwine ; 

One nicely ftudious of her graceful fhape, 

Shall hold ripe cluftcrs of the purple grape, 

And 
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And bear upon her breaft the mantling vine, 

Of her peculiar foil defcriptivc fign ; 690 

The other unadorn'd, of youthful mien 

Crown'd with the fruits of fields and meadows green* 

And as (he points where thefe profufely grow, 

The earth's rich fruits fhall to her bofom flow. 

Around th* infeription emblematic forms 

Of veffels fhelter'd from the raging dorms, 

Of arms united in the facred caufe 

Of freedom, to maintain their equal laws j 

The laurel wreath, the cyprefs branching wide, 

The cannon mute, and helmet by its fide, 700 

Shall ferve to grace th' entablature below, 

And with the artift's pow'r and fancy glow j 

Oft fhall the trav'ller in his journey ftay, 

As through the province he fhall take his way, 

And read the ftory with a feeling eye, 

Then turn the field of batde to defcry ; 

To mark the ravages of civil war, 

The cannon burft, that founded from afar; 

The batt'ries ltill with threat'ning front appear, 

And ramparts piere'd, bedew'd with many a tear; 71* 

The plowman too, as near he turns the foil, 

Shall folace with the tale his daily toil j, 

And, as he reads, his breaft to deeds infpire, 

Feel his mind burn with patriotic fire j 

Shall truft he could heroic adts achieve, 

And in the furrow fixt his plough fhall leave ; 

A moment 
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A moment paufe, then to his work apply ; 
Perchance a broken fword fhall catch his eye, 
Or fradtur'd helmet, without nodding plume, 
Which many years fhall not with ruft confume ; 720 
And as he turns the fragments on the field 
Of glitt'ring lpears, of target, or of fhieldj 
His heart fhall heave with many a broken figh, 
And weep the fate of thofc who thus muft die. 
Oft fhall the aged native of the clime, 
Adorn'd with filver locks by lapfe of time, 
Lead his young fons this column to furvey, 
And bid them oft frequent the facred way ; 
And read the ftory how their fathers bled, 
For whom their noble blood they bravely fhed ; 730 
Then mark with joy their patriot virtue rife, 
While all the father beams forth from his eyes. 
An aftive fcene the next compartment bears ; 
War, raging War, his bloody forehead rears 5 
The Chief, in prime of life, fhall boldly dare 
To face the Britifh, and in dangers fhare ; 
Behold the army, on the rifing ground, 
Drawn up in order wait the trumpet's found •, 
The fun had now, with high meridian ray, 
lllumin'd far and wide the vernal day ; 740 

The cannon pours its thunder o'er the plain, 
And levels undiftinguifh'd heaps of flain ; 
The foe advances nearer to the line, 
And tow'rds the thickeft woods the troops incline ; 

There 



334 THE COLUMBIAD. Boo* xx # 

There valour lhines, and prowefs fingly plies, 

And man with man his native vigour tries 5 

The fame undaunted Chief there takes the field, 

To adverfc war's events untaught to yield ; 

Lo ! from the upper trafts he now defcends, 

And with his numerous troops his marches bends 750 

To meet the army with the quickeft fpeed, 

And on the field to conquer or to bleed * 

From yonder rapid ftream he takes his way, 

And meets the Britifh at the dawn of day ; 

The champaign echoes firft with warlike din, 

And dreams of blood diftain the foil within ; 

The various conteft doubtful long remains, 

And numerous heroes fall upon the plains ; 

The vanquilh'd now retire within the wood, 

And thro' the covert ftain their arms with blood ; 760 

Superior numbers there on ev'ry fide 

Succeed each other as die rolling tide ; 

Their numerous cavalry with rapid feet 

Attack the Britilh, and the foot retreat ; 

Lo ! there they faft retire, but in defpite 

Of numbers ftill maintain a ftubborn fight t 

Clofe to the camp the native troops purfue, 

And with intrepid hearts the war renew ; 

But now the battle clos'd, now ceas'd the fires, 

The Chief withdraws his forces and retires. 770 

In yonder niche a warrior brave appears, 
At whofe untimely fate the nation's tears 

From 
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From aged eyes and youth's profufely flow, 
Oft as yon painting they difcern below ; 
Ye famous bulwarks and thou antique tow'r ! 
-Whom armies oft affail'd, with warlike pow'r, 
From thund'ring cannon's mouth, that echoed o'er 
Thy vaft majeftic rivers verdant lhore j 
Before your walls he draws his fword again, 
And hofts oppofing levels with the plain ; 780 

But ah ! too foon the will of heav'n decreed 
His fate before the hoftile forts to bleed ; 
The deadly balls transfix his inmoft bread, 
And there confign him to eternal reft. 

Pathetic fcene ! in yon compartment fee 
The beauteous female bend her fainting knee ; 
With unfufpicious mind of danger near 
She fits amidft her children void of fear ; 
Oh could fuch innocence provoke a foe ! 
Could mode ft worth deferve fo foul a blow ? 790 

Unfeeling wretch ! in demon-form and face 
Difguis'd thou ftiamcft all the human race ; 
Thou know'ft nor father's nor a mother's care, 
Nor e'er (halt childrens fweet carefles (hare ; 
Hold, murd'rer, hold thy facrilegious hand, " 

Nor thus with horrid crimes defiJe the land ; 
No human form begat, or mother preft 
Thy infant image to her tender breaft ; 
A tiger gave thee birth, and tigrefc food, 
And nurs'd diee midft her howling (avage brood, 80a 

Pale 



336 THE COLUMBIAD. BOOK It* 

Pale is that check, where rofes fpread their bloom, 

And youthful health defied the mournful tomb * 

Oh ! fee the colour of her lips decay, 

Her eye, of late fo radiant, dies away ; 

Her blood congeals, her fpirit mounts on high, 

Relu&ant mixing with her kindred fky ; 

Alas ! fweet babes, your efforts are in vain 

To call your tender mother back again j 

In vain ye cry, in vain ye claim her ear, 

A clay-cold corpfe fhe lies upon the bier. 810 

With fplendid luftre yon divifion fhines, 
The nation now the wreath of peace intiwnes j 
The gladfome morning rifes on the plain, 
So lately moiften'd with the blood of (lain ; 
Diflblv'd in joy the feftive bands appear, 
And every heart expands with jocund cheer 5 
Triumphal arches on the ceded ground 
Raife their curv'd fronts in equal fpace around; 
The country nymphs, adorn'd with chaplets gay, 
With choiceft garlands drew the facred way ; 820 

And deck the columns with die vernal flow'rs 
Cull'd with their lily-hands from various bow'rs ; 
Here quits the Britifli Garrifon the fhore 
In numerous boats, that cut with pliant oar 
The river's vaft profound and azure waves, 
YThich yon arm'd vefTels in its current laves * 
Amid the concourfe banifh'd from the foil, 
A crowd bewail their lands, whofe former toil 

Tcraper'd 
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Temper'd their joys and made the day lerene 

To pais with trueft zeft life's varying fcene; 830 

What anguifh racks that heart, which leaves the plain, 

The fpot of youthful mirth, where many a fwain 

Has tun'd his pipe to freedom's happy fong, 

As down the field he fteer'd his plough along ; 

While the lark mounting with his lovely tale, 

Reecho'd through the windings of the vale. 

Swift fails the fhip, alas ! what piercing grief! 

What realms to yon fick mind can give relief? 

That quits for ever his patenjal home, 

Compell'd in other regions far to roam. 840 

Perhaps in this deferted town remains 

An aged father bow'd with years and pains, 

Decrepit, faint, unable to remove, 

Or round the World a wand'ring exile rove ; 

Who fooner than forfake his native walls, 

A vidtim to the hoftile foldier falls ; 

Preferring, rather than by flight to fave 

His life, within his native place a grave; 

Perhaps a brother burfting nature's chain 

Supports the new republick's infant reign; 850 

Cloath'd in her arms prepares her wars to wage, 

And fhed his kindred's blood in party rage ; 

Deaf to the voice of love he ftays behind, 

Unmov'd by pray'rs, and faithlefs as the wind ; 

He fees the fleet departing from the view, 

Nor waves his hand to bid the lad adieu ; 

Z The 
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The gale fucceeds, the land and town retire, 

Another foil employs their fole defire ; 

There on the adverfe fide the bufy fwarms, 

Extend along the plain with burnifh'd arms, 860 

Reflecting far the glitt'ring folar ray, 

And adding to the fplendor of the day j 

With full triumphal mufic trumpets found, 

The choral bands reecho far around j 

The troops advance in order through the plain, 

In long fucceflion to their town again ; 

High on a milk-white deed the Chief appears, 

While down his check flow joy's cxpreffive tears ; 

Slow through the arch with flow'rets crown'd his way 

He takes, and joins the choirs triumphant lay j 870 

Before they reach the walls, the gates expand, 

And hail the great defender of their land -, 

Within he enters, when his patriot mind, 

Free from important cares, exults to find 

The wifli'd relief to all his lengthen'd woes, 

From civil wars his country's lov'd repofe 5 

Then to the temple's facred dome he bends, 

And mix'd among the throng the fteps afcends - 9 

His pious duty clos'd, he paffes o'er 

The public buildings and commercial fhore; 88a 

The feftive crowds his footfteps clofe attend, 

And with their joyful fhouts th' horizon rend, 

O happy artift ! in whofe riper life 

The world beholds an end of civil ftrife -, 

Who 



ICOKtx. TttE COLttMBlAD. ^39 

Who born within blcft freedom's happy feat, 

The bold defign conceived to Complete 

Her youthful vi&ories with pcncill'd (kill, 

And in her fons the third of fame inftil ; 

O drain each nerve, bid genius 9 fountain flow, 

With energetic fire and rapture glow; 89a 

When in this lad compartment thou (halt give 

To figure grace, and make the portrait live* 

The noble Chie£ calPd by his country's voice, 

Shall haden to approve its wifed choice ; 

And to the feat of government repair 

To lead its councils with his prudent care ; 

In folemn guife he takes his courfe along 

The flow'ry meads amidd th' applauding throng, 

When near the city's walls vad numbers meet 

To hail their father and embrace his feet ; 900 

From ev'ry region num'rous crowds appear, 

Youth, manhood, and old age in didant rear* 

While acclamations rend the air, and joys 

Pervade the group with loud inceflant noife ; 

Arriv'd within the gate a higher train 

Precedes him through the city back again ; 

While the fhrill trumpets found, the clarions raife 

In lofty fong the Chief's exalted praife ; 

Through various dreets they lead in deep array, 

The virgins drewing flow'rs along the way; 910 

Till, where the rev'rend council feated wait, 

The Chief triumphant moves in folemn gait; 

z 2 With 
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With modeft fpeech addrefies all around, 
While general plaudits through the dome rcfound. 
No envy lurks within with jealous eye, 
Harmonious Friendfhip leaves her native Iky, 
And fills each bread, th' important fcene is feal'dj 
And in their choice the civil wounds are heal'd. 
The trumpets found again, the cannons roar, 
And echo from the neighb'ring river's fhore : 920 

Hence peace fhall crown thy borders, happy foil ! 
Nor more fhall war difturb the ploughman's toil, 
Save when the fwarthy Indian bends his bow, 
And dares infult thy fmiling fields below j 
Or when his tribe to lawlefs ravage leads, 
To fpoil thy infant towns and verdant meads, 
Thy veteran armies fhall th' invading flood 
Repel, and ftain the plain with Indian blood. 
Whene'er they fhall thy colonies aflail, 
Their numerous fons thy vengeance fhall bewail, 930 
Till, leff 'ning by degrees, the native race 
Shall lofe through all the clime its name and trace. 
Remoteft groves fhall fill, and towns fhall rife, 
Where now the human eye ne'er views the fkies : 
J he foil that ne'er the yellow harveft bore, 
But retted barren as this fandy fhore, 
Shall feel the plough, the fruitful feed receive, 
And by rich culture all its pow'rs retrieve. 
The mighty rivers that from yonder fource 
Defcend down to the fea in various courfe, 940 

Shall 
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Shall bear the produft of the grateful field, 
And in return a foreign commerce yield. 
New fruits (hall thrive, new provinces extend, 
And o'er the Miflifippi culture bend 
Its progrefs j neither forefts nor the lakes, 
Where his parch'd throat the favage tiger flakes, 
Shall bound the efforts of the human mind, 
Or to their limits hold the arts confin'd. 
Thus (hall this weftern world in fplendor bright 
Increafe, and fpread abroad its beams of light : 950 
As fome fix'd ftar amid the fhining iky 
Revolving, unperceiv'd by mortal eye, 
Through many ages, till the ftudious feer 
Brings to his view the rolling planet near, 
The conftcllation new and grand difplays 
To worlds aftonifh'd its refulgent rays. 
Here muft I pauie, the will of righteous Heav'n 
Has thus decreed, nor further pow'r has giv'n." 
He (pake, and vanifh'd from Columbus' fight, 
Immers'd beneath the waves in darkeft night. 960 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Columbus fails from the continent and arrives at Kabella, where he 
meets his brother Bartholomew, who had condu&ed thither a fleet 
from Spain. From him he hears the unfuccefsful event of his 
embafly to Britain. The irregularities of the Spaniards provoke 
the Indians to revenge, who hold a council together, in which 
the paffions, in the characters of demons, fpread their influence ; 
theiflue of which is the marching of the Indiana in a body to 
attack the Spaniards. Columbus prepares his forces to meet 
them in the Vega Real. He attacks them in the night, and 
gains a complete vidory. Afterwards he marches through the 
ifland and overawes the inhabitants. Columbus finds it neceflary 
to impofe a tribute on the Indians ; at which they become (b dis- 
heartened as to take. ^e. fatal refcltuion of not (owing their land, 
in hopes of ftarving the Spaniards, which in the end proved 
fatal to numbers of their own tribes, and did not affed the Spa- 
niards, owing to a fleet arriving from Spain with provifions. 
After this he commiflions his brother to tranfport the colony from 
Ifabella to a more convenient fituatipn, on the oppoftte fide of the 
ifland, and to "build San Domingo, while he himfelf fails on a 
voyage of difcovery. His brother accordingly fends part of the 
colony to begin the fort, and removes foon afterwards with the 
reft After the building was complete, he marches at the head 
of feme troops into different parts of the ifland to fat$e& the in* 
habitants, who rebelled again, but were fubdued by the Spaniards. 
In the mean time a mutiny broke out among thofe left at San 
Domingo, headed by Roldan, who, by fpecious arguments, fe- 
duces his countrymen to revolt. Diego Columbus preferves San 
Domingo from their violence, and drives the rebels as far as the 
province of Xaragua, where Roldan entices the natives to join 
him, and foon after many Spaniards, juft arrived on that coaft by 
accident from Europe to fettle in the colony of San Domingo. 
In the mean time the commanders of the (hips fet fail, and arriving 
(afe at San Domingo wait upon Columbus to explain their conduit 
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Next morn the mountains 1 tops with golden ray 

Adorn'd, and uiher'd in the profp'rous day, 

Columbus wakes his crew from balmy fleep, 

And hoifts his mainfail for the briny deep. 

The gale propitious rifes from the land, 

They weigh their anchor and fbrfake the ftrand ; 

The fails ibon filTd, the fcamen, free from toil, 

Long view'd with wiftiful eyes the new-found foil: 

Nor ceas'd they looking, till the mountain's height, 

Far left behind, had vanifh'd from their fights 10 

Swift fails the veflfel through the tranquil fca, 

And lands them fkfe at Ifabclla's key. 

A crowd approached the beach with eager eyes, 

But foremoft of the throng his brother flies 

To greet Columbus on his life return, 

When both their bofoms with afitdtion bum, 

And 



/ 
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And warm dcfirc their mutual thoughts t' unbend 

In focial converfe with a faithful friend. 

Retir'd within his manfion thus begun 

Columbus; " Oh, my brother, throughly run ao 

O'er thy adventures fince we parted laft, 

On what far diftant fhores thou hall been caft ; 

What coafts detain'd thee, or what fov'reign ftatcs 

Have with their cool indiff'rence damp'd our fetes. 

Could noble Henry, on the Britifli throne, 

Confign thee in negleft thy lot to moan ? 

Fame fpeaks him great, fagacious, rich, and wife* 

A prince by nature form'd for cnterprilc. 

Did he accefs deny thee to his court, 

And with his nobles make our plan his (port ? 30 

Alas ! thy abfence thefe fucceflive years 

Has oft o'erwhelm'd me with dejefting fears." 

" O brother, when to Britain's far-fam'd ihore," 
He faid, " againft whofe clifis the furges roar, 
I fteer'd my courfe 5 alas ! I chane'd to meet, 
In fight of land, a roving pirate's fleet, 
Which feiz'd my little bark, my treafures found, 
And on their veffePs deck my body bound : 
Then hoifting fail they veer'd their courfe about, 
Infulting my misfortunes with their fhout, 40 

And ent'ring with their fleet a northern port, 
Defended by their tribe within a fort, 
They clofe confin'd me in a difmal jail, 
Without a friend my fufPrings to bewail. 

At 
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At length from thence, about the dead of night, 

Efcaping fecredy, I took my flight, 

And fafe arriv'd in London, mean and poor, 

Where long I vended maps from door to door, 

To earn with credit my requir'd fupport, 

And with a drefs equip me for the court* 50 

Succefs attends an honeft artift's (kill, 

My charg'd inftru&ions I could foon fulfil : 

To court I now repair'd, and laid before 

The king and nobles my much- valued lore. 

With approbation all my plans were prais'd, 

And all my hopes with expectations rais'd : 

But their exceffive caution foiFd my fchemes, 

And all the nobles calFd them pleafing dreams. 

My hopes defeated, I could not renew 

My offer, but to England bade adieu. 60 

For Spain I then fet out, and in my way 

At Paris, much fatigu'd, prolong'd my ftay, 

Till hearing of your voyage, and the climes 

Now firft found out, unknown to former times, 

And that your fleet would fhortly fail again, 

And you embark upon th* Atlantic main 5 

I foon my journey haften'd to purfue, 

And with mcreas'd difpatch to Cadiz flew, 

But there, unhappy man, arriv'd too late, 

Such was the cruel order of my fate ; 70 

Your fleet had lately left the port with fails 

propitious, and embrae'd the fav'ring gales. 

Oft 
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Oft I lamented my compulfivc (lay, 

And oft reproach 'd my flow and long delay: 

The Spanifh prince, to cafe my pungent grief, 

Applied, with ftudious care, the bcft relief; 

With due refpeft recciv'd me and regard, 

And own'd his favours fhort of your reward ; 

Bade me conduft a fleet with full command, 

And in your track approach this new-found land." 80 

" When firft I fent thee to the Britifh throne," 
Replied the Chief, " to make my offers known, 
I heard and long rever'd its monarch's name, 
Admir'd his virtues, and extolTd his fame. 
And who fo proper in a new-found foil 
To head a colony, and aid its toil ; 
To fix its bafis dear to human kind, 
And other worlds in links of union bind 5 
To plant a country with its objedt pure, 
And to his fubje&s bleflings great enfure. 90 

Ambition might to nobleft ends afpire, 
And vaft dominion with its pow'r acquire ; 
Ambition, that fhould gen'rous views embrace, 
Of higheft import to the human race. 
Beneath the Britifh king's protecting hand 
I wifh'd to found upon this diftant land 
A kingdom worthy of the parent ftate, 
To fhare its adverfe or its profp'rous ftate. 
As legiflator of this nafcent realm, 
To govern with a juft and patient helm ; iocr 

Like 
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Like a new Orpheus, my moft able (kill 
Should all its duties faithfully fulfil, 
To teach the idle favage equal law, 
Within the pale of culture Indians draw, 
And then implant Religion's wife decrees, 
And bend to government their ftubborn knees* 
But this is paft, the gracious queen of Spain, 
Intruded to my care acrofs the main 
Her fleet, to realize my fanguine hope, 
And with each danger to advantage cope. 1 io 

From Palo's port I fet my ventrous fail, 
And often ftruggled with the adverfe gale ; 
But all my wifhes with fuccefs were crown'd, 
I made the land and fertile iflands found. 
Upon a fecond voyage late I deer'd, 
And to remoter climes my canvafs veer'd : 
Nor fruitlefs was my fearch, I made the (hore 
Which European ne'er had feen before ; 
The ax its thickeft forefts (hall pervade, 
And open thro' its woods the fpacious glade. 120 

With terror ftruck wild beads (hall further dray, 
And quit their dens befmear'd with bloody prey : 
The earth, exuberant in ufelefs weeds, 
Shall cherifh in her bread the ploughman's feeds. 
The poifon'd foil (hall feel the folar heat, 
And render'd pure the planter's wifhes meet : 
Uprooted pines and trunks of lofty trees, 
That choak'd the plain anddopp'dthe wholefome breeze* 

The 
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The upright afh and wide-expanded oak, 
Shall fall beneath the woodman's fturdy ftroke, 13a 
The ftagnant waters in a vent below 
Shall leave the marfti, and in a channel flow : 
Inftead of pois'nous plants that horror bring, 
The treafore of the hufbandman (hall fpring. 
The flocks (hall gambol on their grafly bed, 
Where hideous ferpents deadly poifon Ihed : 
The arts (hall flourifh with their genial fway, 
And fpread the light of intellectual day." 
Meanwhile the colony dilpers'd abroad 
The timid Indians through the country aw'd, 140 

As if fet free from difcipline and laws 
They fcorn'd reftraint, betray'd their noble caufc -, 
In ftraggling parties fcatter'd o'er the plains, 
And liv'd upon the natives' frugal gains \ 
With infolence that inoflenfive race 
Abus'd, and brought upon their name difgracc 
Long while the Indians thus infulted bore 
Th' affronts, and filently bedew'd the fliorc, 
That fhore, where lately they had wander'd free, 
And feem'd the only fov'reigns of the fea. 150 

Long time diflembled they their poignant griefs 
At laft in council they devis'd relief, 
When thus an Indian Chief his peers belpokc, 
<c How long (hall we endure this grievous yoke, 
Brave warriors all ! intolerable the chain ; 
It racks my very foul, it fires my brain, 

A town 
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A town is built, and ramparts high furround. 

Tremendous forts arife on different ground: 

Our late extended fields contra&cd grow, 

They feize on all, they plant, they reap, they fow. 160 

To fettle in our country here they come, 

And from diftrefs forfake their diftant home. 

Our lands in cultivation will produce 

Enough for our confumption and our ufe ; 

But not to famifli'd guefts fupport afford, 

Who in their ftorchoufe our rich harvefts hoard 

We afk but fmall proportions ev'ry day 

Of food, our nature's cravings to allay ; 

But thefe our guefts with greedinefs devour 

The fruits that come within their reach and pow'r. 1 ya 

One Spaniard more than fev'ral Indians eats, 

His diet's various and profufe his meats ; 

His hunger feems infatiable and keen, 

Too much for nature's calls and human mien. 

Their country they have left, becaufe the foil 

Deceiv'd the planter's hopes and daily toil : 

The harveft ne'er adorns their barren plain, 

Their frozen fields ne'er wave with golden grain? 

Immoderate love of food denies them reft, 

And want of Indian maize diftrafts their breaft. i%q 

No hope remains the Spaniards will retire, 

They ev'ry day a frefh domain acquire. 

Slow famine threatens to deftroy our race, 

Oppreflion tears us from our wives' embrace, 

And 
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And Italics with violence through our happy fields, 

Or in our village dreadful fcourges wields. 

Roufe, roufe to arms, our laft and beft refource, 

Attack th' invaders with united force ; 

Aflumc your courage, and drive far away 

Yon ftrangers, whence the fun with genial ray 190 

Luxuriant fmiles in never-ceafing round, 

To their own frozen climes and barren ground." 

He fpake, the paflions work with direful charm, 
And to vindictive deeds their bofoms warm : 
Revenge rufh'd foremoft of the furious tribe, 
And all the councilors his words imbibe ; 
In form an Indian, but in voice a fiend, 
Whofe eyes dart fire, and founds th' horizon rend. 

" How long fhall fear our thoughts and deeds rcftrain ? 
Shall we, infenfible to lofs and pain, 2O0 

In tamencfs humbly crouch and kifs the rod, 
And love th' oppreflbr as our folar God ? 
Or rather to that fource of joy appeal, 
And make th* invaders our refentment feel ? 
Am I not able to redrefs my wrongs, 
To whom the fite of their refort belongs ? 
With unrelenting rancour I'll purfue, 
And vengeance exercife and {till renew. 
No change fhall from my heart their crimes efface, 
No years the memory of th' offence erafe ; aiO 

Such outrage unprovok'd, of deepeft dye, 
Inflames the heart, and fteels the tend'reft eye 3 

My 
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My wrongs I'll wreak, revenge infli& with (peed, 
And all my tribe ihall glory in the deed." 

Hatred, with thoufand tongues malicious, heard 
His kindred pafiion, and his vifage rear'd 
In fhape of numerous caziques of the coaft, 
Who raised on high their vaunting favage boaft. 
u The Spaniards with impunity no more 
Infeft our towns and fpread upon the fhore : aao 

Too long they rang'd licentious o'er our plain. 
Too long they plunder'd, to return again* 
The fignal to our valiant troops we gave, 
•And bade them neither fpare the foe, nor fave : 
Inflam'd with rancour at their odious name, 
They fiaughter'd all, where'er the wretches came j 
Where'er through fields of growing maize they ftray, 
The thoughtlefs vi&ims fall an eafy prey ; 
We fcalp'd them all, and bore the trophies home, 
So let th' invaders dare again to roam." 230 

Up ftarted Rage, and kindled to a flame, 
And thus upbraided their inglorious fhamc : 
cc Dwells there in Indian breafts a wifti for peace, 
T* embrace our foes, and thirft of vengeance ceafc ? 
Can any treacherous quit our caufe and reft, 
When courage animates from breaft to bread ? 
I know but one who now our caufe betrays, 
And meanly on the Spaniards fawns for praife : 
O, could I meet him on th* embattled field, 
His boafted friends fbould prove a feeble fhield 1 240 

A a My 
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My arm flhould make him public vengeance feel, 

And proftrate as a traitor vainly kneel. 

Soon will he know th' invader's cruel pride, 

And in our villages for Ihelter hide : 

War I proclaim on him and his allies, 

Till rooted out in general facrifice 

The Spanifh armies kifs our native ground. 

And their huge tow'rs in ruins fall around. 

Into your chikfrens' minds my wrath inftil, 

And bid them execute their prince's will : ago 

The tiger with inftindive fury burns, 

And on- the fierce purfuer gnafliing tarns, 

Nor ceafes till he drinks the hunter's blood, 

Or crimibns with Ins owrt the cryftal flood. 

Struck with an arrow in the battle's rage, 

Did I through fear the bleeding wound afluage ? 

I tore it inftant from the reeking wound. 

Broke with my teeth and dalh'd k on the ground : 

So will I neither pity nor forgive, 

Nor (pare th' invaders, while in arms I live* 260 

Roufe then, ye youths, from floth, ye chofen band, 

Attack th' invaders of your native land : 

Our comrade's bones ev'n now uncover 'd lie, 

Their bloody beds unwafh'd for vengeance cry ; 

Their fpirits rail againft our love of eafe, 

Roufe from your mats, let us their (hades appeaie. 

No longer fir, no more recline the head, 

The hatchet raife, confole the fokmn dead ; 

Bid 
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Bid them in quiet reft, devoid of care, 

Th' avenging arrow whizzes through the air. ajo 

Want ye a Chief your forces to precede, 

To fing the war fong and to triumph lead ? 

Behold me arm'd to take the martial field, 

To lie in ambulh and the hatchet wield." 

The numerous tongues of Hatred 'mid the crowd 
Their free confent and choice exprefc'd aloud : 
The leaders hafte their fquadrons to the fight, 
And in the common caufe their pow'rs unite. 
The Chief, felefted for his talents rare, 
Aflumes the high command and guardian care, 28<> 
Aflembles on the heights his numerous force, 
And down the fteep defcent direfts his courfe. 
Ten other Chiefs beneath his fov'reign fway 
Attend his fteps, equipp'd in war array; 
Each leads ten thoufand warriors to the field, 
Some bend the bow, and fome the hatchet wield. 
Amid the filence lblemn and profound 
They march without a voice, without a found * 
Before them as their leader (talks along, 
He thus repeats the war-infpiring fong. 290 

" Great God of war, Arcikoui, thro* tnc wind 
Thy couriers fpur, and urge our troops behind 
To ftrcw with hoftile ranks the fertile plain, 
And drink the blood of foreign warriors (lain ; 
Infpir'd by thee we raife the hatchet high, 
And make our progrefs to thy native iky. 

a a 2 And 
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And thou, jull Meflbn, aid our righteous caufc, 

Dircft our darts to favc thy flighted laws ; 

Whole armies (hall upon thine altars bleed, 

And dreams of Spanifh blood thy incenfc feed ; 300 

But chiefly thou, who in the flcies fublime 

Revifit'ft with thy warmth this fertile clime ; 

Reanimating with thy vivid ray 

Unnumber'd creatures, tenants for a day \ 

Increafe our force, give vigour to our bow, 

And make the Spanifh blood profufcly flow \ 

Before all thee, bright fun, perpetual fource 

Of joy, as in thy fiery daily courfc 

Thou darteft on this world thy fplendor bright, 

We now invoke to aid, great God of light ! 310 

Fountain of life, fertility and joy, 

Th' invaders of thy favour'd realms annoy ; 

Exert thy pow'r, thy radiant beams difplay, 

And give fuccefs to my adventVous lay ; 

Soon fhall our arrows level with the ground 

Our foes, and heaps on heaps fall proftrate round $ 

At ftated feafons fhall thy feaft return, 

And bright thy emblem on thy altar burn ; 

Th* admiring nations fhall thy rays adore, 

And fing thy glories on the utmoft fhore." 320 

Meanwhile th' impending danger rapid fpread, 
And filTd the colony with ferious dread ; 
The Spaniards fearful of th' event unite, 
And to their Chief's direftion in the fight 

Submit, 
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Submit, eftablifhing again his pow'r, 
On him they reft t' avert the fatal hour; 
Columbus, confeious of the danger, calls 
With inftant fpeed his troops before the walls, 
And thus divides his cares to every Chief, 
When to attack, and where to fend relief. 330 

" Th' occafion claims our ftrength of mind to meet 
The foes, and flop their near approaching feet ; 
This night our bold attack and fight begin, 
When darknels favours moll the battle's din; 
You, brother, lead th' advane'd and foremoft line, 
To you, Don Pedro, I the next confign ; 
And thou, Aranda, the referve fhalt guide, 
Obey my rules and in your Chief confide." 
He fpake, and inftant bravely led the way, 

His march beginning at the clofe of day, 340 

A Plain there is of greateft length, and wide, 

Extending fev'ral miles from fide to fide ; 

Of open furface and of level fite, 

And well adapted for the war by night ; 

Its name was Vega Real, here their ftand 

And ftation took the native Indian band; 

Columbus feiz'd the moment to aflail 

The foes, and of their ignorance avail ; 

The thund'ring engine fpreads its dire alarms, 

And fire tremendous iflues from their arms* 350 

The Indians, filTd with terror and difmay, 

To fome fafe refuge take their rapid way ; 

a a 3 But 
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But ere they reach in flight the diftant glade, 
Befriended by the night's obfeureft (hade, 
The cavalry purfue with vehement force, 
And with impetuous fwiftnefs flop their courfe ; 
The Spanifli maftiffs, in their nature bold, 
And urg'd to fiercenefs feize with greedy hold, 
And pull the trembling vi&ims to the ground, 
While mournful cries thro' neighb'ring fields refound ; 36c* 
Th* unnumber'd dead diftrefs the feeling eyes, 
The dying melt the heart with piteous fighs 5 
While crowds of pris'ners drag the captive chain, 
And pour their vows their freedom to regain j 
The few that under fhelter of the night 
To woods remote fecurely took their flight; 
Opprefs'd with grief, abandon'd to defpair, 
Beat their fad breafts, and raging tore their hair j 
Unftrung their bows, their poifon'd arrows broke, 
And bent reluftant to the Spanifh yoke. 373 

The hatchet and the fpear were thrown away, 
Their martial ardour haften'd to decay 5 
So unexpe&ed rag'd the Spanifli fword, 
Such fudden vengeance on the Indians pour'd ; 
like the quick flafli of light'ning through the flcy 
Darts and portends the brooding tempeft nigh ? 
And oft begins the wide deftroying ftorm, 
Which foon unite, and nature's works deform. 
Columbus, now triumphant o'er the plain, 
Interred the bodies of the numerous (lain 5 380 

The 



book xs T»Er columbiad; 2$<y 

The Indians thus difpers'd, no daring foes 
Rife up rebellious, or his pow'r oppofe ; 
With chofen troops he marches through the ifle, 
And fev'ral days furveys the various foil j 
Frequents their towns, and to the Spanifh fway 
Subje&s, and gives them orders to obey ; 
Amidft his progrefs words afiail'd his ear 
In doleful accents, where the Chief drew near. 

f c Alas ! how hard our lot ! to work and grief 
Devoted viftims, ne'er to find relief! 390 

How long we labour through the fcorching day, 
, Beneath the piercing fun's meridian ray ! 
What clofe attention muft our minds engage ! 
No refpite cheers the heart of youth or age; 
Our thoughts with forefight rack'd, our trembling knees 
Invoke in vain, in vain implore for eafe ; 
A tribute, faid he ? tribute of our gold, 
Or we and all our families be fold ? 
Bright God of day ! why thus augment our fears ? 
What notions thefe, which thus aflault our ears ? 400 
We that have pafs'd in indolence our lives, 
And fed luxurious on our well-ftor'd hives, 
Have rovkl at large devoid of wafting care, 
Have rang'd as feather'd fongfters of the air, 
Have unmolefted iipp'd the honied flow'r, 
And found no limits to the jocund hour 5 
While in meridian heat the (hady grove 
Of orange, or of citron, bleft our love % 

a a 4 Where 
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Where fruits fpontaneous roft on ev'ry fide 
To greet the lover and his faithful bride $ 410 

Unable to exert or perfeverc 
In galling induftry the tedious year, 
Alas ! beneath the burden foon muft faint 
Lamenting liberty's unjuft rcftrainti 
Yet fure the Chieftain's nature meek and mild* 
Or virtue's femblance hath our hearts beguil'd* 
For often have I feen the tender tear 
Start from his eyes, when on the mournful bier 
Some dead companion of his journey lay 
A pallid corpfe, or lump of lifelefs clay -, 420 

Humane of heart he felt our grievous woe, 
And bade the ftreams of fympathy to flow. 
Unhappy people ! kindly would he treat 
Your forrows, but in vain ye now repeat 
Your ardent vows, the fatal die is caft, 
Your freedom's loft, your joy's for ever paft* 
My warm impatience fcorns all temperate bounds* 
My tongue refufes nature's chafter founds ; 
Defpair has feiz'd my heart, the league is broke, 
. 'Tis ours to feek deliv'rance from this yoke ; 430 

Let famine rage, th' oppreflbrs then may feel 
A torment more deftrudive than the fteel 5 
Alas ! in vain our armies ftrove before 
T' expel th' invaders from our native ihore $ 
But now we nor exert our ufual toil, 
Nor this year fpw with mai?e our fertile foil. 

The 



BOOKX. THE COLUMBIAD. 36I 

The Manioc hence fhall ceafe to yield its fruits, 

And all we planted fhall difclofe its roots ; 

Adieu ye groves beneath whofe fhady bow'rs 

High arch'd, and redolent of various flow'rs, 440 

We, happy lovers, in the heat reclin'd, 

And oft at eve your fragrant boughs intwin'd ; 

No more we haunt you with the female choir, 

No more the zephyrs fhall their thin attire 

Expand, and to the fight unveil their charms, 

Ah me ! remembrance fweet my bofom warms ; 

To caverns of the mountains we retreat, 

Where human eye fhall ne'er obferve our fteL 

Ye cruel Spaniards ! ye may now obtain 

Our barren fields, our untill'd ufelefs plain." 450 

" Alas ! deluded people, cried the Chie£ 

Oft as he heard th' expreflions of their grief 

Rcfounding through the air, where'er he bent 

His journey, or reported in his tent ; 

How partial is your judgment of my life, 

So much averfe to war and civil ftrife ! 

Whofe conftant ftudy is perpetual peace, 

To aid the injur'd, and th' opprefs'd releafe ; 

But if compell'd by fate to mournful war, 

Kelu&ant to refound the trumpet far, 46a 

With honour foremoft every league to bind, 

And fleer my conduct with an honeft mind j 

In all attempts to civilize your race 

I never fought your /urn or difgrace * 

The 
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The bounds of virtue ne'er o'erftepp'd in zeal 

To ferve my Mafter or the public weal ; 

Jealous of any ftain upon my name, 

Irjuftly priz'd my yet unfpotted fame ; 

And would not hand it down to future times, 

In bloody annals of thefe fruitful climes ; 470 

Or fhame my deeds with treach'ry and deceit, 

And cloud with horror my life's laft retreat; 

Self-int'reft ne'er fhall triumph in my bread 

O'er public good, or fpoil my eyelid's reft; 

Reafon its influence fhall largely fpread, 

And pure religion to perfection lead ; 

I wifh'd not to deftroy your equal ftate, 

Or rob its fweets, or change your eafy fate ; 

Perennial leifurc ftill your happy fwains 

Had blefs'd, and gladden'd, if it could, your plains. 480 

I harbour'd not a wifh t* exchange for toil 

Your eafe, nor bade you cultivate the foil ; 

The plan I undertook, to fettle here, 

Was form'd upon extenfive fcale, to fteer 

In unmokfted fafety, yet with arms 

Sufficient to withftand your rafli alarms ; 

That they were competent t' uphold my caufe, 

Our forts protect, give energy to laws, 

Our vict'ry proves, and no external force 

That ye can bring, fhall flop my zealous courfe. 496 

My fcheme of government was mild, and fram'd 

For focial good, not at deftrudtion aim'd, 

To 
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To keep, on all occafions of your ftrife, 
A neutral conduit and impartial life ; 
Without reftri&ions conftantly to trade 
With all your nations on the plain or glade ; 
Vain is th' attempt to defolate the ground, 
The mifery will upon yourfelves rebound ; 
Dire famine muft with ten-fold ruin hafte, 
And peftilence with baleful power wafte 500 

Your tribes, then numerous heaps ftiall lifelefs fall, 
And oft in vain for friendly fuccour call ; 
CompelPd this heavy tribute to impofe 
By dread ncceflity and vengeful foes, 
I might excufes plead enough t* affuage 
Your rafli refolves and unrelenting rage ; 
Why on th* occafion's lpur I deviate wide, 
And from my ufual mildnefs turn afide ; 
Intrigues abounding in the court of Spain 
By men, who height of power to regain 5 id 

Stop at no falfehoods, enmity malign, 
T* effeft my fall, and compafs their defign ; 
Too eafy they fucceed, the royal ear, 
Too often flwt to truth, will flatt'ry bear, 
And cherifh artful fawners in its bread, 
Deftru&ive to a faithful fervant's reft ; 
Too quick the fatal draught diffufes wide, 
While grin the flatt'rers, and their prince deride ; 
Too far the poifon fpreads, the viftim bleeds, 
The fawner triumphs, while his king he leads." 520 

Meanwhile 
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* 

Meanwhile the Indians execute their threat, 
And far beyond the mountains numerous met ; 
The earth no harvefts bore, but barren lay, 
Pale famine raging mark'd her fatal way $ 
With timely aid a fleet from Europe's fhores 
Arrives, and foon unlades its ufeful ftores -, 
The Spaniards all induftrious means apply, 
And to avert diftrefs expedients try ; 
All which fuccced, refources vaft abound, 
No want they feel, nor wafte of planted ground ; 530 
The wretched Indians met an early fate, 
And viftims to their folly wept too late ; 
Milguided people ! hid within a wood, 
Shut up by mountains' craggy tops, their food, 
The earth's fpontaneous produce foon began 
To fail and fhorten life's diftrefsful fpan \ 
Wan famine left the towns and defcrt plain, 
And o'er the mountains ftretch'd her fatal reign j 
A horrid train attends her trembling gait, 
And arm'd with evils her directions wait ; 540 

Hunger with meagre form precedes her courfe 
Soon as the wretch confumes his laft refource ; 
Contagious (icknefs and acute difeafe 
Th* unhappy Indian with convulfions feize ; 
The fever boils, affedts his heated brain, 
He raves, he ftorms, leaps up, and falls again ; 
Rage braces every nerve, his fwollen eyes 
Burft from their fockets, {till indignant rift $ 

Till 
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Till fainter grown he refts his weary head, 

And lifelefs drops upon the mofly bed. 550 

Meanwhile Columbus, whole unwearied mind, 
Still panted other climes and lands to find ; 
Addrefs'd his brother thus : <c Now general peace 
Returns upon the ifle, and wars muft ceafe 
For ever with the Indians, let us weigh 
Our ftation, if advis'd it be to ftay, 
Or plant our colony on better lite, 
Conducive more to aid our health and right ; 
In late excurfions through this fruitful ifle 
I view'd its fituations and it's foil ; 560 

Charm'd with the prolpeft, varied hill and dale, 
Th' imbow'ring woods and long and verdant vale ; 
My eyes o'er objefts wander'd, grove o'er grove, 
The lateft landfcape neatcft feem'd to prove j 
Our prefent ftation marfhy, flat and low, 
Where high the waves from yonder ocean flow ; 
Without a harbour fhelter'd from the tide, f 

Where fhips at anchor may fecurely ride 5 
Forbids us here our colony delay, 
But to feme fafer coaft and port convey ; 570 

No doubt unnumber'd havens may be found, 
This beauteous ifland's fandy coaft around ; 
But were there thoufands, none could e'er compare 
Widi that which muft engage your future care. 
Direftly over on the other fide 
Of this fair ifle, where feweft tribes abide 

Of 
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Of native Indians, lies a Hoping plain, 

Extending to the fhore and tranquil main % • 

There lay the deep foundation of a fort, 

And thither all our colony traniport; 580 

The noble harbour will attraft your eyes, 

Of fandy bottom and extenfive fize ; 

Be that your guide to choofe a fpot of ground 

To build the fort and with its walls furround. 

I muft to fea in learch of other lands, 

And with the fleet obey my king's commands i 

Farewell till my return." He faid no more, 

But inftant haften'd to th' expe&ing fhore, 

And thenc^ embark'd s the fhips with fav'ring wind 

Divide the waves and leave the ifle behind. 590 

Meanwhile the fage Lieutenant workmen fends 
To frame the building, and his journey bends 
With few remains to expedite their toil, 
And found a town upon a better foil ; 
Through fertile plains, through woods and fhady groves 
In unmolefted march the troop removes -, 
Till from the neighb'ring mountains funny height 
The new-built caftle ftrikes their gazing fight; 
A concourfe from its lofty top defcends, 
And foon unites with their advent'rous friends -, 600 
The fort afcending now with rapid fpced 
The Chief their various minds began to feed 
With deeds of glory, and with future fame. 
To urge them to exalt the Spanilh name % 

That 
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That none might languifh in inactive eafe, 

Or to renew cabals th' occafion feize. 

The morning rofe, the fun with golden ray 

Scarce ting'd the mountain-tops and hail'd the day ; 

The Chief empowVd the empire's reins to guide, 

And with his prudent counfel to prefide, 616 

Leads forth his fquadrons to the unknown plains, 

Subjefts the tribes, and in his yoke retains ; 

Triumphant to the ifland's utmoft bound 

Their banners in the breezes wave around j 

Flufli'd with fuccels, the haughty victors reap 

The grievous tributes, while the natives weep 

Their haplefs fate, but (till the burden bear, 

And oft bedew their labours with a tear ; 

Long feel th' oppreflbr's infolence refign'd, 

No fcorn, nor threats aroufc their harmlefs mind. 4i *& 

At laft the Spaniards, drunk with lawlefs pow'r, 

Provoke the Indians in unguarded hour > 

Their tribes afiemble, and a leader chufc, 

And to difcharge th' imperious tax refufe -, 

The infurrection ripens, o'er the field 

The various tribes their wonted weapons wield j 

Two veteran Chiefs their fable troops precede, 

Ah ! doom'd amidft the din of war to bleed ; 

Vain is your hatchet's force though rais'd on high, 

In vain your armies their exertions try ; 630 

Nor you, ye numerous hods, who void of fear 

Direft the lance, and throw the fatal (pear ; 

Shall 
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Shall aught avail, nor doubtful iffue wait, 

The thund'ring cannon fcals your fudden fate. 

Adorn'd widi plumes yon Chiefs advance to war, 

Nor whoop, nor fhout, (hall long refound afar ; 

Arm'd with full quivers, proudly on the plain 

Ye hope, alas 1 your freedom to regain j 

Your quivers fail, vain is your founding bow, 

In purple dreams your guiltlefs blood (hall flow. 64O 

But while the Chief upon the plains employs 

His (kill, intrigue their infant peace deftroys * 

Intrigue alarming in the new-built fort, 

That nearly wreck'd the veffel in its port. 

Roldan, the guardian of their tranquil (late, 

Difpos'd in mind feditions to create, 

Plac'd in a ftation to promote the caufe, 

Enforce due order and proteft the laws, 

Yet foremoft public flatutes to confound, 

And blow the trumpet of revolt around, 650 

With high ambition, unbecoming pride, 

And haughty mien Columbus' pow'r defied, 

Convoked his countrymen to free debates, 

And thus feduces his unguarded mates. 

€C How long fhall we, the dupes of meaneft arts* 
Submit in filence with ignoble hearts ? 
How long fhall we this triple reign endure ? 
Ev'n till Columbus and his kin fecure 
Their utmoft wifhes, arrogant, fevere, 
And rob us of the rights we hold moft dear. 660 

Long 
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Long have they aim'd at independent fway, 

And now without a blufli throw off delay : 

Ripe are their fchemes, intentions, and defign, 

To cut off part, and others undermine 

By fecret fprings, by hunger to reduce 

The fort, and turn to their own private ufe 

Our treafures gain'd by hard and daily toil, 

And gralp our riches as their legal fpoil. 

Becomes it us, with long fatigues oppreft, 

To give up all our comforts, all our reft ? 670 

Shame on fuch want of fpirit, flight of fame, 

Unworthy of Caftilians* lofty name 

We here (hall breathe as tame and paflive flaves, 

And find no refpite but in early graves. 

Shall Genoa's pilots fov'reign lords remain, 

And bend our necks, or yoke us with a chain ? 

Do we not yet fufficient preflure feel, 

Or under hardfliips ftill feverer kneel ? 

Hardfhips, th* efteft of mifcondufted fchemes, 

Th* adventurer's vifionary dreams ? 680 

Who did not view their pow'r with jealous eye i 

Who wi(h their exaltation to the Iky ? 

Let them depart, we hold not fuch as friends, 

Nor he who patient to his labour bends. 

Our Chiefs ambition mounts in ev'ry deed, 

From ev'ry vein he ftrives to make us bleed : 

*Tis not enough to traverfe unknown feas, 

No fuff'rings can his reftlcfs mind appeafe. 

B b No 
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No fooncr had wc Ifabella's tow'rs 

Ere&ed, and adorn 'd our peaceful bow'rs ; 6go 

No fooner did our hopes their aims attain, m 

An end to all our dangers on the main, 

Our home fecure, and wars begun to ceafe, 

Our Indian neighbours brought to terms of peace, 

The plains Improv'd by Culture's fkilfol hand, 

And corn and fruits the produce of the land. 

But we muft quit our fettlement and foil> 

And here begin again our heavy toil. 

Enormous cruelty the brothers pleafe, 

Unhappy is the viftim they can fcize ; 70© 

Excefs of rigour o'er their rules prcfides, 

To reign defpotic, not to be our guides ; 

In vain we afk rcdrefs to greateft wrongs, 

To our own (words that noble tafk belongs." 

As when a fpark of fire from blazing wood, 

Which carelefs youths inflame in wanton mood, 

Lights on dry thatch, or ftubble on the ground* 

The fiery particle extends around, 

The flames afcend, in vain the plowmen fly, 

Flocks, herds, and barns, in general ruin lie : f\o 

With fuch impreflion and afcendant fway 

Did Roldan to rebellion pave his way ;. 

His words infus'd their deadly poifon wide, 

Firft gentle whifpers crept from fide to fide,, 

Then louder ftffl their voices feem'd to rife* 

Confufion follow'd, uproar filTd the (kies^ 

And 
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And loud applaufc of Roldan's mighty fame, 

The fhorcs re-echoed only Roldan's name. 

Through ev'ry bread the deep infe&ion fpread, 

He feiz'd the moment, and to action led: 720 

As one, whofc mind's on horrid purpofe bent, 

Sele&ed for his courage to be fent 

Within, the dreadful cavern to the line 

Of fatal powder reaching to the mine, 

With confeience fear'd advances to the deed. 

Nor recks the thouiands he devotes to bleed, 

Lights the laid train, unconfeious he may fharc 

The ruin, and be blown up in the air ; 

So daring in th 9 exploit vile Roldan leads, 

And their defires with hopes of plunder feeds. 730 

The royal magazine firft falls a prey, 

And feems to promiie a viftorious day : 

Flufh'd with fuccefs they turn their eager eyes, 

And ftrive the fort and caftle to furprizc j 

But here oppos'd by vigilance and (kill, 

The chief, Diego, haftens to fulfil 

His arduous office, and with equal force 

Attacks the rebels and refills their courfe. 

Nor ftops he here, his valiant fword he draws, 

And with his troops united in the caufe 740 

Of order, juftice, and the public weal, 

Purfues the mutineers with ardent zeal, 

Till driven from the province they retreat, 

And on Xaragua's confines trembling meet. 

b b 2 To 
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To thickeft woods for fhcltcr they retire, 
And with the Indians hoftile plots confpire j 
The fimplc natives heard their fpecious tale, 
As Roldan thus addrefs'd them in the vale. 

" The time is come, renounce the Spanifh yoke, 
Ye injur'd natives, I myfelf have broke 750 

Th' oppreflive bonds Columbus had entwin'd, 
And now aflert the freedom of my mind. 
This beauteous iflc, your native happy foil, 
So rich in fruits without compulfive toil, 
Submits to bafe intruders on your plain, 
O fhame ! refolve your country to regain. 
Behold thefe forces ready to relieve 
Your woes, and your poffeflions to retrieve : 
Your numerous warriors with my army join, 
And to fupport your caufe with me combine. 760 

Small is their force our onfet to withftand, 
Our late encounter thinn'd their martial band ; 
Scarce troops enough to man the forts remain, 
Fate calls us eafy conquefts to regain. 
No foreign army fhall again invade, 
Or interrupt your pleafures in the glade ; 
At large in perfeft freedom fhall ye rove, 
The happy tenants of the plains and grove." 
His words infus'd their poifon in the mind, 
And ev'ry Indian in the war combin'd ; 770 

But one above the reft his filence broke 
Their god of war, Areflcoui, to invoke. 

" O Chief, 
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€€ O Chief, prefiding over bloody war ! 
Caufe thy (hrill trumpet to refound afar ; 
Divide this foreign robber's fpears in twain. 
And call him headlong on our injur'd plain, 
Exert thy pow'r, confign him to his fate, 
Soon as he leaves his city's lofty gate." 

Scarce had he fpoke, when to the neighb'ring bay 
Three fliips were feen to cut their wat'ry way, 78c 
To gain the port the failors ply the oar, 
And fafely land upon the wifh'd-for fhore. 
Clofc by the rebel Chief his army form'd 
In martial camp, fecure from being ftorm'd, 
Who thus addrefs'd the Chiefs with bale difguife, 
And by fair fpecch remov'd their firft furprife. 

<c Welcome from Europe, ye commanders brave ! 
Who have efcap'd th* Adantic's ftormy wave j 
Your fafe arrival in this deftin'd port, 
Where we have made occafional reforc, 790 

Mod opportunely proves, for hither fcnt 
By fage Columbus on the bcft intent, 
To awe the natives and fubdue the clime, 
Wfc now return t' obferve th' appointed rime ; 
Our bus'nefs done, no longer we delay, 
Nor in this province yet unletded flay. 
Far to the eaft our town and harbour ftand, 
The moft convenient on this happy land ; 
Long is your voyage, long the circuit round 
To gain by fea that port and fruitful ground. 800 

B b 3 Xaragua 
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Xaragua is this province call'd, a name 

That long (hall grace the annals of our fame: 

Vidtorious trophies we (hall bear away, 

And hail Columbus at the dawn of day. 

O could ye join with our triumphant force ! 

But ye mud (leer a long and tedious courfc, 

Near threefcore leagues, ere ye (hall reach the town* 

And with our friends in wine your troubles drown ; 

Short is our march acrofs the fertile plain, 

And verdant vallies to our Chief again." 810 

" Great were the crime," the Chieftain thus reply'd* 

" Should we attend you, but we can confide 

To your difcerning care and ardent zeal, 

That (hine fo forward in the public weal, 
Part of our crews with you to march along, 
And our approach announce our friends among." 

The artful Roldan thus, his purpofe gain'd, 
Replied, and dill his fpecious looks retain v d : 
" If in proportion to your troops ye fpare 
Provifion, and confign it to my care, 8ao 

For our excurfion needed no fuch hoard 
That might to ftrangers a fupply afibrd, 
We brought but Rarely for the palling day 
To fatiate nature, not to give away ; 
If ammunition, too, and warlike (tores. 
To guard your crews in fafety to the.(hore$ 
Of San Domingo, for on yonder ground 
The Indians lurk, and will colled around* 

With 
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With your propofal we will gladly dole, 

On me with firmed confidence repofe." 830 

He fpake, and full aflent the Chieftains gave, 
And haften'd to their (hips upon the wave : 
Down from the decks the motley troops defcend, 
And, rolling various cafks, their footfteps bend 
To Roldan's camp, who fmiling feem'd to greet 
Their firft arrival in his fafe retreat. 
Scarce had they difembark'd upon the land, 
And come in fight of Roldan's rebel band, 
The naval captains, as in concert, feize, 
With fails high-hoifted, the firft rifing breeze, 840 
And heaving anchor out of harbour flee, 
And boldly cut the unfrequented fea. 
When Roldan fummons with the trumpet's found 
His forces, (landing on a rifing ground, 
He thus addrefles in his artful guife : 
" Ye generous countrymen and new allies ! 
Revere my ftandard, and my words obey, 
To inftant riches I will lead your way i 
This beauteous country (hall be your domain, 
No p'ow'r tyrannic (hall your wills reftrain. 850 

Behold what fruits fpontaneous here abound, 
What perfum'd groves emit their odours round ! 
The earth requires no hard fatiguing toil, 
No labour of the plough to till the foil j . 

In gentle leifure and indulging eafe 
Shall ye relax your hands and weary knees ; 

b b 4 Luxurious 
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Luxurious draughts of pleafure (hall ye taftc, 

And only chide the fleering moments' hafte. 

The climate beft adapted on the globe 

For quiet needs no cumb'rous winery robe; 869 

With foft refrefhing reft and mildeft fleep 

Your eyelids in forgetfulnels fhall fteep ; 

Or lull'd to placid (lumbers by the fong 

Of tuneful birds the fragrant groves among. 

The timid Indians, fanning with the breeze, 

Shall aid your reft amid th* embowering trees : 

Nor chain, nor prifon, fhall your aftions bind, 

Nor fway fevcre the freedom of your mind. 

I give you perfcft liberty to roam, 

This whole enchanting ifland is your home ; 870 

Go where ye will, the foil's at your command $ 

Go, eat the fruit of this produ&ive land. 

If any hoftile bands your deeds oppofe, 

We will avenge your caufe upon your foes : 

To violent afts and val'rous feats inur'd, 

Which oft in Europe ye have well endur'd. 

Soon fhall ye your imperious foe fubdue, 

And make him his tyrannic diftates rue. 

Our army's large, and equal to contend $ 

Nay, ev'n the necks of ftubborn foes to bend; 880 

Columbia and his brothers now fhall feel 

The juft cffefts of our avenging ftcel ; 

Shall foon perceive, who beft can laws ordain, 

If freedom or defporic pow'r fhall reign $ 
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With quick fucccfs will wc conclude the ftrife, 
And then return to your accuftom'd life." 

With loud applaufe the ambient air refounds, 
Th' affrighted Indian o'er the hills rebounds 
Unconfcious of th' event, while ev'ry voice 
Proclaims him Leader with unbiafs'd choice, 890 

In fuch a date, diftra&ed and confus'd, 
Order rcvers'd, and government abus'd, 
Columbus found his colony and fort, 
When firft he lands at San Domingo's port : 
Ungrateful Roldan fiU'd with rage his breaft, 
And long dcpriv'd his eyes of balmy reft. 
Some days elapfe, when on the briny wave 
Three veflcls heave in fight, and gently lave 
Their fides within the harbour's flowing tide, 
Then caft their anchors at the cattle's fide. $00 

Quick to Columbus the commanders take 
Their way, whom thus the Chief addreffing, fpake ; 
" Welcome to India, countrymen, I greet 
Your timely voyage, and with pleafure meet." 

To which the firft commander thus replied : 
" Revef'd Columbus, O that we had dy'd ! 
Or ne'er on fhipboard undertook to brave 
The ftormy ocean and Atlantic wave ! 
Launch'd from our coaft we fteer'd with profp'rous wind, 
And foon our native Cadiz left behind : 910 

But then a tempeft rofe, our courfe delay *d, 
Jn vain we tack-d, in vain our fkill affayU 

Three 



JflZ THE COLUMBIAD. BOOK x. 

» 

Three days and nights difaftrous was our fate* 
The winds and waves at laft their rage abate : 
Your courfe we follow'd, mark'd upon the chart, 
Nor ever difagreed or fteer'd apart. 
At laft, when now the moon had thrice with age 
Decreas'd, and tended towards her lateft ftage, 
The man at topmaft-head the land defcry'd, 
The land re-echo'd oft from fide to fide. 920 

But violent currents, we ne'er faw before 
On European feas or Afric's fhore, 
Bore us away with irrefiftlefs force 
Beyond our reck'ning and our deftin'd courfe. 
A harbour here commodious to fecure 
Our (hips, and fefety to our crews enfure, 
Prcfented to our view a friendly ftrand, r 

And kindred enfigns and our native band. 
Fix'd on a fight produftive of furprife, 
How great the pleafure to our longing eyes, 930 

When, after numerous dangers on the main, 
We now beheld our countrymen again, 
And heard their language and our native voice, 
That feemM at our arrival to rejoice ! 
But more, when eagerly their Chief 
Prefs'd foremoft to afford unafk'd relief. 
We thought him fent t' extend the Spanilh fway, 
And teach the Indian nations to obey. 
To colonife the province, and with toil 
To reap the produA of the fruitful foil. 940 

The 
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The Chief familiar as a friend became, 

Exprefs'd his high regard of Spanifh fame, 

Defcrib'd his million by your wife command 

To tame the natives of that diftant land, 

And then return his forces to unite 

With yours, fupporting equity and right. 

Enfiiar'd by his addrefs and artful guife, 

We begg'd him, in our great diftrefs, t' advifc 

What courfe to take ; who thus our griefs to eafe, 

Perfuades us all our fettlers to releafe, 950 

And then commit them to his faithful care, 

To travel hither, and his trophies (hare. 

Alas ! our error we perceiv'd too late, 

The lot is caft, and we lament our fate : 

We hoifted all our fails to reach die fort, 

And truly thus his perfidy report." 

" Too well I know his treach'rous heart and pride, 
And high ambition," thus the Chief replied ; 
Though fmall our fortrefs, yet with prudent (kill 
We foon (hall baffle his rebellious will -, 960 

Be firm and loyal ; anarchy and might, 
Though vaft, (hall vanifh as the (hades of night. ,, 



END OF THE TENTH BOOK. 



^ 



THE 



ELEVENTH BOOK 



OF THE 



COLUMBIA D, 



■^^— ^ 



THE ARGUMENT. 

The Almighty fends hit angel to difperfe the malignant Paffions fprcading 
their baneful influence over the minds of the Spaniards, and at the (amc 
time to ftrengthen Columbus' heart in virtue, and infpire him with heroic 
foititude. Accordingly the Angel executes his important commiffion. 
In conlequence of which Columbus propofes, in a council of his adherents, 
the mod prudent methods to diflblve the confpiracy of Roldan and others, 
and* ia order to bring them back to £cir allegiance, difpatches his 
brothers at embaffadors to reftore peace by diftributing among the rebels 
proclamations encouraging them to return to the Colony quietly, and 
proroifmg to reftore Roidan to his former poft. They accordingly re- 
paired to the rebel camp, and fo ingratiated themfelves with the dif- 
afFc&ed, that the confpiracy entirely diflblved. The peace had fcarcely 
been fettled, when (hips arrived from Spain, bringing many letters to 
Columbus, unfolding the cruel machiaatioas of hit enemies at the court 
of Spain to ruin him, upon which he determines to return to Europe in 
order to juftify himfelf before hit Sovereigns. He accordingly convenes 
a council of his friends, explains Che purport of his letters, and acquaints 
them that Aguado was then on his voyage to San -Domingo appointed 
as a Judge to fcrutinize into his conduct. The next morning after 
Aguado's arrival, Columbus having taken leave of hit officers and 
brother in the night, fets fail for Spain. But fleering a different courfe 
he was expofed to infinite fatigue and danger as well as to fcanty allow- 
ance, and in a perpetual ftruggle with the trade-winds. But even in 
this estrone diAreft he retained the humanity which di&nguUhes hi* 
character, and refufed to comply with the earneft folicitations of hit 
crew, which propofed to feed upon the Indian prifoners whom they were 
carrying over, or infilled to throw them overboard, in order to leflen the 
confumption of their fmall ftock. Nor had they time to recur, as they 
came foon within fight of the coaft of Spain. The mip (hortly after 
landed them at Palos, where the Indians met with the moft humane 
treatment and hofpitality from Columbus. In the mean time the in- 
trigues at the Court of Spain againft Columbus became more violent by 
means of feme unfortunate adventurers, that had been (cat home from 
San Domingo, who teazed Ferdinand and Ifabella with fo many articles 
of their charge againft Columbus, and were backed by the reprefentatioo* 
of the Biihop of Badajos fo powerfully, that the king and queen gave, way 
• to the torrent of calumny. 
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Meanwhile th* Almighty, whofe unerring eye 
Regards with love paternal earth and Iky j 
Beheld Columbus much opprefs'd in mind, 
With various ills attack'd, but ftill refign'd ; 
Mov'd with compaflion to the world below, 
He charg'd his angel comfort to beftow. 

" Michael, my order execute with fpeed, 
To aid Columbus I have now decreed ; 
Long has he ftruggled 'gainft the pow'rful ills 
Of human life, and while he thus fulfils ia 

Our will, do thou preferve him from defpair, 
He well deferves our providential care ; 
The raging paflions have, with proud domain, 
Ufurp'd the gentle virtue's filent reign ; 
Anger with tumid eyes like flames of fire, 
And rapid ftep, diforder'd in attire, 

Swell* 
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Swells in the mind its agitated tide, 

Alas ! what mortal can her pow'r abide ! 

Her offspring hatred keeps an equal pace, 

Pervades implacable the human race* 20 

And in the hoftile heart retains its feeds, 

Till time matures them and deftrudtion breeds ; 

Then concord's bonds diflblve, all virtues ceafe 

To bloom, fraternal love and focial peace ; 

Sufpicion tortures and deprives of reft 

With poifon rank the late contented breaft * 

Engenders pale miftruft, and for the good 

Imagines evil, eating gall for food ; 

Difcord ferocious with dilhevelTd hair 

Flies through their dwellings with her bofom bare s 30 

Her garment torn afunder, loud fhe calls; 

And founds her trumpet on the new-»built walls % 

Ambition rages with impatient thirft, 

Nor in his ftation refts, unlefs the firft, 

With unextinguifh'd ardor pants for fame, 

And falfely places virtue in a name ; 

The luft of ruling and the love of praife, 

Fell torments in the human bofom raife •> 

One ftep no fooner gain'd, another fprings, 

But that alas ! its difappointment brings ; 40 

Revenge has long of all the foremoft flood 

With threat'ning arm, and eyes replete with blood 1 

She waves her torch amidft the midnight {hade, 

Through heaps of (laughter and its firearm to wade. 

la 
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In Demons' fhape tliey hurtle through the air* 

And all the efforts of the Chief impair $ 

Nor will his work without our aid fucceed* 

Nor he receive his labour's worthy meed j 

Take with thee hofts of angels to difmifs 

Thofe great difturbers of terreftrial Wife * $0 

Difpel them, that they never rife again, 

Aud bind them down with adamantine chain j 

With evil fpirits let them hence refide i 

And in the deep abyfs their footfteps hide 1 

But in their room exert thy healing pow'r, 

And on the Chief celeftial virtues (how'r $ 

With ardent Faith and its afpiring eye 

Raife him above the earth up to the fky ; 

Be that in dangers his protc&ing fhield 

Againft thofe demons' fiery darts to widd $ 60 

Let glowing hope her radiant path difclofe, 

And fortify his mind againft his foes ; 

While charity fhall plant her healing love, 

And peace inftil, a peace that reigns above ; 

Bid patience be his ever-faithful gueft 

Till he fhall come to everlafting reft." 

Th' Almighty ceas'd, and all th' angelic hoft 
Prepar'd for fwift defcent upon the coaft $ 
Short is their journey to the utmoft bound, 
Where fierce demonian paflions fpread around, 70 

And venom'd poifon'd on the plains inftil, 
And night and day their dark defigns fulfil ; 

C c There 
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There they behold, for what can heav'nly eye 
Efcape, or pafs in (hade unheeded by ; 
The fecret machinations of the fiends, 
To whom the Angel this rebuke extends. 

" Whence come ye ? and whofe million do ye bear ? 
Infpiring venom through this peaceful air, 
Oppofing heav'ns decrees, frail mortals' breifts 
Ye fill with fruitlefs hopes and vain requefts ; 80 

At firft th' Almighty form'd you pure and good, 
Alas ! how fall'n ! how fhort a time yc flood 
Your ground ! for now debas'd and vile your deeds 
Appear, and fpring from rank corruptions feeds ; 
With crimes abounding ye proceed to blood, 
And wade unmov'd through Daughter's purple flood." 

The Angel thus deliver'd his reproof, 
When all the demon-paflions flood aloof 
Afham'd, and inward languifh'd with defire, 
But ah ! in vain, for his feraphic fire, 90 

Angelic beauty, lovelinefs of mien, 
In virtue's faireft image only feen ; 
His luflre flruck them dumb, his fhining ray 
Confounded, mutt'ring wild they flew away ; 
As fome fierce tiger whom the hunters long 
Had prefs'd with weapons fharp the woods among; 
O'erpowVd he gnafhes with his teeth, and flies, 
While fire indignant fparkles from his eyes;,. 
He rages, foams, his jaws and entrails burn,V 
But dares not on his numerous foes return > "^> 100 

— Thtis 
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Thus fcornfiil they retir'd, which Michael faw, 
Ere he was forc'd th' avenging fword to draw; 
And thus rejoins, " Celeftial virtues come, 
Be this your dwelling long and future home ; 
Come Faith divine, and to the wav'ring heart 
Thy pious flame and confidence impart ; 
Hafte glowing Hope and take thy ftation here* 
When dangers threaten, bring thy comfort near \ 
Hafte Patience, Heaven's favour'd man inure, 
Compos'd and calm life's evils to endure ; I to 

That all the heav'nly hofts with fongs of praifc 
May to his virtues this eulogium raife ; 
Behold th' engaging objedt, grateful fight ! 
Which Heav'n furveys with pleafure and delight t 
A Hero wreftling with his adverfe ftate, 
And in his courage unfubdued by fate.'* 

He fpake, and various virtues at the found 
Of heav'nly orders took their ftation round; 
With fwift afcent the Angel bends his way, 
And mounts triumphant to the realms of days i*£. 
Meanwhile Columbus fummons to his aid 
The Chiefs in folemn council, much afraid 
Of kindling civil wars relendefs flame* 
And thus extirpate Spain's extenfive name* 
When thus the Chief began, " The prefent time, 
Rever'd companions in this diftant clime ; 
Calls for our aftive thoughts and pow'rful means 
To ftop our ruin and molt bloody fcenes ; 

c c 2 And 
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And prudent counfel ready to decide, 

T' oppofc or to afluage th* approaching tide. 130 

The numerous troops of rebels, near at hand 

Prepare to deluge with their fwords our land ; 

My judgment is a civil war t' avoid, 

Though Roldan's treachery has long annoy 'd 

'The quiet of my mind, and poifon deep 

Infus'd to rob me of refrefhing fleep -, 

But thefe my rcafons are, whoe'er prevail 

Will find enough the conteft to bewail j 

The pow'r of both fo wafted in the fight, 

Will make the common enemy unite 140 

T* involve the remnant and its fall complete, 

And thus our Sov'reign's purpofes defeat i 

Befides, the paffions that our foes incite 

To take up arms, and thus exert their might, 

Have fo infedted thofe who (till adhere, 

That their defe&ion may perchance appear, 

When to the point we come upon the field, 

And vain would be our valour, vain our fhield. 

Thefe are my fentiments, the public weal 

Demands our prudent thoughts and warmeft zeal. 150 

To treat with Roldan is our wifeft aim, 

This public int'reft and our fafety claim. 

Should we free pardon offer, fome may dare 

To quit their caufe and to our fort repair, 

Return to duty and their Chief forfake, 

The heart moft rugged may impreflion take j 

Befides, 
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Befides, to thofc who may perhaps defire 

To leave this clime and to their homes retire ; 

We will engage to fend them back t o S pain, 

Nor any difaffe&ed here detain. i$o 

We muft to Roldan promife, footh his pride, 

And feem to wifh he ftill would here refide 5 

Reftore him to his former rank and place, 

And never mention his deferv'd difgrace ; 

We muft with mod of his demands comply, 

And treat him as a late acquir'd ally ; 

His armies' needy avarice appeafe, 

And watch their plans, while we confult their cafe ; 

By gradual fteps our councils will iucceed. 

And none fhall in this civil conteft bleed ; 170 

By treaty their confpiracy diflblve, 

And we our paft fuccefs well pleas'd revolve ; 

The dang'rous combinations that portend 

Deftru&ion to our colony (hall end." 

Columbus ceas'd, a filence (hort enfues, 
Till thus Arada the debate renews. 

" Illuftrious Chief 1 whom we muft all revere, 
Shall we fubmiflive rebels' orders hear, 
And big with Spanifh glory tamely yield 
The noble honours of th* embattled field ? 1 80 

My heart beats high to meet the daftard foes, 
And with my fword in glorious battle clofe j 
If you but lead us, hundreds will combine 
And equal proofs of courage give to mine/ 1 

c c 3 Arada 
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Arada ceas'd, when quick Herrcra rofe, 
Herrera wife a better fubjeft chofe. 

" Moft noble Chief! in your maturer years 
We find an antidote for all our fears ; 
Your long experience claims our firft regard, 
Your worth's entitled to the chief reward ; 1 9Q 

*Tis ours to follow where you lead the way, 
And diftates of your wifdom to obey ; 
But if to march to war or patient wait 
The rebels near approach before our gate 
Be your decifion, lo ! my fword I draw, 
My fword that no one e'er ignoble faw ; 
Nor will I fheath it, till my country's caufe 
Shall be aveng'd and her negle&ed laws -, 
'Tis ours to liften whether war or peace 
You counfel, till the civil contefts ceafe." joo 

Much I applaud your fpirit, thus replied 
The Chief, at prefent I on peace confide j 
If Roldan will not our propofals hear 
But (till a hoftile mind againft us bear ; 
No dangers (hall deter me from the plain, 
No (kill be wanting full fuccefs to gain ; 
Then will the feafon fuit t' unlheath your fword, 
And to difplay your valour room afford ; 
Bright in exploits (hall then your luftre (hine, 
As poli(h'd diamonds of the richeft mine ; 210 

But now advane'd to life's more prudent ftage 
And filver'd o'er with hardfliips more than age 5 

Peace 
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Peace would t with a few conceffions buy, 

On counfel dearly-bought you may rely ; 

Our plan thus fix'd, my brothers fhall repair 

To Roldan's camp with wife and prudent care ; 

Cloath'd with full pow'r of embafly, to treat, 

And that rebellious Chieftain mildly meet, 

With terms of concord, and difperfe around 

Our proclamations that with peace refound, 220 

And general pardons to the tented field, 

And all who with a loyal heart fhall yield." 

The junfture claim'd difpatch, without delay 
Columbus' brothers thoughtful took their way; 
With anxious hearts oft ling'ring as they went, 
On their important embafly intent; 
And caft their eyes oft on their friends behind, 
And feem'd to hear their wiflies in the wind ; 
Next morn they reach'd the camp upon a plain, 
With gentle flope extending to the main ; 230 

When holding emblems in their hands of peace, 
At whofe appearance civil contefts ceafe ; 
The elder thus began, cc Columbus' heart 
Yearns for returning peace and love, t* impart 
The focial bleflings, and at once unite 
To further Spain's dominion and her right ; 
If any foe injurioufly his fame 
Hath flander'd, or in fpite afpers'd his name, 
He freely pardons, and within his mind 
No trace of anger fhall reception find ; 240 

c c 4 No 
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No more than footftcps on the fickle fand 

Whofe marks, though deeply printed on the ftrand, 

The northern blafts difperle and drive away, 

Or tides flow over with their ebbing fpray. 

Whoe'er with fickneft laboring and dtfcale, 

With difappointment vex'd defires to feize 

Th* occafion from this country to retreat, 

And on his native foil replace his feet ; 

Hath free permiflion to embark on board. 

The fails are loofe, the veflel is unmoor'd ; 359 

Your Chieftain may his former poll retain, 

And bring the vile to order back again ; 

A well-diipens'd republic fhall remove 

All former deviations from our love -, 

In filence bury every paft offence, 

And with our freedom well-defin'd commence ; 

Columbus bears no arrogance of mind, 

Of meek deportment, and in temper kind, 

He ftrives to merit love and not your fear, 

Nor rules by terror, nor with laws feverc ; 260 

The hardfhips, which ye felt, he ne'er forefaw, 

Much lefs aroie from his impartial law ; 

The want and hunger ye endur'd before, 

May now relief obtain, for on the fhore 

The fleets of Europe burdens vaft unlade, 

With implements of hufbandry and trade ; 

Our magazines with Spanifh fruits abound, 

Apd rich provifions fwell our walls around ; 

Partake 



BOOK XI. THE COLUMBIAD. 393 

Partake with us and bury every paiiv 

In deep oblivion, and return again." 270 

His words imprefs'd and rul'd with potent (way* 
The combination ceas'd and died away ; 
Part haften'd to the fort to fue for peace, 
And part t* obtain from pain a fwift releafe j 
Part on allotted lands employ'd their toil, 
And in rcmoteft vallies tilTd the foil j 
Meanwhile a fleet arriv'd acrofs the main 
Fraught with provifions and accounts from Spain ; 
The crowd with eager minds and anxious eyes 
To hail the feamen from the city flies ; 180 

And of their far-divided friends enquire, 
How far'd their mother, how their aged fire ; 
As bees, when firft the fun exerts his pow'r, 
From Taurus' fign, feek ev'ry op'ning flow'r, 
Forfake their hives, enjoy the folar heat, 
And fpoil the bloffom of its honied fweet ; 
Till loaded in their thighs they bear away 
The juices, ere the fun withdraws his ray ; 
When all the ^ir with buzzing murmurs ring, 
To aid the concert of the gladfomc lpring j 19a 

So many voices echoed on the Ihore 
Till night her mantle fpread the ifland o'er ; 
Nor backward was the Chief, his patriot breaft 
Embrac'd his king and friends in one requeft j 
JLong us'd to malice fell and envy's darts 
JHfe to his bofqm-counfellors imparts 

With 
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With mind ereft the Spaniards* dark defigns, 
Nor unavailing murmurs or repines. 

" My friends, I wifh'd your valued prefencc near, 
Concerns important claim your counfel here j 300 

'My letters dark confpiracies unfold 
In Europe rifing, where revilers bold 
Have dar'd to rob me of my fpotlefs fame, 
And to difhonour vile confign my name ; 
In new form'd fettlements and untill'd foils 
There muft be hardfhips and uncommon toils j 
Unhealthy climates, till the groves of oak 
Have bow'd beneath the woodman's hardy ftrokc ; 
Produce calamities, a fickly train, 
But care and patience certain health regain ; 310 

Our voyage leading through thefe unknown waves 
Seem'd to portend to fome untimely graves ; 
Yet who could hither hope to fteer his keel 
And not difafters cuftomary feel ? 
Yet thefe they falfc impute, and more befide, 
To my ambition and unbounded pride 5 
Ye know my concluft, faculties and zeal, 
Alone employ'd to aid the public weal $ 
How meekly in my office great I bore 
Their rePJeft tempers and enrag'd uproar; 320 

My prudent care in difcipline to keep 
The fctilers, an J juft ordei's blefTngs reap; 
To range in fit fubordinate degrees, 
Confulting each our ftllow-fubje&s eafe ; 

Excefs 
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Exccfs of rigour has been falfcly deem'd, 

And to deferve their higheft cenfure feem'cL 

But what republick, empire, or eftate, 

Can long efcape a fwift decaying fate, 

Where no eftablifh'd form of rule prevails, 

Where anarchy all laws and rights aflails, 33Q 

Plunder and rapine's uncontrol'd domain 

Defile the ftreets with numerous heaps of flain, 

Stalk through the towns with unrefifted fpecd, 

And doom the wealthy and the great to bleed ? 

The virtuous citizens as viftims yield, 

And famine rages in the barren field. 

As in a veflel one fhould guide the helm, 

Left adverfc winds and waves the fhip overwhelm, 

While others in inferior ranks attend 

The pilot's voice the floating fails to bend, 340 

Or climb aloft and patient bear their toil, 

Or with a flcilful hand the cable coil. 

'Tis thus of greateft value to obey, 

And your attentive leader's care repay : 

But fhould your civil difcord once again 

Arife, and his advice be giv'n in vain, 

Ah ! I forefee thee fwallow'd by the deep, 

O fhip, and plung'd in everlafting fleep. 

Oh ! caft thy anchor in fome fhelter'd port, 

Secure from florms and guarded by a fort : 350 

No pliant oars adorn thy naked fide, 

To bear thee fafely through the foaming tide ; 

Thy 
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Thy maft, demolifh'd by the boift'rous wind, 
And rudder, float adown thy wake behind ; 
Thy yards once fhiver'd by the lightning's glare, 
And canvafs torn the general ruin fhare. 
Though built of heart of oak on Spanifh coafts, 
Vain are thy race and name, and vain thy boafts * 
Without a Chief, furrounding winds and wave 
Will baffle all thy diligence to fave 360 

From utter ruin thy compacted deck, 
But caft thee on the rocks a flighted wreck. 
To fave the veflel of the ftate in ftorms 
The legiflator criminals reforms 
By punifliments proportion^ to their guilt, 
Avoiding human blood unjuftly fpilt. 
Should I feditious mutiny forgive, 
Or (till permit the murderer to live, 
Lenient as were the penalties decreed, 
And tho' no fubjed was confign'd to bleed, 370 

Reports have fpread through all the towns of Spain 
How many have been whipp'd, how many (lain, 
What cruel tortures here invented rife, 
Unknown to favage climes and Europe's fkies. 
Falfe as thefe charges muft appear to you, 
The court of Spain deceiv'd efteems them true ; 
That jealous court believes this groundlefs fame, 
And Mens willingly to blaft my name. 
Nay more, a judge commiflion'd to repair, 
And take upon him the important care 380 

And 
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And weighty truft my conduft to furvey, 

Now hither ploughs th* Atlantic's wat'ry way \ 

A man of little mind and meaneft pride, 

Methinks I fee his confequential ftride, 

With felf-importance, infolent and vain, 

His king difgracing with the blackeft ftain. 

Unequal to his function, rais'd on high 

He views us with contempt and fcornful eye j 

With eager mind falfe accufations hears, 

And liftens to imaginary fears j 390 

Nay, ev'n encourages our rebel foes, 

As well as Indians, my command t' oppole, 

Produce their hardfhips and oppreffive grief, 

And fly to him for fuccour and relief. 

Behold the fpirit of difienfion fpread, 

And civil war from feeds of difcord bred ! 

Would he eftablilh laws of public ufe, 

And not by praftice fanftion vile abufe, 

He then would redtify the public wrongs, 

And fill the duty that to peace belongs." 400 

" Forbid it, Heav V Caftilio thus rcply'd, 
And grafp'd his fword upon his valiant fide, 
" Forbid it, Heav'n, that Virtue's well-earn'd meed 
Be thus converted or to fcorn or need, 
My fword Til brandifh to defend her caufe, 
And rufh to aid the guardian of our laws : 
Th' aftonifh'd world will venerate the deed, 
And doom th' ufurper and his crew to bleed. 

Shall 
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Shall this requital of a man who bore 

His loyal arms to India's fultry fhore, 410 

Perform 'd exploits deferving higheft praifej 

Form'd to ennoble and his country raife 

To lofty pitch of grandeur and of fame, 

And teach the Indians to extol her name, 

Shall this requital no refentment roufe ? 

Shall princes thus difcharge their folemn vows ? 

All Europe, fill'd with indignation, cries, 

Avenge th' injuftice, ye all-feeing fkies ! 

Send down your thunder on the perjur'd foil, 

Corrupt the fruits, and blaft the plowman's toil, 4201 

Ungrateful is the prince whofe profp'rous reign 

Has added to his realms this new domain ; 

No ages fhall exempt the Spanifh race, 

Or e'er the ftain indelible efface." 

He ceas'd, when mild Columbus thus replies, 
Unmov'd to wrath, and deck'd with meekeft eyes* 

cc Caftilio, much thy ipirit I commend 
And generous zeal to aid a faithful friend : 
But were I to endure the galling chain, 
Nor e'er recover liberty again ; 430 

Were I ev'n doom'd to feel the prifon's night, 
And gafp in vain for fweeter air and light, 
My mind would find refources in its peace, 
And hold me upright till my laft releafe* 
My Sovereign I would ne'er accufe, or lay 
The blame, but for his future welfare pray $ 

For 
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For truth but feldom ftrikes the monarch's cars, 

Barr'd and obftru&ed by the courtier's fears ; 

Deceit fpreads clouds around the regal throne, 

Kings hear no faithful fervant's pray'r or groan. 440 

While fuch a partial judge obferves my life, 

And feeks occalions of malicious ftrife, 

'Tis height of folly in the ifle to flay, 

And feed the fiery embers by delay. 

When he each moment fhews his narrow foul, 

And drives my jurifdi&ion to controul, 

I fhall refolve on my return to Spain, 

And lay my deeds before my prince again." 

Scarce had he ended, when with fail and oar 
The veflel reach'd Domingo's tranquil fhore ; 450 

The failors, wearied with the voyage, land, 
And with enjoyment bafk upon the fand. 
Aguado difembarks with pomp and pride, 
His numerous flatt'rers thronging by his fide j 
A page fuftains his robe with fervile hand, 
Brought up obedient to his lord's command. 
The judge afliimes his high deciding feat, 
Hears falfe complaints, and bids Columbus meet 
Th f accufers, whom a fpy with art fuborns 
T' arraign the hero, who the world adorns. 463 

Meanwhile the Chief, acquainted with his guile, 
Appoints Diego to protedt the ifle, 
While he is abfent, and to Spain returns, 
And thus Aguado's fchemes contemptuous ipurns. 

« With 
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cc With firm undaunted mind I now perceive 
The burfting cloud, and fhall my name retrieve, 
My friends, howe'er Aguado's judgment foils 
My credit, or his perjur'd tongue defpoils. 
The fhip is ready, waiting to unmoor, 
And bear me fafely to the Spanifh fhore ; +JO 

This hour I fhall embark, in you confide, 
And leave this i (land's fov'reign pow'r to guide, 
While I behold again the ftormy feas, 
And oft with vows invoke the profp'rous breeze 
To Cadiz' port the veflel to convey 
With rapid flight acrofs the ocean's fpray. 
There will I lay my honour at the feet 
Of virtuous princes, and my vows repeat ; 
There juftice and difcernment fhall requite 
My hardfhips, and o'erwhelm my foes in night, 480 
And thou, dear ifle, diftinguifh'd by my love, 
Reward of all my toils, all ifles above, 
May'ft thou for ever flourifh in thy prime, 
And, emprefe of thefe feas, adorn die clime ! 
May no deftrudtive hurricane or ftorm 
Deface thy vallies, or thy groves deform $ 
Or hoftile hand deftroy thy pleafant fruit, 
Or e'er difturb thy plants' nutritious root ! 
Thou, too, Domingo, firft ere&ed town, 
My labours paft, my various toils to crown, 490 

May no loud cannon fhake thy walls around, 
Nor thy ftrong fortrefs level with the ground j 

But 
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But may'ft thou o'er this ifland juftly reign, 
Thy neighbours' envy, and the pride of Spain ! 
Oh ! may I thee revifit, and reftore 
Thy tarnifh'd grandeur, and thy plunder'd ore j 
And when I die, may here my afhes reft, 
And fleep in peace within thy much-lov'd breaft ! 
May no rude arm e'er wreft thy fov 'reign pow'r 
From Spain's dominion ; may no tempeft low'r, 500 
Or civil difcord rage, or hoftile hands 
Afunder burft thy parent-country's bands ! 
But if by chance of war, or compaft vile, 
Spain (hall to other's rule concede this ifle. 
May Britain rife in arms, her aid afford, 
Or feize thy fertile plains with pow'rful fword; 
And ye, companions, citizens, and friends, 
Whofe ear with patience to my words attends ; 
Whofe fpirit has furmounted feas and dorms, 
Brav'd Death in his moft frightful fhapes and forms, 
And funk not at the fight of dang'rous toil 511 

To gain this deftin'd ifle, this fertile foil, 
Beware left eafe devour you as a prey, 
And plenty lead your carelefs hearts aftray; 
May no defire of hoarding wealth prevail, 
Nor other paffions with full pow'r aflail j 
May no ambitious thirft of honours rife. 
Nor fpurn the earth to mount the lofty fides; 
Thcfe are Misfortune's fources, thefe the fpring 
Of numerous evils, fwift deftru&ion bring ; 520 

D d The 
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The avaricious paffion drives away 

Plain-dealing, juftice, and fwect mercy's ray. 

With all the focial virtues in their train, 

And introduces vices that diftain 

The page of life, pride, cruelty, and hate, 

And the contempt of mild Religion's gait. 

Ambition teaches treachery and arts 

Of fraud, and to diflemble means imparts. 

Thefe vices take infenfibly their root, 

Pervade the mind, and too exuberant fhoot : 530 

As when a peftilential ficknefs reigns, 

Spreads through the towns and defolates the plains, 

Its venom deep infus'd extends around, 

And man and ox fall proftrate on the ground, 

The city fcarcely trod by human feet, 

To wolves alone fupplies a fafe retreat ; 

Juft fo our government, for juftice fam'd. 

With lenity, for virtuous pradtice fram'd, 

Will now degenerate by vicious feeds, 

Alas ! to cruel and oppreflive deeds ; 540 

Difgraceful factions will its glory foil, 

And jealoufies and feuds its wealth defpoil. 

To your protefting care I leave the plain, 

The town's police, and Spain's acquir'd domain : 

The wind invites me now t* embark on board,. 

May gracious Heav'n a prolp'rous courfe afford !" 

The Sun had ting'd the mountain-tops with gold* 
Aqd now began his glories to unfold 

Upon 
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Upon the city's roofs, when to the fhores, . 

Where lay the failors on their pliant oars, 550 

Amid his friends Columbus bent his feet, 

Which foon as reach'd, their farewel they repeat. 

With fav'ring wind the feamen hoift the fails, 

And from the harbour fteer with profp'rous gales : 

The Chief, intent to fearch new lands or ifle, 

Which undifcovcr'd yet his thoughts beguile, 

Holds a far different courfe, and leaves behind 

The port to brave the dreadful eaftern wind. 

Experience, fkilfiil miftrefs, richly fraught, 

Had not as yet th' advent'rous failor taught 560 

To ftretch his courfe to northern ikies and feas, 

And feek the eafy track and fouth-weft breeze. 

Unhappy choice and ill-advis'd ! the Chief 

In philofophic patience feeks relief, 

Applies to prefent pradtice all his flcill, 

And foremoft haftes his office to fulfil. 

In vain his naval (kill, in vain his toil ! 

The failors, prefs'd with dangers, foon recoil ; 

The trade-winds rage among the canvafs torn, 

The clouds difcharge an unabated bourn -, 470 

The fhip endures the elemental fight, 

And ftruggles through the adverfe day and night. 

The wind ftill blew unvaried from the eaft, 

Nor time appeas'd, nor once its fury ceas'd j 

Columbus with his ufual firmnefs flood, 

And patient brav'd the ocean's raging flood. 

d d 2 His 
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His fhip's provifions now began to fail, 

The helm was ufelefs, ufelefs was the fail ; 

At length the crew, redue'd to fcanty food, 

O'er their misfortunes foon began to brood ; 580 

Their griefs increafe, their murmurs fpread around, 

And all the deck re-echoes with the found. 

iC How hard our fate to fuffer thus and toil, 
Nor catch a diftant view of Spanifh foil ! 
Nor cheering profpeft of a foreign land, 
Nor hopes enliven of contiguous ftrand, 
But ftill a dreary furface of the fca, 
Arm'd with deft ruft ion, winds and waves agree, 
A crowd of Indians load our vefiel's deck, 
And all our hopes depend upon a wreck.'" 590 

At folemn intervals continued groans, 
Confus'd in darkeft night with wretched moans, 
Broke the fhort flumbers of Columbus' eyes, 
And oft provok'd his patience and replies. 
Another morn fucceeds, the Chief awakes, 
And on the deck his proper ftation takes ; 
With clam*rous noile their murmurs thus afccnd > 
44 When will our labours, when our dangers end ? 
Without encompafs'd by the adverfc waves* 
Within redue'd to famine by our flaves j 600- 

Our lhip fcarce fhews againft the feas her head, 
While Indians daily wafte our fcanty bread. 
Wherein are they fuperior to a Jlheep ? 
What law commands us ufclcfsly to keep 

A tribe 
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A tribe of Indian pris'ners here to feed ? 

Like cattle let them feel the knife, and bleed." 

Columbus heard and interpos'd, " For fhame ! 

Ye favage beings ! will ye ftain your feme 

By (pilling human blood ? Are they not men ? 

Ye, ye more worthy of the tiger's den, 610 

Deferve no pity ; juft and equal Heav'n 

Has to the Indians human being giv'n 

Like one of us, redue'd to common fate. 

To one calamity and adverfc ftate ; 

Embark 'd alike beneath my anxious care, 

They have a claim an equal chance to ihare." 

Abafh'd, they hid their faces in retreat, 
And to their pods repair'd with willing feet. 
Meanwhile Columbus bade the pilot fteer 
More northward, and, to diflipate his fear, 620 

In mutual labours pafs'd th* approaching night, 
And view'd with joy the pole-ftar's grateful light. 
Next morn arofe, impatient ftilj the crew 
Form their cabals, and murmurs thus renew. 
" Yet muft we fuffer? now another courfe 
Is fix'd t' exhauft our fmall remaining force : 
Our Chief with notions too refin'd abounds, 
Put hunger calls for more than empty founds. 
If Indians his concern fo dearly claim, 
Sure we have reafon to demand the fame 5 (fjo 

Yet we are left to perilh, we who bore 
jSuch conftant dangers to the Indian fhore, 

P d 3 If 
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If famine muft our wretched lives await, 

Yet let us labour to defer our fate, 

And throw thefe Indian locufts overboard, 

And not like gold or precious diamonds hoard 

Such ufclefs creatures -, nay, let us inlift 

With mutual vows, and our demands infill ; 

Our little flock will ferve a further time, 

Till chance may guide us to fome happy clime." 640 

Columbus chcck'd their rage, and thus replied, 
€S Do I with monfters brave th' Atlantic tide, 
That thus, with murd'rous hands, ye third to flain, 
By blamclefs vidlims, this tempefluous main ? 
Forbid it Spanifh honour to difgrace 
With cruel deeds your high defcent and race : 
In one vile hour ye forfeit all your fame, 
And fink t' eternal infamy your name. 
If on fuch cruel purpofes intent, 
Your natures to difhonour ye are bent, 650 

The dog that yonder daily from your hand 
Receives his food, and docile your command 
Obeys, Will headlong rafh into the feas 
And fave their lives, regardlefs of the breeze ; 
His inflindk will your boafled pride confute, 
His generous a&ions flrike your reafon mute. 
But ere ye put in practice your defign 
To rob the harmlefs of their lives, take mine : 
Sooner than they fhall perifh, I will fall, 
My blood fhall on your king and country call 660 

For 
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For vengeance, ere ye touch your native flrand, 

Your guilty heads fhall ftain the Spanifh fand. 

What crime can ye alledge, or charges prove, 

But equal toils and undeferved love ? 

Have I far'd better than the meaneft flave ? 

Or fhrunk from dangers or the raging wave ? 

Have I indulg'd in luxury and fleep, 

When tempefts rais'd on high the ftormy deep ? 

Have not one common food and fcanty fhare 

Been equally with yours my daily fare ? 670 

In this extreme diftrefs have I repin'd ? 

Or fhew'd the weaknefs of a timid mind ? 

Or have inhuman words diigrae'd my tongue, 

Or from my breaft e'er cruel wifhes wrung ? 

Inhuman be the man, who e'er complies 

With your defires, or hears unmov'd the cries 

Of guiltlefs Indians, and his fword conceals 

Whene'er the vidlim to his arm appeals : 

Go to your pofts, I bid you all beware 

My rifing anger, and difpel defpair." 680 

He ceas'd, and part, confus'd with fhame, rctir'd, 
And part, more generous, his harangue admir'd, 
Confefs'd their errors, and their future zeal 
Engag'd with vows to aid the public, weal. 
Nor had they time to mix in feuds again, 
Their eyes were gladden'd with the coaft of Spain 
Diredt in front, forgot was every tear, 
DifpelTd their troubles, and remov'd their fear. 

d d 4 Inftead 
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Inftcad of grief the feftive fongs refound, 

And mutual joy aflumes its courfe around 2 696 

As fome fond father, whom in early days 

His thoughtlefs fon with cold neglcft repays, 

Leaves the paternal roof, and roves afar 

To foreign countries or funereal war, 

After long abfence fees his child return, 

His bofom warms, his kind affeftions burn 

To catch his offspring in his clofe embrace, 

And once again the much-lov'd features trace, 

To pour th' effufions of a father's heart, 

£nd ev'ry blefling of his life impart * 700 

With equal ardor every fcaman view'd 

His native country, and his vows renew'd. 

The fhip, with fwelling fail and confeious pride, 

The bay re-enters on the flowing tide : 

The numerous crowds upon the hills afcend, 

Or to the tow'rs and walls their footfteps bend, 

To catch an early glance, as with the breeze 

The veficl cut again her native feas. 

Meanwhile Columbus bade the pilot near 

To Palo's port his happy vefiel fteer, 7 10 

There foon the anchor fattens in the fand, 

And difembarks the crew upon the land. 

The Chief, whole mind was milder than the reft, 

The foft emotions cherifh'd in his breaft,. 

And faw with pity and a father's eye 

The Indians, ftrangers to his country's flcy, 

And 
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And thus addrefs'd them ; " Friends, our danger's o'er, 
The foil you fee is Spain, and this the fhorc; 
Your faith in me my fanguine hopes exceeds, 
The brighteft trophy of my patriot deeds. 720 

Nor (hall your hopes e'er fuffer a defeat, 
Nor any moderate wifh in vain repeat ; 
We now will land upon the Spanifh foil, 
And reap the fruits of our laborious toil. 
My home is your's, where we will all repair, 
And in one common lot its comforts fhare : 
Thence fhall I to my fov'reign prince convey 
A juft recital of our wat'ry way, 
Announce your coming to his regal feat, 
Your earned wifh his full defircs to meet, 730 

And be enrolTd beneath his juft command 
As fubjefts of a newly-concfuer'd land. 
A Prince he is of comely port and mien, 
And to be honour'd, needs but to be feen * 
The Queen auguft, joint partner of his throne, 
Surpafles every praife, in whom alone 
Exalted virtues moft cOnfpicuous fhine, 
Which, join'd with beauty, grace the regal line." 
He ceas'd, when thus the Indian Chief reply'd, 
fC Thrice honour'd Sire ! we firmly ftill confide 740 
In your fuperior wifdom and regard, 
And all fufpicion fro*n vur minds difcard. 
Perfuaded of your wonour and report, 
"Without delay we haften'd to your court $ 

We 
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We left our pleafant fields and native fhore, 

And heard undaunted the vaft ocean's roar ; 

Your fkill through dangers was our faithful guide, 

And fhall we doubt to follow or refide 

Where you direft on lofty hill or plain ? 

Where you precede, we form your loyal train/* 750 

He fpake, and inftantly the Chief precedes, 
And to his houfe th' admiring Indians leads ; 
Unnumber'd crowds around the ftrangers throng, 
As through the various ftreets they pafs along. 
Their colour thefe, their features thofe admire, 
And many wonder at their thin attire : 
Arriv'd within the dome the Chief explain'd, 
Whence cuftoms new to them their rife obtained, 
Why met the vulgar in fuch crowds amaz'd, 
And, loft in wonder, at each ftranger gaz'd ; 760 

Then plac'd before them food, when all appear 
Affe6ted with his hofpitable cheer. 
Next morn Columbus. calls his crew around, 
To land his cargo on the Spanifh ground ; 
Five cars a pond'rous load of cotton bore, 
And led the cavalcade from Palos' fhore. 
A cover'd waggon the rude gold and fine 
Convey'd, with wedges from the Indian mine, 
And precious duft collected by the hand 
Of natives in the ifle from rivers' fand. 770 

The fhining pearl, with labour brought from far, 
In brighteft fplendor deck'd another car : 

Columbus 
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Columbus clos'd the rich proceflion's rear 
With India's fable natives feated near. 
Unhappy men ! indue 'd by curious mind 
To leave your native country far behind ! 
Who, ftrangers to the hoarfe Atlantic breeze, 
Have ventur'd in a veflel o'er the feas, 
Embark'd for foreign climes, nor dreadful ftorms, 
Nor fhipwreck fear'd, nor death's moft frightful forms; 
O fay, what motive urg'd you from the Jhore, 781 

Your happy fhore, to hear the ocean's roar 5 
Or why prevail'd upon to quit your fports, 
To mix with Europe's vices and its courts ; 
To learn the numerous follies of the clime, 
And pafs in mifery your future time ? 
Free as the birds at funny noontide rove, 
Bafk in the fun, or ling within the grove, 
So ye beneath the genial folar rays 
Sported without conftraint your cheerful days ; 790 
Or cool'd your fervid limbs beneath the wave 
Of gelid fount, or bounded forth to lave 
In purling ftreams ; or elfe allay'd your heat 
In verdant arbours or foft mofs-grown feat, 
Form'd with your hands, and planted by your care 
With choiceft fhrubs, inviting gentle air 
And cooling zephyrs in its grateful fhade, 
Breathing fweet odours through the open glade, 
And lulling in its lap to fofteft fleep, ■ 
Encourag'd by the ftream from rocky fleep. 800 

Fled 
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Fled are thofe happy fcenes, delicious hours, 

And lading pleafures in your perfiim'd bow'rs ; 

Difeafes dire fucceed, a horrid train ! 

And pride with grandeur glad to give you pain. 

Now craving appetites and prone defires 

Shall kindle in your breafts unufual fires : 

Ye, who appeas'd your hunger without toil, 

With fruits (pontaneous of your native foil, 

Delicious produce ! charming ev'ry eye, 

Courting the hands of Indians palling by : 8 10 

Ye, who could quench your fervid thirft at will 

In cryftal fountain or the babbling rill, 

Shall foon be taught to quaff the circling gla£, 

And not regard the minutes as they pafs. 

Whene'er ye feck again your native clime, 

If ever (hall arrive that happy time, 

How naufeous will your former life appear ! 

Your plains fhall ceafe to give their wonted cheer. 

What joys can ye receive from wood or grove ? 

What pleafure in the chace o'er hills to rove ? 820 

Your ifland's produce (hall create diftafte, 

Nor more delight you than the barren wafte ; 

Your freedom an affiidbive burden prove, 

Fruits, (ports, and plains (hall ne'er regain your love f 

As (bme fweet lark out from the cage, his home, 

Efcipes, and tries o'er diftant fields to roam ; 

In vain he plumes his wings to foar on high, 

And chaunt his mufic in the lofty (ky j 

In 
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In vain he warbles 'mid th' aereal choir, 
Dull is his voice, his note without its fire ; 830 

He finds himfelf a ftranger to their fong, 
And by his kind unnorie'd mounts along, 
Then difappointed drops his trembling wing, 
And, hov'ring o'er his cage, attempts to fing; 
So ye fhall former friends and joys refign, 
And in the lonely grotto lifelefs pine. 
Lamented youths ! how oft your long delay 
The nymphs bewail, as through the groves they ftray ! 
How oft your mothers beat their breads in grief, 
Nor plains nor grottos can procure relief! 840 

How oft the focial circle paints your ftate 
In dreadful horror, urg'd by hopelefs fate 
And fuff'ring tortures from the galling chain, 
Or fainting under agonizing pain ! 
*Thee too, Columbus, envy fhall corrode, 
And malice and revenge with fuff'rings load ; 
Fame leaves thy company and fuite behind, 
Outftrips the rapid couriers of the wind, 
And at the palace in difguife appears, 
And thus with falQiood charms the monarch's ears. 850 

" O gracious Sire ! behold thy fubjeft fall 
With proftrate knees, and on his father call, 
The father of his people, whofe domain 
Be ever bleffed in thy profp'rous reign ! 
From India's diftant regions I am come, 
Oh, had I months before beheld my home ! 

I had 
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I had not fuffer'd cruel wounds or blows 

From Genoa's pilots and my haughty foes, 

Who, only bufy to amafs their wealth, 

Deftroy'd with hardfhips all your fubje As* health ; 860 

Opprefs'd the natives with exceflive toil, 

And reign'd as lords fupreme of all the foil ; 

In feafts and luxuries their precious time 

Indulg'd, and revell'd through the grateful clime 5 

Nor ever grae'd with fplendid towns the fhore, 

Or other ifles explor'd with vent'rous oar, 

But lay diffolv'd in indolence and eafe, 

With Indians fanning in the perfum'd breeze. 

The forefts never felt the woodman's ftroke, 

Nor plough the ftubborn glebe with labour broke, 870 

The thickeft woods continue ftill the fame, 

Nor laws the Indian civilize or tame. 

The vales and fatteft foil, from nature's hands 

Enrich'd, deform with weeds the fertile land ; 

No young plantation decks the happy plains, 

No cultur'd field repays the former's pains. 

Roldan, difpenfer of your laws, withftood 

Their violent pow'r, and found your fubje&s food, 

Or all had perifli'd, urg'd with keen defire 

Of bread,. or naked wanted all attire. 880 

Whene'er we interpos'd your facred name, 

Or dangers we had run to raife your fame, 

And claim'd a fmall reward and moderate (hare 

Of what we daily earn'd with conftant care, 

Oar 
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Our Chief the prifon threatened and the whip, 

And bade us for his cruel fcourges ftrip. 

Thou fe'ft our poverty and dire diftreft, 

Forbear thy tender feelings to reprefs ; 

Shall not our griefs compaflion now excite 

Thy loyal fubje&s' labours to requite ? 89a 

Shall not our prefent fuff'rings credit gain 

To ev'ry charge, and move the heart of Spain ? 

Shall undeferv'd afflictions int'reft none 

To hear the true complaints of men undone ? 

Shall no memorials with our king avail, 

Containing every grievance in detail ? 

If no regard be given to our tears, 

Yet grant the payment of our due arrears ; 

And let the author of our fuff'rings feel 

Thy fpeedy vengeance from the pointed fteeL 900 

While we or pine in want or fink with grie£ 

And of our country oft implore relief, 

That vile proje&or's fons with wealth overflow, 

And look with odious pride on all below 5 

That vile proje&or, whofe too curious head 

Has to pernicious climates armies led, 

That of its wealth our native country drain, 

And prove the grave of valiant troops of Spain. 

The fcanty treafures that he fends away 

Will fcarce the army's vaft expence defray; 9x0 

His flatt'ring ftories who will e'er believe, 

Who ne'er the riches nor the gems receive ? . 

Remove 
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Remove him from his poft, time will unfold 
How much the ifle abounds in mines of gold." 

Fame ftopp'd awhile, the courtiers fmil'd applaufe, 
And drove to thwart Columbus' glorious caufc -, 
The King himfelf with partial ear attends 
To every charge, and thus their zeal commends. 

" Moil prudent counfellors, in every voice 
Your wifdom fhines, and ratifies our choice $ 920 

Our realms beyond the feas require our care, 
And other Chiefs their lofles to repair. 
Their fcanty profits and too fparing gains, 
Extra&ed from the mines' metallic veins, 
But ill th' expence of armaments repay, 
And lofe their value by their long delay. 
The glory of difcovering climes unknown 
Belongs to us, as the return alone 
Of all our efforts o'er th' Adantic main, 
Of all the royal treafury of Spain. 930 

Mad was the enterprize, full oft I thought, 
Oft faid, experience would be dearly bought ; 
Columbus plann'd forfboth his golden dreams, 
Impofing on us vifionary fchemes. 
But his mifconduft proves as clear as day, 
His incapacity the pow'r to fway ; 
Or elfc a country where vaft mines abound, 
Would firft to our profperity redound." 

The monarch ceas'd, when Ifabella figh'd, 
And, by deception overpowYd, replied : 

" I much 
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Xi I much efteem'd the Chief, and entertain'd 
The bed opinion, which had now remain'd 
Within my breaft, did not thefe fatts reprove 
My backward mind t' erafe my former love. 
The gen'ral diflaffe&ion gives juft caufe 
To doubt their rev'rence for our facred laws, 
And proves the real grievance and diftrefs, 
Which calPd on Roldan to demand redrefs." 

She ceas'd.: Badajo's bifliop then replied 
With warmth ill-fuited to his rank, and pride 950 

Boiling within his heart, which burft amaia 
Alike a torrent lpreading o'er the plain. 

" Thrice honour'd Sov'reignsJ who defcrve our love 
And humbled gratitude this world above, 
Whofe watchful care to ev'ry clime extends, 
And to the pooreft of your fubje&s bends, 
With wifdom have ye prob'd this cankering wound, 
And in your Haves the vileft treafon found ; 
Columbus pants for empire and domains, 
And from your hands to wreft the regal reins." 960 

He ceas'd : the king and queen in (late retir'd, 
While ev'ry courtier flander fell infpir'd. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Columbus arrives at the court of Spain with the produce of his voyage, 
and being introduced to Ferdinand and Ifabella, enters upon a narration, 
of his fervices, and explains, by means of his charts, the fituation* of 
the various difcovered countries, (lightly touching on the events of hit 
firft voyage ; but informs the king and queen, that in the prefent voyage 
he difcovered firft Defeada, and thence fteered for Hifpaniola, where he 
beheld the ruins of his fort, and received an account of its difafter from 
an Indian Chief, brother to Guacanahari. From thence he removed to 
another fituation, and began building a town, and afterwards marched 
with an army into the interior parts of the ifland. Afterwards, leaving 
his brother in command, he fets fail on further difcoveries, in which 
voyage he touches on a vaft continent, and then returns to Hifpaniola. 
In the mean time the Spaniards, violating all order, the Indians draw 
together a great army, in order to overpower them, which was the ftate 
of affairs at Columbus' arrival, who, immediately collecting his troops, 
inarches againft them, and entirely defeats their whole force. After this 
Columbus fails again on a voyage of difcovery, and orders his brother to 
transport the colony to a more convenient fituation, on the other fide of 
the ifland, and to build the city of San Domingo. Here a dangerous 
conspiracy, headed by Roldan, threatened to overthrow the government, 
but the conipirators were repulfed by Columbus* brother, Diego, At 
this juncture Columbus arrives, and, by timely proclamations, offering 
pardons, extinguished the rebellion in a great meafure. He next de- 
scribes the various produce of the ifland, which he had brought with him, 
and introduces the Indians, that had failed to Europe with him, as new 
fubje&s to the king of Spain. He then recommends fome future regu- 
lations for advancing the colony, and aflferts his integrity in his office- 
Ferdinand and Ifabella pafs many encomiums on his conduct, and pro- 
mife to agree to his propofals for the profperity of the colony, and con* 
elude with appointing him Admiral of the Indian feas. 
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BOOK XII. 

The flying hours bring on the purple morn> 

And the fun's fplendid rays the fields adorn. 

Before Columbus views the royal feat^ 

And, weary with his journey, refts his feet. 

The king obferving firft the lengthen'd train, 

Could not from wonder or from joy refrain* 

And thus addrefs'd his page ; " Go, quickly bear 

A true account, who thus approaches near*" 

The page return'd, fulfilling his beheft, 

And introduced Columbus as his gueft, IO 

Who, falling at his Sov'reign's feet, remain'd 

In filence, and his paffions long reftrain'd s 

At length recov'ring, at the king's command 

He thus began, extending forth his hand. 

" Moft gracious Sov'reigns ! confeious of my pure 
And uncorrupted heart, I could endure 
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^fhe bafcft calumnies, and never fear 
The fhafts of Rage, or Envy's poifon'd fpear, 
While your diftinguifli'd favour I retain, 
And truft I fhall in your efteem remain ;, 20 

While my poor honeft fervices furvive 
The wreck of time, and in your nlemory live. 
Thefc charts delineate the coafts and foils 
Difcover'd by your faithful fervant's toils ; 
There firft we faw the land, with ready oar 
We cut the waves and reach'd the new-found fhorc 
San Salvador I nam 'd the ifle > whofe plain 
And fields, adorn'd with groves, o'erlook'd the main; 
For you I took pofleflion of the coaft, .- 
And landed with a fmall determin'd holt- 30 

From hence, in fearch of gold, I fteer'd my courfe, 
With fev'ral natives ro augment my force ; 
Saw many ifles, but only touch'd at three, 
Which, here defcrib'd, to you fubmk the knee j 
One more engaging, and the reft between, 
I nam'd in honour of my bounteous Queen. 
But thefe, unmooring, left I far behind, 
And ftretch'd due fouth with tide and fav'ring wind : 
A country- large, and deck'd with rifing ground, 
Where hills and rivers, woods and plains abound, 4a 
Appear'd in view, and Cuba is its name, 
By which the natives hand it down to fame. - - 

Within a river's mouth, whofe vaft extent 
Its flowing current to the ocean beat, 
- - Your 
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Your fquadron enter'd, whence I could explore 

Th' interior vallies and the neighb'ring fhore; 

Then foon embark'd upon my wat'ry way, 

The ifland's various harbours to furvey. 

Here, too, the precious duft of gold was rare, 

Nor ever anfwer'd our attentive care j 50 

But, further eaft, I learn'd it might be found 

In Hayti's ifle, where'er we dug the ground* 

By adverfe winds retarded, long I bore 

The fiiry of the fea and tempeft's roar ; 

At lad I faw the ifle, and made the land, 

And rais'd your ftandard on the happy ftrand $ 

In honour of this kingdom all agreed, 

Its name Hifpaniola be decreed. 

Thus far qiy former voyage had attain'd, 

Thus far the deeds, and provinces I gain'd, 60 

I once defcrib'd before this noble court, 

And highly honour'd was my true report. 

My fecond courfe began from Cadiz' bay, 

And foon I cut the ocean's foamy ipray ; 

My voyage profp'rous prov'd, Defeada's coaft^ 

Then firft difcover'd, added to our boaft. 

North-weft we ran fome leagues, and not in vain, 

We touch'd at numerous iflands on the main, 

Where dwells a race of people favage, fierce, 

Whofe breads the human virtues never pierce. 70 

But, eager to revifit once again, 

On Indian foil, your firft acquir'd domain j 

ec 4 To 
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To know your colony's ambiguous fate, 
And try to meliorate its lonely ftate ; 
We fteer'd to gain Hifpaniola's port, 
And foon approach'd the ftation of our fort. 
Alas ! no Spaniard forward came to hail 
His friends returning with advent'rous fail ; 
No brave Arada ready to obey, 

And give account of his well-govern'd fway. 8o> 

In mind foreboding ill, with pliant oar 
We inftant row'd in martial force to fhore ; 
The natives fled, all information fail'd, 
But ev'ry eye fome miffing friend bewail'd. 
The fort demolilh'd lay upon the ground, 
And tatter'd coats and broken arms around ; 
But while o'er thefe remains we lhed our tears, 
A Chief arriv'd and juftify'd our fears, 
The fatal end of our companions told, 
And wept their dreadful fufPrings to unfold. 90 

A faithful friend he was in war and peace, 
Nor iever did his prompt affiftance ceafe, 
Till overpowYd in fight, with rapid feet 
He fought his army's fafety in retreat. 
Perfuaded of his honour to repair 
Our former lofles and our dangers fhare, 
No time I wafted to revenge our wrongs^ 
Or praftife what to litde minds belongs, 
But took precautions mifchief to prevent, 
And future concord with allies cement. 100 

With- 
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With this intent that ftation I forfook, 

And one more healthv and commodious took, 

• 

Where foon I trac'd a town's convenient plan, 
And fix'd our daily labours, man with man. 
Its fcite was on a large and level plain, 
Where golden harveft reaps her early grain : 
In front a fpacious bay, extending wide, 
Where all our navy might at anchor ride. 
Our common fafety urg'd our conftant work, 
And no one from his labour dar'd to lurk. 1 10 

The rifing city, European toil, 
J aft founded, rifes on the weftern foil. 
At firft fupinenefs every rank pervades, 
And many think that work their birth degrades ; 
But my example won them to endure, 
And to the plough their fearful hands inure. 
Part lay afide their floth without a groan, 
Eredt the walls* or roll the pond'rous ftone j 
Part choofe a fpot where they may long refide, 
Or dig a trench to found the tower's fide. 1 20 

So indefatigably their work they ply, 
As bufy bees beneath a fummer's fky 
Light on the bloflbms of the fragrant bow'r, 
And fip the neftar of each blooming flow'r, 
Then loaded to their hives diredt their way, 
And ftore their cells with labours of the day. 
Soon as die town was built, that no defpair 
Might my companions' reftlefs minds impair, 

Ifent 
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I fent Ojeda at a fquadron's head, 

And other troops myfelf in perfon led 1 30 

To fearch interior diftrifts, and incline 

The natives to difclofe the latent mine. 

Advancing thus upon Cibao's plains, 

I held the natives in coercive reins 

Of your juft government o'er every foil 

Difcover'd now by my unceafing toil. 

But while the dread of your triumphant arms 

In(pir'd refpedt, and cannon fpread alarms, 

I ne'er neglefted to obtain their love, 

And worthy of your high commiffion prove. 140 

The timid natives trembled and obey'd, 

The wealthy province our purfuit repaid ; 

Long will its bowels yield the precious ore, 

And with its treafures pave the Spanifh Ihore; 

In ev'ry brook, in ev'ry river's fand, 

The rich metallic duft will court the hand. 

To keep pofieflion of this wealthy clime, 

And hand your pow'r down to remoteft time, 

I built a fort, and bade your fubjcdts ftrive 

To open mines, and from the earth derive 150 

A tribute worthy of their king's regard, 

And (till retain themfelves their juft reward. 

Meanwhile, intent your orders to purfue, 

And my difcov'ries in thefe climes renew, 

I fix'd my brother in the chief command, 

To rule with care the newly-conqucr'd land, 

And 
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And ftraight embark'd on board, the anchor weigh'd, 

And in a tedious voyage ifles furvey'd, 

Which feem'd at every inftant to arife 

Out from the deep, and catch our wondering eyes. 160 

Scarce had we left thefe numerous ifles behind, 

The. thunder roars, the lightning fhines, the wind 

With tenfold fury rages, clouds and fca, 

In ftorms united, mutually agree. 

Borne by the tempeft through th' unknown profound, 

The fun, at laft, diffused his rays around, 

And early in the morn difclos'd a-head, 

While I prepar'd to heave the founding lead, 

A traft of land, with lofty hill and dale 

Diverfified, a river through the vale 170 

Impetuous rufhing, and extenfive woods 

With darkeft horror hov'ring o'er the floods ; 

The dire collifion fwelk the water's force, 

The agitated waves impede our courfe. 

Entangled thus 'midft currents and the furge, 

Our harafs'd (hips in fafety fcarcc emerge * 

A narrow ftrait condu&s us to the main, 

And all our veflels hoilt their fails again. 

So vaft a river through the country flow'd, 

Deep, wide, and fwift, that not to iflands ow'd 180 

Its rife, but clearly fhew'd my objedt gain'd, 

And all my wifhes to their height attain'd. 

Of this idea full, I weftward fail'd, 

And on the coaft the difTrcnt nations hail'd; 

In 
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In feveral places landed on the fhore, 

And held an intercourfe unknown before. 

They wore fmall plates of gold about their heads, 

And pearls of value round their necks as beads : 

With various animals the plains abound, 

The air with birds, and fruits the fields furround* 19c* 

The verdure beauteous, fertile is the foil, 

Though fcarce was feen the planter's hand or toil. 

may the feat of empire there remain 
To diftant ages, and its parent Spain 
Enrich with treafures from its golden mine, 
And both in arts and arms confpicuous fhine ! 

cc My fhip had long endur'd the raging feas, 
And ftruggled with the ftorms and adverfe breeze ; 
Her mainfail fhatter'd, fhiver'd was her maft, 
And all the canvafs hoifted was her laft. aoo 

Provisions, too, were fcarce, acute dileafe 
On many of my crew began to feize ; 
Infirm and languid with fatigue and care, 

1 long expe&ed with the fick to (hare. 
Impatience rag'd, forefeeing ills to come, 
And urg'd my quick departure for my home ; 
With joy we reach'd Hiipaniola's fhore, 
And landed Ifabella's walls before. 

There faw I on the beech my brother (land, 
Inverted high with your fupreme command, i.16 

Your fleet to that far diftant clime to guide, 
And Item with prudent mind th' Atlantic tide. 

No 
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No friend on earth could e'er arrive more dear, 
No Chief more fkilful could his veflel fteer j 
To aid with counfel he was well inclin'd, 
My cares divide, and aft with cautious mind. 
No time indeed more needed fuch a friend, 
T' exert his vigour, and afliftance lend, 
Your pow'r fupport, and help our tott'ring caufe, 
To check rebellion and defend the laws. 220 

For though his fleet, with copious lading fraught, 
.Had great relief and rich provifions brought, 
Had warded off dire famine's urgent rage, 
And promis'd prefent mifery to affuage, 
Unequal was the aid for our fupply, 
Nor dar'd we further on your grace rely; 
The ifland, too, did not fufficient yield, 
Nor European wheat o'erload the field. 
But famine was the lefler ill, dire War 
His trumpet founded through the clime afar ; 2 jo 

The foldiers in my abfence fcorn'd reftraint, 
^nd gave too juft occafion for complaint j 
The natives trembled wherefbe'er they came, 
And in abhorrence held Spain's noble name. 
That inoffenfive race to peace inur'd, 
Had long in filence their affronts endur'd ; 
Had feen their women feiz'd, their children beat, 
And aged fathers trampled under feet. 
Nature itfelf revolted, and could bear 
No longer fuch indignities in fear j 240 

They 
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They raife the hatchet -with indignant rage, 

And rufli united fierceft war to wage. 

As locufts hover o'er each op'ning flow'r 

In largeft armies, or the wheat devour. 

So numerous from the mountains they defcend 9 

And tow'rd the city's walls their footfteps bend. 

One Cazique only of the ifle rcmaih'd 

In faithful league, and ftill his love retain'd : 

O friendfhip rare in hardeft trials found, 

The brighteft jewel upon Indian ground ! 250 

Long (halt thou, worthy man, enroll'd in fame, 

Add luftre to thy race and flighted name. 

Thou, thou remainedft faithful to our caufc, 

While many Spaniards fpurn'd their country's laws, 

And, draggling carelefs o'er the hoftile plain, 

Increas'd the number of th' unhappy (lain. 

Some, more alert, preferv'd their lives in flighty 

And fought the town for fhelter in the nighr -, 

Impending danger caus'd unufual dread, 

And all our countrymen to union led. 260 

To your high ftandard they refort, my pow'r 

They all acknowledge in th* important hour : 

Th' occafion calTd for arms, our laft refource, 

For peace all methods fail'd, and all recourfc. 

Our foes an awful diftance kept, o'er fields 

We faw their crowded ranks, their fpears and fhields j 

And we an handful only, rous'd with pride, 

To conquer or to perilh fide by fide. 

The 
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The foe, negle&ing aftion all the day, 

Upon the open plain fupinely lay -, 270 

Nor drew us to the mountains' heights or wood, 

But in unguarded ftations raftily flood. 

Their error I perceiv'd, and gave no time 

To profit by the knowledge of the clime : 

As foon as night had fpread her darkeft fhade, 

My little army iflues from the glade ; 

Our arms with dreadful thunder far refound, 

And with tremendous havock drew the ground. 

The horfe with fpeed complete their grand defeat, 

And ftop the flying Indians in retreat ; 280 

No hoftile arm our rapid march abides, 

This perfect viftory the day decides. 

When thus the batde ended on the plain, 

And Peace wav'd through the ifle her branch again, 

I march'd to ev'ry corner of the land, 

Subjefting all the clime to your command. 

No diftrifts e'er refill, no arms oppofe, 

No fell rebellion fhews its head, or foes : 

As conquefl gave a right to all the foil, 

I fix'd a tribute on the Indians' toil. 290 

When on difcov'ry in the Indian feas 
I hoifted fail, and fought the fav'ring breeze, 
I bade my brother quit this marftiy foil, 
And fix the colony acrofe the ifle 
Upon the other fhore, where I def?ry'd 
A (helter'd harbour and a gendc tide, 

As 
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As late I led your troops, on level ground 

To raife a tow'r, and lofty city found, 

Whofe fertile foil and more delightful plain 

Would fuit the fhepherd and the ruftic fwain ; 300 

Whofe fcite, too, promis'd to the end of time 

To reign the miftrefs of the Indian clime. 

When from my cruife I filFd my flowing fail, 

I haften'd home the new-built fort to hail, 

And pleas'd beheld the warlike tow'rs afcend, 

And walls from foes the city to defend. 

A wife precaution, for the natives fled, 

And to the mountains various fquadrons led, 

And took up arms, the tribute fcorn'd to pay, 

And ftrove to drive your faithful troops away. 310 

My brother thefe had quelFd ere I return'd, 

But flill a tumult more alarming burn'd 

Within the inmoft vitals of the ftate, 

And threatej&'d all in one o'erwhelming face. 

Roldan, whom in my abfencc I array'd 

With fway fuperior, foon the caufe betray'd ; 

Ambitious, turbulent, and rafh in deeds, 

His fiery mind with defp'rate meafures feeds ; 

Seduces numerous Spaniards to attend 

His riotous fteps, and patient hearing lend 320 

To promifes, ah ! vain, and loofe difcourfe, 

And thus too foon collefts a mighty force. 

Some progrefs they had made, fome order form'd # 

And twice in vain the city's fortrefs ftorm'd : 

Diego's 
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Diego's vigilance and troops repell'd 

The foes ; yet undifmay'd they (till rebelled, 

And unpurfu'd, for weighty reafons, far, 

Kept up a conftant fight and running war, 

Till to Xaragua's province they retire, 

And to poffefllon of the ifle afpire ; 330 

All juft allegiance and found laws revoke, 

Excite the Indians to throw off the yoke, 

A lawlefs empire form, and chufe the ground 

To fix their camp and fortify around. 

'Midft thefc convulfions I arriv'd before 

Domingo's port, and haften'd to the fhore, 

Where foon I faw the fiege's mournful figns, 

Their hoftile inroads and rebellious lines. 

But with mod pleafing heart-felt joy I heard, 

No triumph to the rebel force appear'd, 346 

But in their flight dire terror and difmay, 

As from the city's walls they took their way. 

Their ftrong intrenchment on the diftant plain 

And lofty hill, wafh'd by the briny main, 

Where thickeft woods conceal in gloomy fhade, 

And fcarce a glimm'ring light pervades the glade, 

Call'd on me to confult the fage and wife, 

And in matureft council well advife, 

What plan I fhould purfue, or war or peace, 

What fcheme would moft conduce our feuds to ceafr. 

To kindle flames of civil war would give 351 

But (lender hopes to thofe who might furvive -, 

F f For 



i .. 



434 THE COLUMBIAN BOOK XI u 

For (hould our party in the field prevail, 
And Roldan in his dire intention fail -, 
Or (hould the rebel forces but fuccecd, 
And in the fight your faithful fervants bleed, 
The ftrcngth of both would fuffer great decay, 
Nor would th* event our civil war allay, 
But might the common enemy incite 
To plot our deaths, and in our fell unite. 360 

The public int'reft, my continual guide, 
The fpur of all my aftions, and my pride, 
Induc'd me to relinquifh war, and chufe 
What youthful minds were likely to refufe, 
To offer gentle terms, appeafc their rage, 
And quell all civil wars, and feuds afluage. 
A proclamation was difpers'd in time 
Through ev'ry neighboring province of the clime, 
Inviting all in duty to return, 

And with their country's love as patriots burn. 370 
My counfel made impreflion on their mind, 
Part left their leader and their camp behind. 
To fuch as fhould defire to vifit Spain, 
And leek their native fields and home again, 
Full liberty was granted to retire, 
And every comfort to replete defire. 
This promifc brought a numerous crowd away, 
Who either could not bear the folar ray, 
Or who from ficknefs fuffered moft and pain, 
Or difappointment of their worldly gain* 380 

And 
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And moft difgufted with the country vied 

Who firft fhould crofs the vaft Atlantic tide. 

The pride of Roldan was exceffive vain, 

I oft experienced on the Indian plain; 

And oft with menace he demanded loud, 

Licentious freedom for his gaping crowd, 

And gifts enormous their defires t' appeafe, 

Inglorious idleneis and fhameful eafe. 

Their avaricious wifhes partly gain'd, 

A bloodlefs viftory I foon obtain 'd : 39O 

As fnow congeal'd with ice upon the ground, 

Which hoary Winter with his froft has bound, 

Diflblves before the fun's meridian ray. 

When vernal hours bring on the genial day j 

So Roldan's army by degrees dccreas'd, 

And all our colony from fears releas'd; 

Sound order was reftor'd, the laws obey'd, 

And tranquil government your people fway'd. 

My word I kept moft facred, and my fame 

Ne'er tarnifh'd ev'n with thofe expos'd to fhame, 400 

Who broke the focial compact, and applied 

Their efforts your poffeffions to divide. 

In various parts of your regain'd domain 

I fix'd the fetders, and to thefe a plain 

Allotted, but to thofe a lofty wood, 

Where labour might procure their daily food. 

The lands require the crooked plough and ipade, 

Which then with richeft fruits their barns will lade j 

t(2 The 
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The lofty trees, the cyprefs and the oak, 

Demand their vigorous ftrength and fturdy ftrokc 410 

Ere they will yield and lhake the fruitful ground, 

And fpread their boughs and lofty heads around * 

But then, fo fruitful is the Indian foil, 

The heavy harveft ftiall repay their toil. 

Much hindrance to difcoveries they gave, 

And long detain 'd me from the briny wave ; 

For fuch convulfions fummon'd all my (kill 

The duties of my office to fulfil. 

Nor could I fpare my brother from my fide, 

Or fend the faithful failors on the tide ; 42a 

For though the peace had broke the rebel force, 

And public works aflum'd their ufual courfe, 

The wheels of empire ftill were clogg'd awhile. 

The feeds of difcord grew within the ifle. 

To root out thefe requir'd a watchful eye, 

And fleeplefs' nights beneath the open fky ; 

For fcatter'd rebels ftill remain'd in arms, 

And through the country fpread their dire alarms, 

And many taunting words and thrcat'nings us'd, 

Or to fubmit to all our terms refus'd. 433 

Myfelf and brothers fore'd to take the field 

Alternate, or your royal city yield 

To ruffians, who would (pare nor fcx nor age, 

But glut with blood of young and old their rage, 

Long fuffer'd heat and cold, fatigue and pain, 

Till univerfal conqueft we could gain, 

And 
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And check th' incurfions through our happy climes, 

Or punifh all the captives' daring crimes. 

Thus difappointed in their plundering fchemes, 

And ftopp'd in their career and golden dreams, 440 

No doubt on me they lay a general blame, 

And ftrive your royal bofoms to inflame. 

While thus the Spanilh grandeur firmly lays 

Its deep foundations, and the clime repays 

With mines of gold our labours in the field, 

And ev'n the brooks and rivers gold-duft yield, 

A judge arrives, Aguado call'd by name, 

Whofe felf-importance only gives him fame. 

Arm'd for momentous trufts with fov'reign force, 

To injure juftice and pervert its courfe, 450 

With eager mind all accufations hears, 

lucites the natives, and augments their fears : 

Big with mod Weighty purpofc and intents, 

Diflention's fpirit through the ifle foments ; 

And though puff'd up -with patriotic zeal, 

Confirms no ufage for the public weal. 

Shoifld he accufe me, when I meant to fave, I 

Of brir\ging Spaniards to an early grave ; 

I anfwer, h^d they by my precepts liv'd, 

An European age they had furviv'cL 460 

Say they, not only I deftroy'd their health, 

But drain'd their country, Spain, of all its wealth ? 

Behold yon cavalcade that moves along, 

And draws around it Spain's admiring throng : 

7(3 Marks 
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Marks of fidelity, my labours' price, 

No proofs of idlenefs, no figns of vice, 

Which I myfelf have guarded on the way, 

And at your royal feet moft humbly lay. 

This cotton, whiter than the driven fnow, 

When from the clouds it here defcends below, 470 

Spontaneous grows upon the fertile fields, 

And from its oval form rich produce yields. 

Soon as the fruit is ripe, the loaded trees 

Difcharge their honours with the gentle breeze ; 

The wondrous treafures crowd the trunks around, 

And hide in various heaps the fruitful ground. 

As down the Pyrenees or Alpine fides, 

Where everlafting fnow the fummits hides, 

Perchance a mafs from rocky points rebounds, 

And through th' horizon at each fall re (bunds, 480 

Still prefling on, it fweeps the flocks away, 

Nor herds nor fhepherds can its courfe delay ; 

With irrefiftlels fpeed it rufhes down, 

And buries in the vale the haplefs town. 

Nor long thy paufe of fruit, thrice happy clime ! 
Thou know'ft no torpid days, no winter's time ; 
In quick fucceflion fpring and fummer flow, 
And plants and trees in firft perfe&ion blow. 
Amidft the produce of the grove and wood 
Some ferves for merchandife and fome for food ; 490 
The former this will aid to great extent, 
And lade the largeft fleet that fhall be fent 

From 
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From Europe's fhores, and long become our boaft, 
Where'er your potent land extends her coafh 
Tranfporting fight ] what lucrative avail, 
Whene'er th' Atlantic bears a thoufand fail 
Upon the glafly furfacc of its wave, 
That, loaded with fuch cotton, dangers brave. 
A thoufand fail of Spanifh (hips divide 
With vent'rous keel the deep Atlantic tide ; $o& 

With (welling canvafs profp'rous breezes courts 
And proudly enter your long wifh'd-for port ! 
How glorious the idea to a king 
Whofe fleets fuch riches to his country bring I 
How pleas'd is every noble at the fight, 
Whofe freight is luxury, whofe load delight ! 
But (till what higher pleafures (hall redound 
To vent'rous merchants, that your ports iurround, 
Soon as your fleets approach the Spanifh ftrand, 
And foreign wealth difburden on the land ! 51a 

With what ecftatic joy they view the ftores, 
That heaps on heaps o'erload the Spanifh fhores J 
To diftant regions fhall this Indian tree 
Tranfport its fruit, O Spain, convey'd by thee. 
The pooreft orders of thy race fhall feel 
Its various bleflings when they wind the reel, 
And find a gleam of joy exalt their doom, 
Oft as they ply their fhuttle and the loom. 
O patriot king ! how happy this to know, 
From this what comfort to the poor may flow ! 520 

f f 4 What 
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What virtues (hall adorn the rifing youth \ 

From toil and induftry fpring honour, truth, 

Integrity, fidelity, and fame j 

And what's fo precious as an honed name ? 

The newly-conquer'd fubjedts of your reign 

Shall fpread the lib'ral arts through your domain. 

The cotton-tree a mine of wealth (hall prove, 

And bind the town of Granada in love 

Of patriot princes, who 'mid trophies thought 

Of its content, and manufactures brought 530 

To blefs the province, and its wants relieve, 

And bid the fathcrlefs his ftate retrieve. 

" The next in order maffy gold is borne ; 
May Spain its introduftion never mourn ! 
Gold, pond'rous gold, extra&ed from the mines 
Of India, with redoubled luftre fhines. 
At fight of this your nobles raife their eyes,, 
Rejoicing, as the earth, when from the fkies 
The gladfome Sun revifits with his ray, 
And animates the fluggifh wintry clay. 54a 

Gold fhall your triumphs in the tented field 
Increafe, ^nd to your fway all countries yield ; 
The greateft armies fhall your ftandards rear, 
And hoftile fquadrons your dominion fear. 
This mafs, not valu'd in the Indian clime, 
Has flept untouch'd from firft created time j 
The natives know not how to draw the ore, 
Nor in the inexhauftlefe mine to bore. 

Their 
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Their habits fimple, and their drefs is plain, 

Their wants are few, the tropic fruits and grain. 550 

Thin plates of gold beftow'd their only grace, 

The greateft decoration of the face : 

But thefe the tropic rains bring forth to light, 

And from the mine difclofe to mortal fight ; 

And bearing in their courfe to every brook 

The precious ore, the careful natives look 

Through many a ftream, and labour not in vain, 

Nor leave their fearch without the wifti'd-for gain : 

What treafures then remain to court our toil 

Within the bowels of the Indian foil ! 560 

cc The pearls are third in order, ne'er before 
Have mortal eyes beheld upon the fhore 
Such numbers, which but little labour alk 
To pleafe the fancy in the grateful tafk. 
From hence thefe gems (hall claim the female's care, 
The pearls lhall grace the bofoms of the fair* 
With one mod brilliant I prefent my queen, 
Alas ! too humble to adorn her mien. 

cc The native Indians next in order come, 
The firft beneath an European dome, 570 

To throw themfelves before your royal feet, 
Allegiance prove, and loyalty repeat. 
No hardftiips from this voyage could detain, 
No terrors fright them on th' Adantic main ; 
The thunder roll'd in vain 'mid dreadful ftorms, 
And death approach'd in moft terrific forms : 

The 
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The feas ran high, the lightning fhone around, 

The waves divided, and unveil'd the ground, 

Still faithful flood they with undaunted foul, 

True as the needle to the northern pole. 580 

Your fleet, with fuch a produce richly fraught, 

Has, by the will of Hcav'n, fecurely brought 

Its cargo to your fhores, and muft refute 

Bafe (lander, and ftrike falfhood ever mute. 

Is fuch a country poor, where golden ore 

Abounds, and pearls are ftrew'd upon the fhore ? 

With fuch a large acceffion of new land, 

And numerous fubje&s to obey command, 

Can any kingdom fail to rife on high, 

And bound its glory with th' approving fky ? 5 90 

The mines, found out and open'd, will afford 

A copious fource of wealth, a hidden hoard % 

Great as this profit is, fuperior gains 

Await the planter's and the miner's pains. 

Thefe only are the preludes to incite 

Our fervent zeal to fix your fov'reign right, 

To urge our future acquifitions far, 

And ftretch their limits tow'rds the morning ftar ; 

Thefe earnefts are of more important climes, 

The brighteft gem of thefe enlighten'd times. 600 

The numerous ifles already I have found, 

That with luxurious fruits and wealth abound, 

In future voy'ges will fupply our ftores, 

And find us harbours on their bending fhores. 

The 
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The land I lately made and cruis'd along, 
5£nd .often diferabark'd the tribes among, 
fWith fure fuccefc will foon repay my toil, 

-"..jKipm^certain proofs of continental foil. 

; 'Avlipbld. river, ruining down the plain 

..^S^itlfmighiy force, increas'd the foaming main,. 610 

Vj&n'rf.ofi its bofom bore our Mpnt'rous fleet, r -, 

"3tnd in our dangers prov'd aTafe retreat. 

■VFar lip the ftream my barge the waves divides, 

' And with its pliant oars explores the tides ; 

...Abroad extcnfive furface near the fea 

; Appears, and leffens in exact degree 
As we. approach the inland hill and dale, 
* And/ee it winding through the diftant yale. 
Thert-fed by numerous ftreams from lofty woods, 
■.That -flowing down defcend in turbid floods, 62C) 

■ _)t bendstfor many a mile its lengthen'd courfe, ,- ■_ ■ 

' ,;And as-it glides along augments its force. ' ' ■ :' 

■ *VVhen far within the country we had ftcer'd, . <! 
JHuge forcfts, hid in clouds, their fummits rear'd; 

_ ?The rapid cataract founded through the ear, 
And feem'd to ftrike the fenfe as falling near. 
Oft on the river's bank I fet my feet, 
And view'd the fcene, admir'd the verdant feat, 
And held fome converfe with the Indian crowd, 
Which as to heav'n with admiration bow'd, 636 

And paid obeifance, as to yonder fun 
They offer vows his daily courfe to run. , s :■■ 
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" The fcite thus fettled of that diftant world, 
For which my daring fails I firft unfurl'd, 
Permit me, generous patrons of my deeds, 
To add fome precepts to mature the feeds 
Of great difcovery, which, though now attain 'd, 
For want of thefe too foon may be regain'd, 
And Spain may mourn a treafure thrown away, • . ;. : 
And ftrive in vain the ferment to allay. S^ar % 

Firm on its bafis San Domingo boafts 
To be the future glory of the coafts ; 
But inefficient are its walls and fort, 
And almoft ufelefs its capacious port, 
Unlefs wife laws are fram'd, a General fent 
With pow'r proportion^! to the great intent, 
To curb rebellion, check bold Vice's fway, 
And fpread the beams of intelle&ual day ; 
Still unforefeen calamities may rife, 
And harden'd fpirits mod'rate pow'rs defpifc* 6 $3 

Let plans of colonies by rules be fram'd, 
Which prudence didtates, and can ne'er be blam'd s 
Thefe may be models of each future ftate 
Eftablifh'd by your arms or foon or late. 
For lhould your people in their number thrive, 
From other ifles they mult their food derive ; 
And thefe, diipers'd about the Indian fca, 
To your fupreme dominion bend the knee j 
There may they fettle and promote the cauie, 
Obey your will, and guard their antient laws. 660 

When 
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When fpreading o'er the ifles, with pliant oars 

We ftretch our courfe to further Indian fliores, 

And in the river's mouth our harbour fix, 

And with the feveral tribes in commerce mix, 

To higher fteps we muft advance the plan, 

And bind in mutual fuccour man with man. 

The various trades of Cadiz fhould embark, 

Rife to their work as early as the lark, 

And all the common wants of life fupply, 

And make the modern world with antient vie. 670 

The middle ranks muft too their aid afford, 

And from the parent foil difpatch their horde ; 

Profeflions from thefe ufeful orders rife, 

Which arts and fciences with fkill devife. 

The female fex muft lend their native aid, 

And by our fond endearments be repaid 5 

By nature form'd to foooth our rugged toil, 

The female fex fhall grace the new-found foil. 

Their pleafing charms (hall lull to fweeteft peace, 

And from the pain of banifliment releafe ; 680 

Their friendly counfel, fympathifing eye, 

And kind rebukes, and tender, feeling figh, 

Have often ftopp'd the tears that copious ftole 

Adown the cheek, and cheer'd the wounded foul : 

Faireft of Nature's works, that world will be 

A hideous defert, if bereav'd of thee ! 

" Amid the fettlers that fhall travcrfe o'er 
Th' Atlantic main, and leek the Indian fhore, 

A nu- 
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A numerous clafs of hufbandmcn muft join, 

And to fupport the colonies combine. 690 

In different iQands different foils are found, 

Their (kill alone can meliorate the ground, 

And introduce the plough upon the plain, 

And make the harveft bend with heavy grain. 

With thefc a crew robuft their fteps muft guide, 

To level forefts on the mountain's fide, 

Which rapt in darknefs and in (hades profound, 

Extend their boughs and fable gloom around, 

Obftruft the foft'ring fun's meridian ray, 

And Nature's all-creative pow'rs delay. 700 

There mines in caverns of the earth obfeur'd, 

By woods and mountains in the foil immur'd, 

Require intrepid courage to defcend, 

And through the day their daring footfteps bend 

In horrid darknefs, where nor moon nor fun 

With cheering light in faithful order run. 

Vaft are the riches, that contain'd below 

Spread through the ifland in continued row ; 

Your high ideas they will far furmount, 

And vain will be th' attempt their worth to count; 710 

Your hopes, however fanguine, they exceed, 

And will your minds to diftant ages feed. 

A band of workmen muft our cohort fill, 

In various arts t* exert a matter's (kill, 

To dig the precious ore, and to refine 

The wondrous treafures of the latent mine. 

But 
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But fincc the hazard's great, the country new, 

And labour welcome only to a few, 

Our counfel is t' adjudge to India's climes 

All thofe convitted of atrocious crimes, 720 

Whofe pray'r, pvefented at your royal kct, 

May with effeft approach the mercy's feat, 

Avert the ftroke of death, and timely move 

The hearts of princes as the heav'n above. 

Offenders to die gallies long confign'd, 

Or in their prifons for paft crimes confin'd, 

Will readily exchange their pond'rous chain, 

To bade in freedom's funfhine once again ; 

To breathe the grateful air of equal heav'n, 

And feel their load of wretchednefs forgiv'n. 730 

" Thefe climes are yours, but in their infant ftatc 
They claim your foft'ring hand to guide their fete : 
The tree juft planted may by childrens* hand 
Be foon remov'd and plac'd in different land ; 
But if prote&ed, it will ftrike fb deep, 
And grow fo ftrong, and firm its ftation keep, 
That long it will the grcateft force defy, 
Nor fear the raging winds or ftormy fky ; 
So thefe, thro' childhood brought, and grown majure, 
Will all the tempefts of the ftate endure. 740 

But check rebellion in the bud, and guide 
The veflel o'er the (hallows to the tide, 
Safe will it cut the waves, nor dread the roar, 
But cail its anchor on its proper fhore. 

But 
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But if your fhelt'ring arms their aid delay, 

This jewel of your crown will fade away : 

The fpring, that iffues from yon parent foil, 

To flop its head requires but little toil -, 

But if let loofe to glide upon the ground, 

How far will it o'erlpread the fields around ! 750 

In largeft rivers will it foon o'erflow, 

And like a fea o'errun the vales below. 

Confcious of true integrity of mind, 

Your fame his fpur, yet to his fate refign'd, 

Your faithful fervant thus advifes bed, 

Confiding that his deeds will bear the tefl*" 

The Chief here paus'd, a folemn filence reign'd* 

Fixt on the ground the courtiers* eyes remain'd -, 

At length the King the general filence broke, 

And thus to brave Columbus mildly fpoke. 760 

cc Heroic man ! your words moft clearly prove 

Your juft defert to our continual love ; 

With higheft marks of true refpedt we greet 

Your fafe arrival at our regal feat. 

So truly great is your exalted name, 

As loads your foes with mute inglorious fhame : 

The fhining pearls you bring, and golden ore, 

The prefent produce of the Indian fhore, 

Declare the riches of that fertile clime, 

And promife greater in a future time. 770 

Thefc faithful Indians, fubjedts of our reign, 

A large accefiion to our juft domain, 

Delight 
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Delight us much, and (hall our kindncfs fharc, 
And taftc the greatnefs of our royal care. 
While on the Spanilh foil they here refide, 
To your proteftion we their lives confide. 
The lib'ral arts the Spanifh regions boaft; 
The wondrous navy on our bending coaft* 
Our palaces fuperb and lofty tow'rs, 
Be thefe the objedls of their vacant hours* 780 

Bear them to yonder province, where afar 
Oar martial trumpets founded to the war ; 
Shew them our Moorifh conquefts in the field, 
What antient cities to our fquadrons yield* 
Lead them o'er num'rous heaps of warriors (lain, 
Who fell indignant on th' empurpled plain, 
Where Terror ftalk'd gigantic o'er the ground, 
And Moorifh armies trembling fled around. 
With our exalted deeds in arms infpire 
Their minds, and make them glow with martial fire. 
When thus thou haft furvey'd the bloody field, 791 
And told th* exploits of our viftorious fhield; 
When fated with thefe dreadful fcenes of blood, 
Which ran profufely in a purple flood, 
And ftain'd the ftreets of Granada with gore, 
Unfeen amidft her palaces before ; 
Then bring them back to our much envied towns, 
Where oft beneath his vine the Spaniard drowns 
His cares in feftive mirth and generous wine, 
Or haftes his vineyard's branches to entwine, 800 

G g Explain 
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Explain our police, whence our laws arite, 

Wherein our penal code's diftio&ion lies; 

Why culprits doom'd to gallies or the chain 

Devote themfelves to ignominious pain, 

And who our royal mercy's comfort (hare, 

And foon return to our paternal care. 

Survey our city's fcite and cultur'd ground, 

Our lofty fortreis and our walls around : 

The arts of building towns, of raifing tow'rs 

For fafe defence, and great mechanic pow'rs 8 1 o 

Of ufeful inftruments in fcience known, 

Whofe wife invention Europe boafts alone, 

Will prove a fund of knowledge and delight, 

And while informing captivate the fight. 

To navigation thence diredt their eyes, 

Shew them our (hips of moll enormous fize, 

And from the keel laid down to build begin 

To one without completed and within ; 

Nor let its monftrous timbers, or its fliape, 

Nor fwelling fails, their notice once efcape -, 820 

Or laws by which it floats upon the waves, 

And human beings in the temped faves. 

No fage profeflbr of fuch naval fkill 

Can this department equally fulfil ; 

For who to thy experience e'er has join'd 

Such contemplation or a ftudious mind ? 

Who o'er fuch trafts of ocean pafs'd before, 

Or found a clime unknown and peopled fhore ? 

Who 



COOK XII. THE COLUMBIAD. 45* 

■ • 

Who e'er fo boldly cut th' Atlantic tide, 

Or dar'd with vent'rous keel new feas divide ? 830 

Our language, too, fhould be their clofe purfuit, 

If they would from our union reap its fruit ; 

The grave and folemn Spanlfli tongue demands 

Their utmoft flcill to anfwer our commands. 

With thefe Religion you muft deep inftil, 

To curb their favage deeds and natural will j 

The gentle precepts of the Chriftian law 

Will favage natures to pure virtue draw. 

In none can I confide with greater zeal 

To teach our holy faith, and to reveal 840 

Thofe truths momentous of a life to come, 

Of ev'ry Chriftian's hope the total fum." 

The monarch thus with graceful gefture fpoke, 
And Ifabella then her filence broke. 

<c With clofe attention and admiring thought, 
Thrice noble Chief! I heard your aftions wrought, 
Your numerous dangers both by fea and land, 
And fteady condudt on the Indian ftrani 
Thefe fix'd a deep impreffion on my mind, 
In life's laft period ne'er to be refign'd : 850 

Patron of all your plans and voyage o'er 
Th' Atlantic ocean to the Indian fhore, 
I view'd your vent'rous fteps with anxious eye, 
And oft implor'd with vows the fav'ring fky 
To aid th' attempt, and fmooth the rugged feas, 
And your return fucceed with prolp'rous breeze. 

c g 2 Heav'n 



45* "THE COLUMBIAD. BOOK XIK 

Heav'n heard my prayer, and with happy fpeed 

Approv'd by full fuccefs your glorious deed : 

To carry on this plan is my delight, 

My care by day, my anxious thought by night. 860 

Whate'er conduces to your grand defign, 

Obtains your monarch's grant and fixes mine 5 

The fertile countries on the Indian foil, 

Acquired by war and your inceflant toil, 

Our firm fupport demand and foft -ring care, 

And (hall the bleflings of our kingdom (hare. 

The city founded (hall not ftand alone, 

But lead to others in the torrid zone ; 

By careful fteps the Indian towns (hall fpread, 

And San Domingo rife their fovVeign head. 87a 

My trpafures fhall be opened to their aid, 

And all your faithful efforts be repaid ; 

Whate'er the colony fhall afk, to found 

Or walls, or tow'rs, or other towns around, 

Shall be remitted to their full fupply, 

And raife the Spanifh glory to the fky, 

And deep foundations lay within the clime, 

Unmov'd by difcord, undifturb'd by time. 

Whoe'er afperfes your exalted name 

Shall fall a viftim to the caufe of fame. 880 

Our docks fhall furnifh foon a pow'rful fleet 

To hoift your flag, and former courfe repeat, 

New countries feek, and with your vent'rous oars 

Explore again the transatlantic fhores. 

To 
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To you alone we patiently attend 

To fettle meafures to attain their end : 

Your former voyage to difcover climes 

Is paft, and thofe unknown to former times ; 

A new important world at laft is found, 

Which greater feas than European bound. 890 

Now ev'ry caution mud be us'd to form 

The fuperftrudture fafe from adverfe ftorm* 

To fix the fetdement on folid ground, 

To raife a bulwark, and to fence it round. 

As he who builds a palace, feeks a foil 

Of firmeft fubftance to fupport his toil, 

And when the deep foundation's wifely laid, 

The fabric raifes, left his friends upbraid 

His ufelefs progrefs and his flow delay, 

riis time confum'd, and money thrown away : 900 

A plan (hall now be form'd t* ereft fecure 

A liable colony that may endure 

To diftant ages, which the rebel mind 

Shall not o'erthrow, nor in its fetters bind, 

Nor unforefeen calamines aflail, 

And to its ruin in the end prevail. 

The numerous crowds that wilh to traverfe o'er, 

And unknown continents for gold explore, 

Muft be reftrain'd, and from their native home 

A number fix'd allow'd o'er feas to roam ; 910 

The charms of gold, too pow'rful to withftand, 

Will tempt our loving fubjefts from our land. 

The 
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The various ranks of life fhall now fupply 
Their chofen fettlers for the Indian fky ; 
Each order (hall be fix'd with prudent care, 
And all their parts affign'd, their toils to (hare. 
In every branch the ufeful fhall be fought, 
Jji fcience vers'd, in agriculture taught ; 
And thole in architecture chiefly fkill'd, 
And thofe whom merchandize has deep inftilTd 920 
Its ufeful knowledge, virtues, and its zeal, 
T' exert their labours for the public weal. 
Our fex fhall aid the caufe, and numbers find 
T* embark within your fleet with willing mind : 
All who in wedlock's bands fhall foon unite, 
And undertake that folemn, holy rite, 
Shall have our warmeft wifhes and regard, 
J^ud firft receive an adequate reward. 
The conquer'd lands fhall equal portions yield 
Of hill and vale, of mead and fertile field * 930 

Nor fhall they unrewarded from our door 
Depart, or dow'rlefs quit their native fhore. 
A crowd of maidens fhall your fhip afcend, 
And to thofe diftant climes your fteps attend ; 
Be thefe your care, and with parental eye 
Protect the blufh of virgin modefty ; 
In holy marriage join each faithful heart, 
To fill the clime, and focial blifs impart. 
The treafures that are hid beneath the foil 
Muft to the miner's art fubmit and toil : 940 

Do 
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Do thou (elect the -moft expert in Spain, 

And to that deftin'd work alone retain, 

Who bed are lkill'd to dig the htent mine, 

And who can bell the precious ore refine. 

'Tis your's t' improve the commerce of our reign, 

And raife the fplendor of our vaft domain ; 

And while you ftudy to increafe our wealth, 

Be careful of our much-lov'd fubje&s' health. 

Unknown difeafes in thofe climes abound, 

And death, in fhapes unheard-of, ftalks around j 950 

The climate's heat engenders fufPrings, pain, 

And greater dangers than the raging main. 

Let airy towns adorn the new-found land, 

And trades be fhelter'd from the burning fand ; 

Encourage tropic plants to fpread their fhade, 

And through the woods extend the grateful glad*. 

So well your plan with our defire agrees, 

Be hence our Admiral of the Indian feas." 

Well-pleas'd the Chief retir'd with honeft fame, 
His prince's praife, acknowledg'd deeds and name. 960 
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